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Hazaxp, the Gaal 
W1LDING, @ rake. | 
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 ACRELESS, 
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with Delamore. 
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. 
Enter Maſter Wilding and Wifereſs Peadhipe. 


HAT need you be ſo coy now? 
. 


Pray collect V 
vourſelf ; remember what You ate, and whoſe. © 
You have a virtuous gentlewoman : think 
Upon your faith to her. 


E. 
Think of a fiddle-ſtic! 1 
While you put me in the mind of what I am, 
You quite forget yourſelf. My wife I allow 
Yout kinſwoman far of 3 to whom, a widow, 
Your father left you, with a handſome fortune; 


\ 


— 


* Langbaine obſerves, that the intrigue between Wilding and hi 

« kinſwoman, his wife and Hazard, is borrowed from Ducento Novell 
vs Ze] Si or Col aleſpi — Nov. 96. The ſame Rory ll 
a 2. Beet: Wees, y x, N 18, 02th Wanzged to great 
* advantage by our poet.” —— In the year 1711, an alteration of thn 
play was brought on the tage at Drury Lane, by Mr. Charles Johbnſo: 
under the title of The Wife's Relief; or, the Huſband's Cure. This v 
favourably received, and uſed to be frequently repreſented, even until v 
— lately. A better alteration, with the original title, was produced at th 
fame theatre, by Mr. Garrick, in the year 17 58; and continues to Wl 


*y 
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hich, by her marriage, I have in of mom ag 
nd you too: therefore, 2 
due time worth a huſb think — 

can deſerve reſpect; then wiſely uſe me, 
bs you would keep m. 

* Delle. 
W This is but a trial 
Df my ſtrength ; for I know you have 1 more charity, 
Should I conſent) than ſhipwreck your own honour. 
W ut take heed, fir, how you proceed to jeſt 
ith frailty, left, too much pt, and : 
our good thoughts, you forget, and, by — 
Loſe your own innocence. 
Wilding. 
T jeſt ? you'ld have me ſwear; and you ſhould not 
think it ſuch a wonder to love. Come, 2 off this froſt; 
it ſpoils thee: your nature ſhould be ſoft and flexible. 
Perhaps thou think'ft I do not love thee heartily. I know 
not how to give thee better teſtimony, than by offering 
myſelf to thee. If my wife die, as ten to one ſhe's not 
immortal, we may couple t'other way. 

Penelope. 
What argument is this to aſſure the truth of your EY 
tion to me, that break your vows to her? 
Wilding. 

Oh ! great argument, and you obſerve. She was a wi- 
dow when I married her: thou art a young maid, and 


handſome. 
Penelope. 


Can you * fo ungrateful, to puniſh whom you ſhould 
reward? Remember, fir, ſhe . * that wealth 


and bi you have ; took you from nothing— 

Novel Nilding. © 

— There's reaſon then for. nothing I ſhquld love ber. 
of thi Hang her eftate! I was held a proper man; and in that 
5 point deſerv'd ber, an' ſne had millions. An' I were free 
18 vw 


again, I would not draw i th' team of marriage * ten 
ſ ubſidies; 3 not to command a province. 
75 
vet you ſaid, were your 22 dead, you'd 5 marry me. 
Wilding . 
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bu 
Only thee, and no body elſe. 5 
Penelope. 
'Twere dangerous to have many. e AY 
Wilding. . 
To have one, is little leſs . madneſs. Come, wo't 


_— 7 
Euter Mrs. Wilding 


Penelope. 


A' courſe you know my meaning. 
Mrs. Wilding. 
I do not like this whiſpering ; why with her 


= cloſe in parly ? 
te Wilding. 


Wo't thou do this feat for me ? 
Tis finiſh'd in a pair of minutes. 
Penelope. 

Yes, upon one condition. 


Wilding. 
What condition ? 
Penelope. 


That your wife LO conſent ; you ſhall then command 


me. 
Wilding. 

I'll undertake to go a pil -of 
To Jeruſalem, and return, ſoo Wou'd 
I did not love thee, love thee infinitely : 
That's all; *two'not do—My wife! I hope [Exit Penelope. 
She has not eaves-dropp'd us. What pity tis | 
She cannot find the way to heav'n ! I ſhould not 
Trouble her in haſte. Theſe wives will have no conſcience, 
But ftick to us everlaſtingly ! Now, lady, 
How did your monkey reſt laſt night ? you look 


What ? 


As you had not done your prayers yet; I won't diſturb = 


574. Wilding. 
Pray, fir, ſtay ; let me but know 


| Jams reaſon why you uſe me thus unkindly. 5 10 
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f I have been guilty of offence, I am not | 
aft hope, but with the knowled 1 


nen you. 


I do not like you. 
wo't Mrs. Wi Hiding. 
You did marry me. 
Wilding. 
Yes, I did marry you ; here 1 
. yt) 7 ig | 

If any of our clergy had that facul 

e might repair the old, and buil as many | 
ew abbeys through the kingdom, in a twelvemonth, 
ball I ſpeak truth? I never much affected thee : 
married thee for thy ſouls ſake, not thy body, 
nd ſhall as ſoon get children on't: and Te: 

do not hate thee. Witneſs, I dare kiſs; : 
Fold thee by the hand, and ſleep i in the ſame houſe; 
nd in thy bed ſometimes ſomething has n done. 


Mrs. Wilding. 
ny the memory of man ; but — 
bat, fef :: 
Wilding. 


You have a ſcurvy , bl I told you on't, 


Once more; and I'll correct i 1 

Wildizg. 

: You are given to be jealous. I cannot 

Namble abroad in gentlemen's company 

WW hole days, lie out a nights, but you ſuſpe& 

am wanton. *Tis ill done; it becomes no modeſt 

= oman that loves her haſband, to be jealous, 

hate'er ſhe ſees or hears. Mend, mend this fault: 

ou do not know how it may work upon me. 

Some wife will bid her huſband's leverets welcome; 

my houſe together, and provide clean ſheets, . 
culliſes to fortify ; you ne'er did it: . 


and 


now her own chamber, and not come forth 
Till the be ſent for ; if her huſband kiſs her 
Sometimes, allow her clothes and other trinkets, 


If 4 “! 
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Suffer her carve at table j the is ſatiefy'd; 
And none och“ pariſh tallt, ſhe carries it 
So handſomely, Theſe morals I have read. 

| Before now, but you put them nat in prafliſe ; 
Nor, for aught I perceive, have diſpoſition to't : 
Therefore LIl take my courſe... 


| Mrs. Wilding : 
To ſhew I can 


Be obedient to my grieke; — . fr, : 
I wo'not urge with one unwelcome fyllable 
How much I am neglefted ; PU conceal it 
Too from the world: your ſhame. muſt needs be mine. 
I ſee you do not love me; where your heart | 
Hath plac't a worthier thought, let it dwell ever: 
| Nopa purſue your pleaſures ; I will have 
aſſion that fhall mutiny; you b | 
ſhall be lord of me fill. 
Wilding. 
I likes this, if it be no diſguiſe. 
_ 
Do not ſuſpect me:; ; 
T would ſwear by a kiſs, if you vouckſaſe 3 ns © 
You ſhall not keep a ſervant, that ſhall be more © humble, 


. Wilding. 4 
And obedient to my will * | * 
Mrs. V. gs 
In all things. 


Wi ilding. 
But if I bring home a miſtreſs =— 


Mrs. Wilding. 
I'll call her ſiſter, 
Pilling. 


What if there be one 
Already, that does pleaſe me ? will you not 
Repine, and look awry upon's, when we - 
Make much of one another? 
Me. Wilding. 
.Lo you will but ſometimes — on me too, I'll endeavour. 
Wilding. 
Well ſaid; this may do good : 


I find 


le. 


zur, 


ind 


THE GAMESTER # 


1 | 6nd you prompt in this, I may confider 
WHO ther matters: to tell you uus, I love . 


our kinſwoman. | 
1 5 . Mrs. Wilding. 1 


Wilding. 

I' th* way you wot on; but 
J find her cold and peeviſh. How. ſhe may 
WT Be brought about, I know not. T would ſhaw well, 
And be a precedent for other wives, 
lf you would put your help to't. 
= Mrs. wage 

Goodneſs bleſs me! 


Wilding. 
One woman with another $5.6 do * 9 
In ſuch a cauſe, than twerty men. I do not 
Wander, you ſee, out of the blood; this ww 
Be a way to juſtify your obedience. 


Mrs. Wilding. 
You ſhew a tyrant now; and, ſtead of framin 8 
My ſoul to e murder both. | [ Exit. 
Wilding. | | WET”, 
J have gens too far a* conſcience ; this nw” 


Spoil all: and, nv I think upon't, Fw: F 
A coxcomb to diſcover any party. | | _ 
I muſt deny't again; and carry things 

More cloſely. How now, Will ? 4 __ 


Enter Hazard. 
Haxard. 
How now, Will ? is that all ? | 
Look up, and aſk me a queſtion like a man. 
What, melancholy ? l | 
| Wilding. 


No, no; a toy, a trifle. 
Hazard. 
That ſhould be; a woman ; who is't thou art thinking on 7 
J have been of your counſel —— 
Wilding. 


I was thinking — o' my wife! 


Hazard, 
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Hazard. 


Wilding. 
I cannot blame her ; 3 | 
We have had a dialogue : come, thou know'® my boſom. 
Hazard. 
When dot mean to lie with her ? 
W, ding E | 
I know not; but I have offer'd fair 8 2 
She is very confident, J do not doat 
4 n her beauty; I have told her, firrah 1 


ove her kinſwoman. - 


willig. 
The wield's deceiv'd in her; ; ſhe'll give me leave 
To ramble where I liſt; and feed upon | 


What beſt delights my appetite. 
| Hazard. 


I met her ſad. 


4 


Y are not ſo mad? 


He that has 
An ambition to be ſtrangled in his fleep, 
May tell his wife he loves another woman. 
Wilding. | 
But I was not content with this. Becaoſe 
The other wench was ſomewhat obſtinate, | 
I muſt needs urge my wife to molliſ ß 
And mould her for my purpoſe. 
azard. 
And ſhe conſented too ? 
Wilding. 
No, *twould not do : 
This went againſt her ftomach, and we parted. 
Hazard, 
Next time you ſee her, look to be preſented 
With your miftreſs' noſe for this. Do'ſt think a woman 
Can be ſo patient, to know her rival | 
F th' ſame roof, and leave her eyes to ſee thee 
| Again ? I am ſorry for thee. 
_- Wilding. 


] am gorfident IE 
| D She 


She FER not : bk for all HAS would I had 
Been leſs particular. N 
Hazard, 


Come, I love thee well ; 
But not thy wit, to carry things no rs : 
You muſt unravel again, and make your wife 
Believe you. did but try her. 
| How now! what's the news here? 


| E ater . with "3 wounded. 
| Officer. * 
Quickly to a fins bear him gently. 
Hazard. 
What's the buſineſs? 
| 24 Officer „ : 
Dr, fir, but a gentleman is kill'd ; 4 we are 
Carrying im to a ſurgeon. apes 
Wilding. 
'Tis Jack Delamore ; he is not dead. Ha, who hurt him? 
24 Officer. 
Maſter Beaumont : we cannot ſtay, fir. 
| Wilding. . \ 
Why, they were friends. | 
2. O Be- EP 
But wine made them fall out; ſome ſay, about . 
Their nin. | [ Exeunt, 
Wilding. | 47 
I did expo a woman at one end on't. - 
What miſerable fools are men, to kill 
One another for theſe cockatrices * ! 
| Hazard. 
I am ſorry for poor Beaumont. 
Wilding. 
Tt would be long ere any miſtreſs would 
Be ſo deſperate for her ſervant ; thas 2 is valour, 
High and mighty valour. | 
Hazard, 


Men muſt preſerve 
"Their honours, man ; thou doſt not know their quarrel. | 


1 — 0: -katrices.] See note 41 to The Antiquary, vol. 10. p f. 


W —_ 
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Thou art held a piece of a kill- cow too; look to't, be- 
fore the ſeſſions take an order w' ye. Is't not a great deal 
ſafer now, to ſkirmiſh with a petticoat, and touze a hand- 
ſome wench in private, than be valiant in the ſtreets, and 
kiſs the gallows for't ? Hang, hang this foolery | Let 
gentlemen rather live, and pay their taylors, than leg 


_thgir clothes enrich the hangman's wardrobe. 


| | Hazard. 
But ſkirmiſhing, as you call it, with the petticoat, 
Is by ſome held a way to this preferment : p_ 
Your wenches ha? been ſticklers *, and ſome men_ 
Dropt in their quarrel. | 7 
Wilding. 


Let them be ſuch coxcombs, | 
They cannot die too ſoon. Cannot I have 
A lady of pleaſure, but to pleaſe her humour 
I muſt be mpegs to 8 kill men for her, 
Becauſe her health's refus'd; another's noſe, 
Or teeth preferr'd ? ſubſtantial grounds for murder! 
We ſpend our blood too much another way : 
Conſumption take me, if I fight for one of 'em! 


FT will drink ſingle beer“ firſt ; and live honeſt. 


Gentlemen are come to a fine paſs! Do not you 
Think but tis poſſible, I may fight for all this? 
| Hazard, * | Ec 
There may be cauſes, that have women in 'em: 
But I confeſs no polecats, or lewd ſtrumpets, 0 
'Tho? I do uſe the trick o' th' fleſh, ſhall drive 
Me to the ſurgeon : I had a mother —— 


Wilding. 
And I have a wife; would thou had'ft her! 
Hazard. 


No, no; ſhe is well as ſhe is: 
There may be honour to defend theſe. 


2 — ficklers.] A ftickler was a fideſman to a fencer ; ſo called be- 
cauſe he carried a ſtick, wherewith to part the combatants, See note 72 
to The Ordinary, vol. 10. p. 272. | ; 

3 — FErgle betr.] i. e. ſmall beer, 


9 Wilding. 
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But then! s a miſchief greater than all theſe; 
A baſe and ſordid provocation 
Us'd among gentlemen. They cannot quarrel 
About a glaſs of wine, but out flies ſtraight, 
Son of a whore! Dead mothers muſt be torn 
Out of their ' graves, or living have their names 
Poiſon'd by a prodigious breath: it were 
A brave and noble law, to make his tongue 
Be cut for't ; it would ſave much blood i th? Near 
That might be ſpent more honourably. 

Wilding. 

The lye grew a dull provocation ; this has quicken'd us. 
But leave this common-place, thou can'ſt not help it; let's 
talk of ſomething elſe. Stay, is not this Beaumont? 


Enter Beaumont and Officers. 


Hazard. 
Apprehended ! alas, poor gentleman ! How now, Ned? | 
Beaumont. 
As you ſee, gentlemen 3 call'd to my account. 
| Wilding. | 
We heard a piece of the misfortune : bor 


Be not dejected; he may live. 
Beaumont, 


1 fear it. 
Pray lead me where yon pleaſe. _ Violante! 
This news will wound thee too!“ 
| Wilding. 
Il with him, and know the ſtory. 
Hazard. 
Twill but trouble me; 
I can do him no ſervice, beſide that, 
I am ___ to meet old maſter Barnacle. 
ter Acreleſs, Littleftock, and Sellaway 


| Whither, whither, gentlemen, with your Grords drawn 7 
Acreleſs. | 
Doen not fee a gentleman led to priſon ? 


* 
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We'll reſcue him from the officers : come join with us; 1 


We ſhall draw more to the cauſe, 

You do not mean © | 
This raſhneſs ; hide your PORE be adviſed better 3 
D'ye know his fact? 


Littlefock. 
He has ſlain a gentleman. - 
Sellaway. 
They ſay he is not dead; the wound's not mortal 
Hazard. 
And will you make one paſt cure? 
Acrelſs. 
How do'ſt mean ? 
Hazard. 


Upon yourſelves : cool your hot bloods 2 little. 
No mutiny, my countrymen | remember, | 
If he recover that is hurt, the dther 
Will come off well _— without your valour. 
Breathe, breathe a while ! you may, if you have a mind to't, 
Inftead of reſcuing, betray a gentleman 
And yourſelves too, to a danger. 


Litleflock. 
He ſays right. 


Hazard. 

"Tis ſcurvy wearing hemp, if you *ſcape killing. 
There be more butchers, than ſell fleſh ; and citizens 
Have no mercy in their clubs, eſpecially 
When gentlemen have ſo little wit, to bring 
Their heads to th* knocking down. Tis a revenge 
They owe you for their wives. Oh, take heed mainly 
Of theſe left-handed halberdiers ! 
Acreleſs. 


Hazard. 

How many will you kill, with your bird-ſpit ? 
You have more legs and arms at home, which makes 
You valiant. T'll not pare my nails to-day ; 
And yet I love my friend, as the beſt on you : 
Iba know I dare fight too; but in this cauſe 


Confound 'em 


vou 
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You muſt needs pardon me. I believe the ſtouteſt, 
hi now m0 1s all fire and ſword, will go 
With as ill will to hanging, as another; | 5 
Ind will become it as ſcurvily : take your courſes, "— 
| _  Sellaway. 3 4s 

1 think, 'tis better —— 

| Hazard. 
O' th' two, to go to the tavern; and be drunk 
In your own defence: a wench is not ſo dangerous; 
Nor the diſeaſe that waits upon her. 
Acreleſs, 

What if the gentleman that's hurt ſhould tie A 
Then there“ s no hope for t'other. 
Hazard. 

Lef for you; - 
You would be guilty of his murder too, 
And ſnatch him from the law. Why, you may „ do t; 
'Tis pity but the government ſhould thank you; 
And, if you ſcape the halter for't, it may be 
Another man, in time, may cut your throat : 
And there's one for another, paid in the blood. 
Come, be yourſelves : theſe are not acts of gentlemen 5 
Where ſhame, not honour, muſt reward your — 
Tho? we be wild, it follows not we ſhould 


Be mad outright, 
Lirthftock. 


I was ever of his mind. _ 
Acr ele eſs. 
Come, let's to the tavern. 
Hazard. 
I am for that coaſt ; now I think upon't, 
| PII meet you at the new rendezvous within 
This half hour. I expect a gentleman 
| That has engaged my promile ; PI come * ye 
Ere you be half drunk. 
__ « Sellawvay. 
Do not fail. 2 Sellaway, W pe Acreleſr. 
Hazard. 
Drink ſack, and think not on't. — What ſhould be 
The buſineſs, that old Barnacle has defired 
' My 
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My conference ? *tis not to lend „„ 
He's here. 


85 no Barnacle, 
Maſter Hazard! "02 ; 
Hazard. 


I was coming to you, fir. _ 
Barnacle. . *© | 
I am fortunate to prevent ſo great a trouble. . | 
There is a buſineſs, fir, wherein I muſt defire Fon favour 
| Hazard. | 
Mine ? command it, fir. - 
Barnack. 
Nay, I'll be thankful too; I know you are 
A gentleman. 
. " Hrs, 


That thou! Wente you to think 
I am not mertenary. 


/ 


Barnacle. 

T beſeech you, 1 | 
Miſtake me not ; rewards are due to virtues, 
And honour muſt be cheriſh'd. | 

4 : 50 Hazard. 

at's your pur ? 
Pray clear my —— 


Barnacle. 
To be plain, fir 's 
You have a name i' th? town for a brave fellow, 
Hazard. | 
How, fir, you do not come to jeer me? 
arnacle. 
Patience, I mean you have the opinion * 
Of a valiant gentleman ; one that dares 


Fight, and maintain IO honour 2 odds. : 


22 i. i. e. 48 — So again 
my nephew 
« Is raw, and wants apiniony &c," 


And 
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he ſword-men do acknowledge you ; the bailiffs 
bſerve their diſtance; all the ſwaggering puffs 
trike their top-ſails. I have heard em in the 

y, There goes daring Hazard; a man careleſs 
f wounds; and, tho? he have not had the luck 
o kill ſo many as another, dares 
ight with all them that have. 


You have heard this ? 
> Barnacle. 
And more, and more ; miſtake not, 
do not all this while account you in 8 
he liſt of thoſe are called the blades, that roar ' 
n brothels, and break windows; fright the ſtreets - 
it midnight, worſe than conſtables ; and ſometimes 
Set upon innocent bell-men, to beget 
Diſcourſe for a week's diet; that ſwear, dammeꝰs, 
To pay their debts 5 and march like walking armories, 
ith poniard, piſtol, rapier, and batoon, 1 
As they would murder all the king's liege people, 
And blow down ftreets : no, I repute you valiant 
ndeed, and honour'd ; and come now, without 
ore ceremony, to deſire your favour; 
hich, as you are a gentleman, I hope 
Y ou*ll not deny me. | 
: Hazard. 


Though your language ES 

ze ſomething ſtrange, yet becauſe I think you dare not 
ntend me an abuſe, I not queſtion it. g 

Pray to the point; I do not think you're come 
To have me be your ſecond. 


And in Beaumont and Fleteber s Thierry and Theodoret, vol. 10. p. 
69. edit. 1778. | | . a 

«© What opinion will the managing | 
6 Of this affair bring to my wiſdom ! my invention 
& Tickles with apprehenfion on't !“ 

The Two noble Kinſmen, vol. 10. p. 74. 

© Might breed the ruin of my name, opinion /** 
| a Macbeth, A. 1. 8. 7. | 

* He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all ſorts of people.“ 


Vol. IX. N C | Barnacle, 
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16 THE GAMESTER. 
My conference? ts not to lend me money ſure. 


He- s here. 
Enter Maſter Avenged, 
5 N Barnacle, | 
Maſter Hazard l 8 i 
Hazard. 


I was coming to you, fir. 
Barnacle. . *© 
I am fortunate to prevent ſo great a trouble. 
There is a buſineſs, ſir, wherein I muſt deſire 1 favour. 


Hazard. ; 
Mine ? command it, fir. = 
Barnackh. 

Nay, I'Il be thankful too; I know you are 

A gentleman. 
| 1 

That ſhou „ee you to think 

I am not me 
| Barnacle. 


I beſeech you, fir, | 
Miſtake me not ; rewards are due to virtues, 
And honour muſt be cheriſh'd. | 

Ry * Hazard. 

at's your pur ? 
Pray clear my underſtanding. 


arnacle. 
To be plain, , fi ir, | 
You have a name 7 th' town for a brave fellow. 
Hazard. 
How, fir, you do not come to jeer me? 
| Barnacle. 
Patience, I mean you have the opinion on 
Of a valiant gentleman ; one that dares 


— and maintain your honour againſt odds, Th 


2 — . pinion]. j. e. the yeputation. S0 again 
my nephew 
6 Is mY and wants opinions e.“ 
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he ſword-men do acknowledge you; the bailiffs 
bſerve their diſtance.; all the ſwaggering puffs 

trike their top-ſails. I have heard em in the ſtreets 
ay, There goes daring Hazard; a man careleſs 
f wounds; and, tho' he have not had the luck © 
o kill ſo many as another, dares = Og 

ight with all them that have. 

: Hazard. 


You have heard this ? 

EY 

And more, and more ; miſtake not, 

do not all this while account you in 

he liſt of thoſe are called the blades, that roar 

n brothels, and break windows; fright the ſtreets - 

\t midnight, worſe than conſtables ; and ſometimes 

Set upon innocent bell-men, to beget 

Diſcourſe for a week's diet; that ſwear, damme's, 

To pay their debts ; and march like walking armories, 

ith poniard, piſtol, rapier, and batoon, 1 

\s they would murder all the king's liege people, 

And blow down ftreets : no, I repute you valiant 
ndeed, and honour'd ; and come now, without 

ore ceremony, to deſire your favour; 

hich, as you are a gentleman, I hope 


You'll not deny me. 45 


Though your language : | 

Ze ſomething ſtrange, yet becauſe I think you dare not 
ntend me an abuſe, I not queſtion it. 

Pray to the point ; I do not think you're come 

To have me be your ſecond. 


And in Beaumont and Fletcher's Thierry and Tbeodoret. vol. 10. p. 
6g, edit. 1778. | 5 | 
© What opinion will the managing „ 
© Of this affair bring to my wiſdom ! my invention / 
4 Tickles with apprehenfion on't !” | 
| The Two noble Kinſmen, vol. 10. p. 74. 
Might breed the ruin of my name, opinion! 
| Macbeth, A. 1. 8. 7. 
He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bought 
Golden epinions from all ſorts of people.“ 


Vol. IX. | c = Barnacle, 


— — — 


N 
1 


n! TT — _ — 


1 have brought gol 
And 'ewill oblige me ever. 
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: Barnacle. 

F am no 8 8 
Tho' I have ſeen a fence-ſchool in my days, 
And crack'd a cudgel; yet I come = N 


A fighting. buſineſs. 
during Hazard. 


| You would have me beat ſomebody. for you. 
Barnacle. 
Not ſo, noble Hazard: yet 


I come to entreat a valiant courteſy, 


Which I am willin 14 to requite in money; 5 l 
to give you payment, fir; 
*Tis a thing you may eaſily conſent to, 


Hazard. 


Then thus; you are not ignorant I have a nephew, ſir. 
Hazard. 


Barnacle. | 


Be particular. 


You have ſo. 


One that's like. 
To be my heir; the only of my name 
That's left: and one that may in time be made 


A pretty fellow. | 
Hazard. 


Burnacle. 
vou know, or you imagine, that I have 
A pretty eſtate too. 
Hazard. 


V are held a main rich man, fir; | 
In money able to weigh down an alderman, 
Barnacle, 
I have more than I ſhall ſpend : now I come cloſe ; 
I would have this nephew of mine converſe with gentle- 
men. 


Very well; proceed. 


| Hazara, | 
And he does ſo. | 
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PI not pinch him in's allowance 3 
he univerſity had almoſt ſpoil'd him, 
| . Hazard, | 


With what ? 

With modeſty ; a thing, you know, 

ot here in faſhion : but that's almoſt cur'd, 
would allqw him to be drunk. 


8 Hazard. 
You may, fir. | 
or any thing to ſpeak him a fine gentleman, 
_ . = 5 Hazard. © 


With your favour, fir, let me be bold a little 
o interrupt you; Were not you a citizen ? 
.. Baræacli. | 
N | 'T is confeſs'd, fir. 
Hazard. | 
tl being a thriving way, 285 | 
walk wherein you might direct your nephew; 
Vhy d' ye not breed him ſo? £, 
N Barnacli. 
I apprehend ; a 
nd thus I ſatisfy you: We that had 
dur breeding from a trade; cits as you call us; 
ho? we hate gentlemen ourſelves, yet are 
mbitious to make all our children gentlemen : 
1 three generations they return again; | 
e for our children purchaſe land ; they brave it 
th' country; beget children, and they ſell, 
row poor, and ſend their ſons up to be prentices. 
here is a whirl in fate. The courtiers make 
s cuckolds ; mark, we wriggle into their | 
ſtates; poverty makes their children citizens; 
ar ſons cuckold them. A circular juſtice! 
he world turns round. But, once more, to the purpoſe, 
8 Hazard. e | 


le- 


To your nephew. 5 
5 Cz Barnacle, 


20 THE GAME STE R. 


Barnacle. 
This nephew of mine I do love dearly; 
He is all my care: I would be loath to loſe him ; 
And to preſerve him both in life and honour, 


I come to you. 


Hazar 4. : 
Now you come to.me, indeed, fir, 
| | Barzacle. 8 
What ſhall I give you, fir, to let him = — 1 
5 Harard. * 
What * 
5 5 8 E 
Pray, be not angry GOES: 
4 2 Hazard. 
By no means. | 
we, | Barnacle, | 
There is no ſuch ſecurity i“ th world; 
I'll pay for't heartily. | 
Hazard. 
For what ? ? 
Barnacle. 
What ſhall I give you troth, and let him = — 
To Hazard, | 
What ? 
. Barnacle. . 
Beat you, fir ? 
5 Haxard. 
How ? 
Barnacle. 


Nay do not, fir, miſtake me: for altho? 
I name it coarſely; I defire it ſhould be 
With your conſent, no otherwiſe. My ed 
Ts raw, and wants opinion; and the talk 
Of ſuch a thing, to beat a gentleman . 
That all the town's afraid of, would be SY | 
In's credit, heaven knows what Alas, you cannot 
ee a kind uncle, to deſire all means | 
et his nephew fame, and keep him ſafe ; 
and this were ſuck a yy — 


Haxard 


ard, 
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To have me beaten ? Res. © 
Ong Barnack. | | 
Y” are i” th” right; but do not miſconceive me. 
Under your favour, my intention is not | 


He ſhould much hurt you : if you pleaſe to let him 
Quarrel, or ſo, at tavern, or where elſe | 


' You ſhall think fit; and throw a pottle-pot —— 


azard. 
At my head? SI 
Barnacle. 55 
Yes ; or ſay it be a quart, ſtill under your correction; 
Only that ſome of your acquaintance and 
Gentlemen may take notice, that he dares 
Affront you, and come off with honour handſomely. 
Look, here's a hundred pieces ! tell em i' th? ordinary; 
Th” are weight upon my credit: play 'em not 
Againſt light gold. This is the prologue to 
My thanks, beſide my nephew ſhall in private 


= Acknowledge himſelf beholden. 


| Hazard. 
A hundred pieces ! I want money. 
Barnacle. 
| Right. 
| | Hazard. 
You give me this to let your nephew beat me ? 
Barnacle. | 


Pray, take me with ye : I do not mean he ſhould 
By beating, hurt you dangerouſly. You may 
Contrive the quarrel, ſo that he may draw 
Some blood; or knock you o'er the pate, and ſo forth; 
And come off bravely : this is all. 4 


Hazard, 
Well, fir; | 


You do not mean, you ſay, he ſhould endanger 

My life or limbs ; all you defire, if I 

Miſtake not, is to get your nephew credit: 

That being fleſh'd, he may walk ſecurely ; and be held 


| Valiant by gaining honour upon me. 


C 3 © Barnach, 
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Banat 
Vou anderfiand me _ 


I' put it up. 


| Pray ſend your nephew to me: we'll agree. 


Barnacle. 
Agree, fir? you muſt quarrel, and he muſt beat you3 1 


Elſe, tis no bargain. 
' Hazard. 
Not before 


We have concluded how things ſhall be nd, 


| ' Barnacle. 
oh muſt defire your ſecreſy, and— | 
. 5 * 
Here's my hand. | 
Barnacle, 
And there's my money. 
Hazard, 
Your nephew | ſhall be a blade. 
| " Barnacle. 
Why there's ten pieces more, *cauſe you come off 
So freely. I'll ſend him to you. | 
Hazard. 
Do ſo. Why this, if the dice favour me, may bring- all 
My lands again. Be ſure you ſend him; but 
No words! for your nephew's credit. 
_ Barnacle. 


Mum! thank you heartily. oY [Exit 


Hazard. 
Be there ſuch things 1 i' th' world? PIL firſt to the 


tavern ; 


There I am ſtaid for: gentlemen, I come. 


I'll be beat every day for ſuch a ſum. Exit. 


= 
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ACT 


5 
Ay 


9 
3 
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A c 1 
Enter Miftreſs Wilding and the Page. 


Mr 4. WW. ilding . 
HERE i is your maſter, boy: Fe 


Page. 
I know not, miſtreſs. Ke | 
Mrs. Wilding. 
= Come nearer, firrah. You are of your maſter's 
WT ounſel ſometimes.: come, be true in what | 
ſhall defire, and I ſhall and a time 
or your reward. 


2 Page. 
How d'; ye mean, miſtreſs ? | 
Ne pages meet rewards of ſeveral natures, | 
This great man gives us gold; that lady, 3 
other, ſilk ſtockings, roſes, garters: but 
he lady and miſtreſs whom we ſerve in ordinary, 
Reſerves another for our cloſeneſs. 
Mrs. Wilding. 
I ſee you can be a "_— be juſt to me and ſecret. 
age. 6 | 

As your phyſician, or your 1 
hat in your abſence cannot be corrupted 
To betray your complexion. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
What private miſtreſſes does maſter Wilding v viſit ? 

Page. 


4 
a] 
2 


it. 


Who, my maſter ? 
Alas, forſooth, d' ye think he lets me know? 
Mrs. — 
Nay, nay, diſſemble not. 
DD” 48. . 


T hire a coach 

Sometimes, or ſo; but ride always i“ th' boot: 

look at nobody but the paſſengers. 

do not fit i' th' ſame box at plays with him. 

C 4 I wait 
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I wait at tavern, I confeſs, and ſo forth; | 
And when he has ſupp'd, we muſt have time to eat too: 
And what ſhould I trouble my conſcience 
With being too officious till I am called for? 
"Tis true, he waits upon the ladies home; 
But 'tis ſo dark, I know not where they dwell : 
And the next day we have new ones ; las, mere ſtranger, 
To me; and I ſhould be unmannerly 
To catechize em If now. and then there be 
Any ſuperfluous caſt waiting-woman, 
There be ſo many ſerving-men about her, 
I cannot come to aſk a queſtiom; 
And how ſhould I know any thing? 
Met. Wilding.” 
I ſee you are old enough for vice. 


- Page. 
Alas, forſooth, 1 © 
'You know tis ill to do a thing that's wicked; 
But *twere a double fin to talk on't too, 
If I were guilty : beſide, forſooth, I know 
You would ne'er truſt me again, if I ſhould tell you. 
Me, Wilding. 
Thou art deceiv'd ; it ſhall endear thee more. 
Page. 
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I muſt beſeech you 8 
To be excus'd. My maſter is my maſter : 
My feet are at your ſervice, not my tongue. 
I would not forfeit my recognizance, . 
And ſhame the tribe. Pages and midwives are 


Sworn to be cloſe. | 
| | | Mrs. W. ilding 0 
Hence, thou old in villainy ! 
But *tis in vain to chide. Leave me, and bid 
Miſtreſs Penelope come hither, 


| Page. 
Yes, forſooth. 
= Mrs. Wilding. 
I know not which way to begin: to me 
He has betray'd he loves her. She is preſent, 


Enter 


fer 
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er nter Penelope. 


| Penelope, © n 
will you bs fad Kill, couſin ? Why d' ye grieve | Zool 
ze kinder to yourſelf, Truſt me, I weep, | | 
When I am alone, for you. b 
Me. Wi ling. 
Sorrow and I 
re taking leave, J hope; and theſe are r 
Some drops after the cloud has wept his violence. 
ere one thing finiſh'd, I ſhould ne'er be ſad more ; 
and I cannot deſpair to know it done, 
Since the effect depends upon your love. 
Penelope. 
My love ! *tis juſtice you command 1 ſervice: 
I would I were ſo happy. 
_ Mrs. WVildng. | 
Make me ſo, | 
By your conſent to my defire. 
| Penelope. 
Pray name it, 
Mrs. Wilding. 
I only aſk your love; pray give it me. 
Penelope. Ss | 
My love ! why do you mock my poor heart, which 


Pours all it has upon you? ' are poſleſs'd of that already. 


Mrs. Wiking. 

You examine not | | 
The extent of my requeſt ; for when you have 
Given what I aſk, your love, you muſt no more 
Direct it as you pleaſe : the Power's in me 
How to 8 it. 

Penelope. 

And you ſhall for erer: 

1 have no paſſion that ſhall not know 


Obedience to you. 
Mrs, Wilding. 
Your love, by gift | , 
Made mine, I give my huſband. Do you love him ? 
Penelope. 
I always did, Mrs, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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hu Mrs. Wilding. 
But in a nearer way : 
Love him as I do, with a reſolution 
To give yourſelf to him, if he defire it. 
TT Penelope. 

I underſtand you not; or if you do | 

Suſpect I cheriſh any lawleſs flame 
Mee. Wilding. 

Thou art too innocent: be leſs, and do 
An act to.endear us both. I know he loves thee g 
Meet it, dear cuz ; *tis all I beg of thee, 


I know you think it a moſt ſtrange requeſt ; 
But it will make me fortunate. | 


P enelope „ 


Grief, I fear, 


Hath made her wild.—D” ye know what you deſire ? 


| Met. Wilding. | 
Ves, that you love my huſband. Modeſty 

Will not allow me to diſcourſe my win 

In every circumſtance : but think how deſperate 

My wound is, that would have ſo ſtrange a cure. 

He'll love me then; and, truſt me, I'Il not ſtudy 

Revenge, as other wives perhaps would do, 

But thank thee : and indeed, an act like this, 

So full ef love, with ſo much loſs and ſhame too, 


For mine and his ſake, will deſerve all duty. 


| Penelope. | 
I have no patience to hear more; and could I 
Let in a thought that you meant this in earneſt, 
I ſhould forget I knew you: but you cannot 
Be fall'n from ſo much goodneſs, I confeſs 


I have no confidence in your huſband's virtue: 


He has attempted me; but ſhall hope ſooner 
To leave a ſtain upon the ſun, than bribe 
Me to ſo foul a guilt. I have no life 

Without my innocence ; and you cannot make 
Yourſelf more miſerable than to wiſh it from me. 
Oh, do not loſe the merit of your faith 

And truth to him, tho' he forget himſelf, 


OE To WM, 


THE GAMESTER 25 


thinking to relieve yourſelf thus ſinfully. 
| ou do but try me all this white. 
1 "Mrs. Wilding. 

And I have found thee pure: be ſtill preſery'd ſo. 
he will ſtraggle farther —— 3 

„ Penelope. 

WO heriſh hope; | 5 

rather will come back: your tears and prayers 


nnot be loſt, | 3 
Mrs. Wilding. 
charge thee by thy love, 
t be rul'd by me. I'll not be ſo wicked 
> tempt thee in a thought ſhall blemiſh thee g 
t, as thou would'ſt defire my peace, and his 
inverſion, if his wantonneſs laſt with him, 
ppear more tractable; allow him ſo much 
vour, in ſmile or language, that he may not 
tink it impoſſible to prevail at laſt. 1 
Penelope. | 7 
his may engage him farther, and myſelf 
d a diſhonour. N 


=_ Mrs. Wilding. 

It hall work our happineſs, 1 

l will manage things; *tis but to ſeem, 

look will coſt thee nothing, nor a ſyllable, 

d make his hopes more pleaſing. On my life, 
ou ſhalt be ſafe both in thy fame and perſon. 
il you do this for my ſake ? | 

1 | Penelope. 

il refuſe no danger, if I ſuffer not in honour, 
do you any ſervice. 
| Mrs, Wilding. 

have caſt it 

ready in my brain; but do not yet 

quire my purpoſe. As his folly leads 

m to purſue you, let me know; and I'll 

fair degrees acquaint you with my plot; 

hich, built on no foul ends, is like to proſper. 

d ſee how aptly he preſents himſelf! 3 


Pr'ythee 
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Pr'ythee ſeem kind, and leave the reſt to me. | 
| He thall not ſee me, | [E 


Enter Mr. Wilding. 


Wilding. 
How now, cuz. Was that 
My wife went off ? 
6 Penelope, 
Ves, fir. 
Wilding. 
Let her 90. What ſaid ſhe to thee ? 
Penelope. 
Nothing. 
Wilding, 
Thou art troubled! _ 
Penelope. 


Pray, to your knowledge, fir, wherein have I 
Done 1 injury to you or her ? 
Wilding. 
Has ſhe abus'd thee ? 


I'll go kick her. 
Penelope. 


By no means, fir, I ſteal away your heart, 


And meet at ſtol'n embraces ? 
| Wildin | 
Does ſhe twit thee ? I'II ki - 5 her like a football, 


Penelope. | 
By no means think upon't; I have forgiven her. 
You ſha'nor, fir, ſo much as frown upon her: 
Pray do not, as you love me ; we may ſtudy 
A more convenient revenge. 


Wilding. 
How⸗ s this ? 
I pr'ythee, if ſhe has been peremptory, 
Which was none of our articles, let me inſtru thee 
How we ſhall be reveng d. 
Penelope. 


Sir, I acknowledge. 
The growth and * « my fortune 


4 1 
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your love; and, tho? I would not wrong her 
d yet, to have my innocence accus'd, wp 
ble to pervert it. Sir, your pardon : 


we been paſſionate. Pray love your wife. 


o, no, I'll love thee ; indeed, indeed, I will, 
| ſhe jealous | 
| bn 4 enelope. 
You know ſhe has no cauſe. | 
1 Wilding. | 
Let us be wiſe, and give her cauſe, Shall's, cuz? 
Wilding. | 


Sir, if I be a trouble to your houſe, Te 
dur breath ſhall ſoon diſcharge me. I had thought 
he tie of blood might have gain'd ſome reſpect, 
Wilding. 
Diſcharge thee the houſe ? I'Il diſcharge her, 
d all her generation, thee excepted ; | 
id thou ſhalt do't thyſelf : by this, thou ſhalt. 
a, ſhe kiſſes with more freedom! This is better [ {/de, 
han if my wife had pleaded for me. Pen, 
hou ſhalt be miſtreſs, Woo't ? Come, thou ſhalt, 5 
e's fit for drudgery. | | 
| Penelope. 


| Wilding. | 
Then I wo' not; but I love thee for thy ſpirit, | 
auſe thou woo't be reveng'd. Puniſh her jealouſy 
he right way: when tis done, I do not care 
o tell her: it may kick up her heels too, 

nother way. | 


Oh, do not ſay fo. 


Penelope. 5 
Tell her what? You make me bluſh, 
| Wilding. 
No, no, I'll tell nobody, by this hand. 

ay, I have a diamond will become this finger; 

ear it, and let my wife ſtare out her eyes upon't.. 
Penelope. 

I wo'not take't on ſuch conditions. 


. Wilding. 
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Wilding. og #7 01 
Takei it on any,—She-is enn. 4211 5 "Fall 


Sir, maſter Hazard deſires 9 company at tayern, H: 
ſays there are none but gentlemen of your acquaintance; 
Mr. Acreleſs, Mr. Littleſtock, and Mr. Sellaway, the 
three gameſters. 

| Wilding. 


He muſt excuſe me. 
Penelope. 

As you love me, go, fir. 
Have no ſuſpicion that I wiſh your abſence : 
P11 wear your gift, and ſtudy to be thankful. © [Zxj, 

Wilding, 

Well, there's no great hurt in all this yet: 
The tide's not ſtrong againſt me. No talk now 
Of wife's conſent : Ill not remove my fiege. 
She'll ſtudy to be thankful. She's mine own, 
As ſure. as I were in her maidenhead. ; 
Now to the tavern, boy, and drink to the purpoſe, 
_[ Exemt 


£ nter Hazard, Acreleſs, Linlock, Callaway, 


as in a tavern. Drawers. 


- Hazard. : 
More wine! Ts not this better, gentlemen, 


Than ſpitting conſtables ? You would have fought now, 4 
And had your brain-pans open'd, 


Acrelęſs. 
Right noble Hazard, 
Here's to thee. 
Hazard, 
Let it come, boy; fill it me ſteeple high: 
J am in a vein of mirth, and I ha? „ | 
As you ſhall ſee in due time, gentlemen. 


Mr. Littleſtock, thou art dreaming o' th' dice. 


Sellaway. 
He's melancholy. 


Litthftaci 
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/ a0, I e 5 | 
Had. 

u play the farrier then, and drench thee for the ſ al 


s. A health to all our miſtreſſes: we have had „em 
gle; ; let's ſhuffle em now together. 


7 

* - 

wt 

"0 

Fils 

/ . 

a i 1 
* * . 
= 

= 
I 


: . Acreleſs. 
tif Enter Fidler. 
f | Bids. - >. 
Will you pleaſe, gentlemen, to have a as ? 
Hazard. 


You have not waſh'd to-day. Go, get clean manners. 
| [Flinging @ glaſs of wine in his pants 
du raſcal, we have no wenches. 


Exit Fidkr. © 
I ſee nobody, fir ; you have waſh'd my eyes out. 
Hazard. 
Ic i is not neceſſary thou ſhould'ſt have any. 
| me again, 
Acrelęſi. 
This fellow would ha? : other cup. 
Fidler. 
eunt, I have had a cup too much already, gentlemen. Lair. 
Haxard. 


Let it go round; and then, in hope you may 
Jok double, I'll ſhew you a fight. I wonder 
k Wilding ſtays. 


Enter Mr. +. Wilding and Page. 


W,. 
's come I'th? nick. 

V ilding . | 

Save, ſave you, y__ May a man come i th' rear? 

azard, 

Give him his garniſh, . 
Wilding. 

V are not priſoners for the reckoning, I hope. 
Hazard. 

For the reck'ning! Now y' are all together, gentlemen, 


| ſhew * a wonder; but come not too near; 
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Keep out o' th' circle, whatfoever you think on't. 
This is a hundred pound! not ſo cloſe: 
Theſe pictures do ſhew beſt at wy iſtance, gentlemen. 
You ſee 1 it. Preſto—— [parting it i 4 again. 
— Wilding. © 

Nay, 1 let's ſee't gonn:- = + 

„„ 

Like to your cunning juggler, I ne'er hew | 
My trick but once : You may hear more hereafter. 
What think you of this, Mr. Acreleſs, 8 r 
And Mr. Sellaway? 

Aer ele ſs, 
we do not believe 'tis gold. 


Hazard. 
Periſh then 
In your G 
Wilding. 
Let me but woch it. 
Hazard. 


It will 25 take my word for't. Wag, look you, 
For your ſatisfactions; no gloves off: 
You have devices to defalk ; ——preſerve 
Your talons, and your talents, till you meet 
With more convenient gameſters. 


Titileſtocł. 
How cam'ſt by it? 
Wilding. 
Thou'dſt little or none this morning. 
8 Hazard. 


I have bought it, gentlemen ; and you in a miſt 
Shall ſee what I paid for it. Thou haR not drank yet: 
| Ne'er fear the reck'ning, man. —More wine, you yarlets ! 
And call your miſtreſs, your ſcolopendra\* : 
If we like her complexion, we may dine here. 
Wilding. | 
But hark thee, hark thee, Will; did'ſt win it * 


5 Scolopendra. ] The e is a venomous ſerpent. It was com- 
mon formerly to call miſtreſſes, cockatrices, &c. S. 
Figures of the Scolopendra Anatica Scutata, are in Halfted's Hiftory of 


* vol. I. p-. 166. 
Hazard: 


of 
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Haxard. 
1 nt e 2 11 


D oft think't ha ll maſt ? What's s a hundred pound FE 


Sellaway. 
A miracle! But they are ceas d with me. 
Y Acreleſs, 
And me too. Come, let's drink. 
0 Wilding. A | 
No matter how: it came, Will: I congratulate . 


hy fortune, and will quit thee now ; 
ith good news of myſelf, My cuz, I told thee on, 
Is wheeP'd about: ſhe has took a ring o' me. 
e kiſs'd and talk'd, time put o' mind. 
Hazard. | 
I know it : : 
y almanack ſays tis a good day to woo in; 
onfirm'd by Erra Pater, that honeſt . too. 
U 1 thee. 


Enter Drawer. | 
| Drawer. | 
Mr. Land; there are two gentlemen below - 


Enquire for * | 


For me? 


| Drawer. 
One's ſomewhat ancient ; I heard him call 
ie t'other nephew. | 
Hazard. 


Say I come to em preſently. 


Gentlemen, I do caution you before, 


To be fair condition'd. One of them, ws nephew, 
Is of a fiery conſtitution, 
and ſenſible of any affront, Let this 


haracter prepare him for you. 


Wilding 1 
Bring him not kither.. - 
Hazard. 
T here i is a a nelly in't. 1 would not for 
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A hundred pound but entertain him, now | 
He knows I am here. [Exit 


Enter Maſter Hazard again, with Barnacle, 
bis Nephew, aud Dauindle. | 


Wilding. 
Acreleſe.. 
One that 1s to fine for alderman. 


L.ittleſtoct. | 
And that's his nephew : I have been in's COM PUNY. 


Sellaway. 


| Ts this the youth Hazard prepar'd us for 5 
How buſy they are 
| Hazard. 


You could not wiſh better opportunity : 
Theſe are all gentlemen of quality. 
I'll call him couſin, if it pleaſe you, 
To endear him to their acquaintance. 
Barnacle. 


This is old Barnacle. 


report as much as I deſire. Sir, if you ve beaten, I am 


ſatisfied. 
Nephew. 
But d' ye hear, uncle; are you ſure you have made 
Your bargain wiſely * They may cut my throat 
When you are gone; and what are you the wiſer ? 
Dwindle, be you cloſe to me. 
Hazard. 
I Warrant you, we ſhall do things with diſcretion, 
If he has but grace to look and talk — 
Barnacle. 
He may be valiant for aught I know : 
Howſoever, this will be a ſecure way 
To have him thought ſo, if he beat you * 
| Nephew. 
I do not like the company ; 
But I have drank wine too, and that's the beſt on't: 
We may quarrel on even terms. Look to 
Thy baſket-hilt, _— and have a ſtool ready. 


Devin ale. 


I'll not be a witneſs of your paſſages myſelf; theſe will 


= 


: Mm HE Au EST RA. 35 


Dewvindle. 
I will give your worſhip a ſtool. 
. Hazard. 
As I am a gentleman, be confident, 
Pl wait on you down, fir. 


Barnacle. 
By no means; let him beat you to purpoſe, fir 
Nephew, N 
Bye, uncle. e [Exit Perkack, 
Hazard. 


Come, fir. Pray, gentlemen, bid my kinſman welcome; 
A ſpark that will deſerve your knowledge. 
Vilding. 
His kinſman! you are welcome. 
Acreleſ5. 
He has power to command your welcome, 
 Littleſtock. 
If I miſtake not, I have had the happineſs | 
To ha? been i in your company afore now. 
Nephew. 
Mine, fir — * ye hear, what if I quarrell'd 
[Ae to Hazard, 
With him firft ? 'twill prepare me the better, 
. Hazard. 7 
Do as you pleaſe ; that's without my conditions. 
Nephew. 
P11 but give him now and then a touch 3 P11 cloſe 
Well enough, I warrant you, — You Tons in wy 


Company, fir ? 
Litthe flock. 


Yes, and at the tavern. 
Nephew. 
I paid the reck'ning then. 
Littleftock. 
You came into our room —— _ 
= Nephew. 
Tell me of coming into your room! 
I' come again. You are a ſuperfluous gentleman, 


74 ae . 
How's this ? | 
ö D 2 Haxard. 
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Let him alone, . 
: Litlefock. | 

Sir, remember yourſelf. _ 
| | Nephew 


Tl remember what I pleaſe : I'Il forget what I remem- 
ber. Tell me of a reck'ning! what is't ? I'll pay't: no 
man ſhall make an aſs of me, farther than I lift myſelf, I 

care not a fiddle-ſtick for any man's thund'ring. He that 
affronts me is the ſon of a worm, and his father a whore, 
I care not a ſtraw, nor a broken point, for you. If any 
man dare drink to me, I wo'not go behind the door to 


pledge him, 
PEN” Acrele/s. 


Why, here's to you, fir. ; 
| Nephew. 
Why there's to you, fir. | 
Twit me with coming into a room! I could find in my 
heart to throw a pottle-pot, I name nobody. I will 
kick any man down ſtairs, that cannot behave himſelf like 
a gentleman, None but a ſlave would offer to pay a 
reck' ning before me. Where's the drawer? There's a 
piece at all adventures. He that is my friend, I care not 
a ruſh : if any man be my enemy, he is an idle companion, 
and I honour him with all my heart. | N 
Vilding. 
This is a precious humour. Is he us'd to theſe miſtakes? 

| Littleftock. | . 
Your kinſman gives him privilege. : 

. Nephew, © 3 

I deſire no man's privilege. It ſkills not © whether I be 

kin to any man living. 


Hazard. 
Nay, nay, couſin ; pray let me perſuade you. 
| Nep beau. 5 
You perſuade me! for what acquaintance? Mind your 
buſineſs, and ſpeak with your taylor. 


6 It flills ner.] See note 49 to Alexander and Campaſpe, vol. 2, 


p 144. | | 7 
„ | | Hazard, 
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Hazard. 


| Nephew. | 
Rude, fir ! what then, fir ? Hold me, Dwindle. 
Davinadle. 
Are you ready to have a ſtool, fir ? 
Wilding. 
Nay, nay, Will, we bear with him for your ſake : 
He is your kinſman, 5 


| An? you be _ rade 


Hazard. | 

I am calm again. | 

Couſin, I am ſorry any perſon "Pak 

Hath given you offence. 

An, - 
Perhaps, fir, you 

Have given me offence. I do not fear you. 


J have knock'd as round a fellow in my days, 
Hazard, | 


And may again 
| Wilding 
Be knock'd! A pox upon him ; I know not what to 
make of him. | 
Hazard. © 
Let me e ſpeak a word in private, fir, 
Nephew. 
I can be as private as you, fir. 
Hazard. 
Strike me a box o' th' ear preſently, 
Nephew. 


Wilding. © 
Acreleſs. 


Nephew. 
Let him call me to account : the reck' ning s paid. 
Come, Dwindle. 8 
| Sellaway. | 
I did not think the fool durſt ha? done this. 
"Tis a ſtrange youth. 


: There's my hand on't. 
e 


Nay, nay, gentlemen 


Mr. Wilding 


Ws 


1 Hazard. 
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Lou ſhall hear more to-morrow, 

All's paid, and you are welcome, gentlemen, [ Excuni. 

5 Enter Leonora, Violante. | 

Leonora. | 


Why ſhould not we two live together, being 
So equal in our paſſions ? Oh, Violante, 
Our knowledge grew from children, and our loves 
Ally us in our natures, 7” 


Violante. 
*Tis my wiſh 10 N 
To dwellwith'thee. I never knew that woman 
In whom I took more pleaſure to converſe with. 
| 5 Leonora. 
But J have a father; and, rememb'ring him, 
A ſorrow ſteals upon me, to betray 
My hopes of bleſſing; for, altho' he loves me, 
And dearly, as he ſays, (for children muſt not 
Diſpute with fathers,) he affects not him 8 
In whom I place all thoughts that can delight me: 
He loves not Delamore; and what to me 
Is all the world without him ? I ſhall never, 
I fear, have his conſent to be made happy 
In marriage: and this, altho' our thoughts 
Refle@ with equal honour on our lovers, 
Makes the diſtinction, and concludes me miſerable, 
Thy will depends upon no rigid parent ; 
Thy path is ſtrew'd with roſes, while I climb 
A ragged cliff, to meet whom I affect. 
| | _ Violante. 
Indeed, Leonora, I much pity thee. 
| Leonora. 5 
I pr'ythee counſel me, how ſhall I wreſtle 
With my ſad deſtiny, and yet preſerve 
My filial obedience ? I mult loſe 
A father or a huſband. 
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| Which way to bid thee fteer ;. but, lefſon'd by 
My own affection, I would have thy mind 
Conſtant to him thou lov'ſt. Time may correct 
A father's harſhneſs : and be confident, 
If poor Violante have a power to ſerve thee, 
| She will forget her own heart ere prove falſe to thee, 


t, 


Leonora. 9 
Oh, my dear ſoul, I know't. Ee 2 
Enter Servant. 
| Servant. 
Oh miſtreſs ! ME 
Leonora. 
What's the matter ? 5 
| Violante. 5 
This face betrays ſome miſerable accident. 
Teonora. | | 


Speak, and aſſure us what diſaſter makes 
Thy countenance fo wild. — | 
Servant, 58 | — 

A friend of yours —— 

Leonora. | 

Ts fick, is dead! what more? and yet I have 
So few, I can ſpare none. | | 
EE | Servant. 

Is dead; fince you appear ſo fortify'd. 

| + eonora. | 
Is my father living, and Delamore ? 
5 Seruant. 
Your father is in health; but 
Leonora. 

Stay, as thou would'ſt preſerve thy miſtreſs in 
The number of the living. 7 _ 

| Violante. 

How my fears increaſe ! 

. | Leonora, 

Except Violante, whom I ſee 
Enjoys her health, I have no friend but Delamore: 
I hope he is not dead. | 


Servant. 


ch Your Delamore is dead. | [Ie faints. 
D 4 Violaute. 
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NPiolante. 
Friend! Leonora! | 
*T was indiſcreetly done to o a_ forrow 
So like a torrent. Leonora! friend! 
Leonora. 
Why do'ſt thou call me from him ? Sure I was 
Going to meet my Delamore. | 


J. iolante. 
Give not ſuch | 
| Belief to this ſad news, until you hear it 
Confirm'd, Did'ſt ſee him dead? 


| Servant. 
I did not ſee him. 
| Violante. 
Have comfort then ; this may 
Be check'd again. 
Loanre. 


Would I could hope it. 
Violante.” 
Have more courage, friend. 
Did'ſt hear the circumſtance ? 
Servant. 
He was faia, they ſay. | 
Violante. 
Nay, then believe it not. He was ſo i innocent, 
He could provoke no angry ſword againſt him. 
ervant. 
I wiſh your confidence were not deceiy'd. 
The laſt part of my ſtory will concern 
Vour faith and ſorrow. 
Violante. 


Mine! in her I ſhare | 
Too much; but pr'ythee, ſince thou haſt not t been 
Slow to wound her, let me know my afflilion, 
Servant. | 


The general voice is, Mr. Beaumont flew him , | 


| Your ſervant, lady. 
JV. zolante. 
Tell the general voice 


k 
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t lyes. My Beaumont prove a murderer ! 
\nd of his friend! He would not kill an enemy. 
All I can ſay in proof of this, I ſaw him 
uarded to priſon, Pardon my relation. 
I bis _ Violante. 
If thou believ'ſ thy eyes abus'd thee not, | 5 
hou might'ſt, with one breath, ſpoken em both dead; 
or the ſurvivor lives but to give up | wn 
is liſe with more ſhame. Al my comfort is, 
ſhall not live to ſee it. Oh, Leonora, 
ho is moſt wretched now? Let thou and I, 
The few days that we have to live, be friends, 
and die in perfect charity. I muſt leave you 
To manage your on grief: I have enough 
To break my poor heart too. 
f | Leonora. 
What ſeas break in 1 5 
pon us ! I that could have died within 
\ gentle wave, now ftruggle for my life. 
y father ! 5 5 


122 


Enter Sir Richard Hurry. 


Sir Richard. 
What, it ſeems you heard the news: 
ome, let your ſorrows dry up; you may ſee 
What *tis to be ſo raſh. When you chuſe next, 
ou'll conſult me, I hope. Wipe, wipe your eyes, 
Your tears are vain : I could ſay more, | 


Leonora. 
What, fir ? 


Sir Richard. | ; 
They are more than he deſerv'd ; and yet *tis better 
Thou ſhould'ft beſtow thy tears upon his funeral, 

Than I figh'd at thy marriage. Come, Heaven has 
Deen kind in this divorce ; preparing thus 
Thy better fortune, and preſerving mine, 
I am ſorry for the gentleman that kill'd him. 


| Leonora, 
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Leonor as 


Sir Richard. 
You are a fool, and know not 
His provocation. In my youthful days 
I was not patient, when affronts were offer'd me; 
Nothing more dear to gentlemen than honour, 
Leonora. 
Honour in murder ! | 
Sir Richard, | 
This was otherwiſe : 
In my own defence I would kill a fuwily. 
He ſhew'd his generous ſpirit ; all the town 
Speak nobly of him, pity him, and pray for him ; 
And, were he not deſertful, by this time 
The general vote had hang'd him. 


Leonora. 


Oh murderer 1 


Ch, my fate! 
Sir Richard.” | 
T'other a looſe and inconſiderate man, 
Loſt in eſtate, and would ha' marry'd thee, 
To ha” TY mine; *tis better as it is. 
| Leonora. 
| Good lir, be charitable to the dead. 
Sir Richard. 
Be you firſt charitable to the living. 
Speak well, and think ſo too; you do not know 
What benefit may follow ; and howe'er 
Your womaniſh ſorrow, for the preſent, may 
So miſt your eyes, they will hereafter open, 
To ſee and thank my care. 
Leonora, 
Indeed your language, 
Pardon my boldnets, fir, is dark and myſtical. 
Sir Richard. z 
You have your wit to apprehend, ſometimes ; 
But 'tis not paſlion muſt excuſe your duty to me. 
Leonora. 


I hope 


Sir 
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ED, = \ Sir Richard. | 

Your hopes may fail you, if you do: 

Your hopes may if you pleaſe, 


nd love my directions. 
Leonora. 


I'll not have 
thought ſhall diſobey you; and if ever 


love again —— 
| Sir Richard. 
If ever |! —_ ſuppoſe 
ſhould propound one to you, now i th' heat 
)f this misfortune, can your heart be obſtinate 
o me and your own good? _ 
Leonora. 
This i is too ſoun 
' conſcience, fir. ; before his blood be cold, 
o whom I profeſt love, to like another! 
he world would much condemn me, 
Sir Richard. 
Is the world 
Ir Ito be prefer'd ? this makes cha act 
df your obedience perfect; and, becauſe 
l have aſſurance of what power I hold, 
his minute Tl prefer one to your thoughts ; 
Diſpoſe your heart to love the gentleman 
hat now's in priſon. 
Leonora. 
Whom d'ye mean, dear ſir? — 
Sir Richard. | 
He that kill'd Delamore, Mr. Beaumont, 
Do not ſuſpect I trifle : he is of 
\ noble houſe, of a fair expectation, 
andſome in every part 


Leonora, 
Shal] not he ſuffer 
or the dark deed already done J 
Sir Richard. 
Compoſe | 
ourſelf to love him: I'll find a way how 
Lo ſecure his life, and bring him freely off. 


10 Leonora. 


" "EY THE GAMESTER. 


|  Leonora. 

Oh conſider ! ere you move too far, 
If having ſlain my comfort, for I muſt 
Give it no other name, call not your juſtice 
To my revenge ; IM let me not be forc'd 
To have a thought, ſo full of ſhame to women, 
That he ſhould be my huſband : *tis a ſtain 
Time nor repentance can waſh off, I know 
You cannot mean ſo cruelly ; beſide 
I ſhall commit a fin, foul as his murder, / 
Upon poor Violante, and rob her. | 
Their hearts love hath ſeal'd up i“ th' eye of Heaven : 
Twere ſacrilege to part them: ſhe's my friend too, 
One that will rather die than injure me: 
And he will rather ſuffer, if he be 
Noble as you profeſs him, than conſent to 


So foul a guilt. 
Sir Richard. 


Let me alone for that; 5 
If he refuſe this offer for his life, . 
Why let him die: I'll put him to't. Conſider, 
In this I ſhall behold thy naked ſoul : 
Be rul'd, and proſper ; diſobey, and be | 
Thrown from my care and blood. At better leiſure 
P1I tell you more. 33 
Leonora. e 
Has even no pity for me? 
What killing language doth a father freak ! 
Poor heart, * more grief, and quickly break. 


[Ex 


— 


n;; 
Enter Mater Wilding and Penelope. | Ig 
Wilding. Oh, 


H I S humour does become thee ; » T knew when 
Thou didſt confider what was offer'd thee, 


Thy ſullenneſs would ſhake off. Now thou * . 
| reihe 
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reſher than morning; in thy melancholy, 
hy clothes became thee not. 


Pene 
v are i' th* right; — 
blam'd my taylor for't, but I find now, 
he fault was in my countenance, Wou'd we had 
ome muſic ; I could dance now ; la, la, la, bra, Se. 
Wilding. 
cations an' ſhe be a bed but half fo nimble, 
ſhall have a fine time on't : how ſhe glides ! 
hou wot not fail ? | 


Penelope. 


Wilding. 
At the hour of twelve. 
| Penelope. 
But you muſt be as punctual i' th conditions, 
or my vow's ſake ; not ſpeak a ſyllable. 

Wilding. . 
Pll rather cut my tongue out than offend thee 3 3 
Cifling is no language. | 
F. 


This night — | 


If it be not too loud. 
e muſt not be ſeen together, to avoid | 
Suſpicion ; I would not for a world my couſin 


Should knaw on't. 
Wilding. 


She ſhall die in ignorance. 

Penelope. 
No piece of a candle. 

Wilding, * 
The devil ſhall not ſee us 
Vith his ſawcer eyes : and if he ſtumble 1 in 
he dark, there ſha*not be a ſtone i' th* chamber 
o ſtrike out fire with's horns, All things ſhall be 
So cloſe, no lightning ſhall peep in upon us. 
Oh, how I long for midnight ! 

Penelope. 

I have a ſeruple. ; 
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Oh, by no means, 7 _ now. 

When you 
Have your deſires upon me, you will ſooo 
Grow cold in your —_— and neglect me. 
| | as 

Why, hang me if I do, I'll dove thee ever ; 
T have caſt already : to preſerve thy honour, 
Thou ſhalt be married in a fortnight, cuz; |, 
Let me alone to find thee out a huſband, | 
Handſome and fit enough; we will love then too. 

Penelope. 

When I am married ? 
Wilding. 

Without fear, or wit ; 
Cum privilegio when thou haſt a huſband, 
Doft think I foil forſake thee, Penelope ? *twere pity 
O' my life, ſweet. Oh, there is no pleaſure _ 
To thoſe embraces ! I ſhall love thee better ; 
And the aſſurance that thou haſt two fathers 
Before thou haſt a child, will make thee ſpring 
More active in my arms; and I tell thee, 
Tis my ambition to make a cuckold ; 
The only pleaſure o th? world: 1 wou'd not 
With to enjoy thee now, but in the hope 
Of t'other harveſt, and to make thy huſband 
Hereafter cuckold ; ; that imagination 
Sweetens the reſt, and I do love it mainly, mainly. 

Penelope. 


Wilding. 8 
"Tis ds pleaſure, wench. nd 
But we loſe time, and may endanger thus 
My wife into a jealouſy, if ſhe ſee us. 
— farewell, dear Penelope: at night, remember; 
I wo'not loſe my ſport for * the country. [ Exit 


Tis double fin. 


Ext 


r; 
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Enter Mrs. Wilding. | 
Mrs. Wilding. 
Thou haſt hit my inſtruftions excellently. 
Penelope. 
J have made work for ſomebody : you have put me 
pon a deſperate ſervice; if you do not 


Relieve me, I am finely ſerved. 
Mrs. Wilding. 


All has ſucceeded to my wiſh : thy place 
will ſupply to night : if he obſerve 

All the conditions, I may deceive 

ly huſband into kindneſs ; and we both 

ive to reward thee better. Oh, dear cuz ! 
ake heed by my example, upon whom 
hou placeſt thy affection. 


Enter Hatred. 
Penelope. 


Hazard. 
Save ye, miſtreſs Wilding. 
Mrs. Wilding. 
You are welcome, fir. 
Penelope. 
He 1s a handſome gentleman. | 
Hazard. 


Maſter Hazard, 


Gone ann ? 
Mrs. Wilding. 
I am not certain, Ill enquire. [ Exit... 
| Hazard. | 
Your ſervant. 
a! this 1s the froſty gentlewoman ! in good time ; 
care not if I caſt away ſome words on her. 
And yet ſhe's ſo preciſe and over honeſt, 
had as good ne'er attempt her. Your name is 
benelope, I take it, lady. | 
. 
If you take i it, 
hope you'll give it me again. | 
Hazard. 


What again ? Penelope, 
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5 Hazard, 
What ſhould I do with it ? 


No, no, keep thy name ; 
| Howe er thou doſt chy maidenhead. 
Penelope. 
Can you tell me 
Of any honeſt man, that I may truſt with 3 
Haar 


I'Il tell thee a hundred. 
Penelope. 
Take heed what you ſay, ir, 
A hundred honeſt men ! Why if there were 
So many i' th? city, *twere enough to forfeit 
Their charter ; but perhaps you live in the ſuburbs, 


Hazard. 
| This wench will jeer me. | 
Penelope. 
I hope you a are not one, fir. 
Hazard. 
One of what ? 
| 8 


One of thoſe honeſt men, you talk'd of ſo; 
One to whoſe truſt a virgin might commit 
A maidenhead, as you call it. 
| Hazard. 
Yes, you may truſt me; 
I have poſleſt a hundred maidenheads. 
Fanal. | 


Hazard. 

Nay, nay ; oy are no commodities to keep, 
No fault of ours: truth is, th' are not worth 
Preſerving; ſome of your own ſex acknowledge it: 
And yet, by your complexion, you have yours ſtill 
Away with't, and in time. 
— 


How long ? 


PFs you are modeſt, 


Hazgr 4. ? | 
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v' have bit me; lady: come, I give thee counſel ; 
And more, I'll help thee to a chapman too, ; 
Beſides whate'er he pay's for't, ſhall be at charge 
To mould it of himſelf ; how light thou*lt be 
Without thy maidenhead ; does't not ſpoil thy ſleep, 
And breed the night-mare ? | : 

ES 85 Penelope. 

Who can help it? you 
Gentlemen are ſuch ſtrange creatures, ſo unnatural, 
So infinitely chaſte, ſo mortified 7 
With beef and barley-water ; ſuch ftrange diſcipline 
And hair-cloth. - 5 85 , 1 

| Hazard. 


Who wears hair cloth, gentlewoman ? 
| | Penelope. os 
Such ſevere ways to tame your fleſh ; ſuch friends 
To fridays, lent, and ember-weeks ; ſuch enemies 
To ſack and marrow-pyes, caudles and crabs, 
Fidlers and other warm reſtoratives, 
A handſome woman cannot reach your pity. 
We may e'en grow to our pillows ere you Il comfort us; 
This was not wont. | | 
Hazard. 


Not wont to be, in my 
Remembrance, lady. 


| Penelope. 

You are a handſome gentleman; 
Why may not you drink wine ſometimes, or eat 
Sturgeon, or forage in your luſty-pye 
Of artichoke 7 or potato? or why may not | 
| | Your 


7 ==of artichoke.] How much potatoes were held to be incentives to 
venery, may be ſeen in Mr, Collins's note to Troilus and Crefi:da, ſo often 
referred to. Artichokes were alſo ſuppoſed to poſſeſs the like qualities. 
Moffat, who wrote in the time of Queen Elizabeth, ſays, © Artichokes 
grew ſometimes only in the iſle of Sicily; and fince my remembrance 
© they were ſo dainty in England, that uſually they were ſold for 
« crowns a-piece : Now indufiry and ſkill hath made them ſo common, 
* that the pooreſt man is poſſeſſed of princes dainties, — Julius Capito- 
„ linus, in the Life of Pertinax ; and Pliny likewiſe, in the 19th book 
© of his Natural Hiſtory, reports artichokes to have been of ſuch e tima- 


Vor. IX. | E | : 4 gion 


7 
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Your learned phyſician dictate ambergreaſe *, 
Or powders, and you obey him in your broths? 
Have you ſo ftrange antipathy to women ? 
To what end will gentlemen come co, 
If this froſt hold? 

| Hazard. 


Tou are witty, | 
But I ſuppoſe you have no cauſe of ſuch 
Complaint ; however ſome men do want heat, 
There is no general winter: I know a gentleman 
Can drink and eat, and bear you company __ 
A bed, for all your jeering : do not think | 
Tis I : thou ſhalt recant this profane talk 
And woo me for a kiſs, ere III ſtoop to thee. 

Here's none but friends; if maſter Wilding ha” not. 

Told you already, I will juſtify 8 
Tis poſſible you may be got with child. 

. Penelope. | 

By whom ? 
| Hazard. 
By him; you are but couſins afar off; 
If you allow't, he need not travel far | 
For other diſpenſation : What ſay to him? 
| Penelope. 5 
Was this at his intreaty ? 
5 Hazard. 
My own mere motion | 7 
And good-will toward him, *cauſe I know his mind. 
5 Penelope. | 
You are a fine gentleman ; where's your land? 
You may be knight o' th? ſhire in time; farewell, fir, ¶ Zxit. 
| Hazard. | | 
I know not what to make of her; ſhe may be 


A tumbler, for all this: Þ1! to her again. [Exit. 


e tion in Carthage and Corduba, that there were ſold as many artichokes 
« In one year, as came to 6000 ſerſtities, which maketh 30,000 1. ſter- 
6% ling. The firſt ſprouts of artichoke-leaves, being ſodden in good broth, 
«© with butter, do not only nouriſh, but alſo -igbtily ftir up luſt of the 
„Body both in men and wwomen ; the young heads of them, eaten raw with 
7 2 and ſalt, do the like, æc. Health's Improvement, by Moffat, 
774 + IT2MO. p. 312. Ee! | 
— embergreaſe.] See note 38 to The Antiquary, vol. x. p. 78. 
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| Enter old Barnacle, and Leonora. 


Barnacle. 
Nay, nay, be comforted, and miflake me not; 
J did not mention Delamore to provoke 


Theſe tears: he's gone; think on your living friends. | 


a Pinay 
If you be one, — 
ye g00 Barnacle. 
Yes, I am one; 
And yet miſtake me not, I do not come 
A wooing for myſelf; I am paſt tilting : 
But for my nephew; oh that nephew of mine! 
I know Sir Richard Hurry, your wile father, 


Will think well of him. Nay, nay, * ſtil1! 


Leonora. 
It is too ſoon to think of any other. 
Barnacle. 
Too ſoon to think of any other ! why, 
What woman of diſcretion but is furniſh'd 
With a ſecond huſband, ere the firſt be coftin'd ? 
He that ſtays till the funeral be paſt, 
Is held a modeſt coxcomb ; and why ſhould not » 
Maids be as early in their proviſion ? | 
| Leonora. 
I bluſh to think my father of his mind ; 
Diſtrefſed Leonora ! "oa fir, loſe 


No more breath ; I am reſolved to die a virgin : : 


I know not what love is. 
Barnacle. 


And yet theſe tears 


Are ſhed for one you lov'd. 


Leonora. 


Ale that was all 


My treaſure living, being loſt, muſt needs 

Be a great part of ſorrow; but my eyes, 

Though they can never pay too many drops 

To: the ſad memory of Delamore, 

Shed not all theſe for him: there is another 

That makes me weep. DD” 
| = F 2 g | Barnacle. 
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Another whom you love? 
| Leonora. 
Heaven knows, I never let into my heart 
Affection to a ſecond. I am fo far 
From loving him, I wiſh we may ne'er meet ; 
I am not ſafe in my own boſom, while 
I think upon him: it begets new ſprings 
Within my eyes, which will in little time 
Riſe to a flood and drown me. . 
Barnacle. 
I conceive | 5 
This is no friend of yours; come, I'Il relieve you. 
Nay, and there be any man that troubles you, 
If there be any you'd have talk'd withal, 
| Pl rid you of that care. He that ſhall offer 
But to diſturb you in a thought, d' y' mark me, 
P11 take an order with him. | PE 
| | Leonora. 


What will you do ? 
| Barnacle, a 
Dio not miſtake me neither; I'Il do nothing; 
But ſend my nephew; he ſhall top him, 
And top him ; and ſcourge him like a top too. 
You know not how my nephew is improv'd 
Since you laſt ſaw him. Valiant as Hercules, 
He has knock'd the flower of chivalry, the very 
 Donzel del Phebo of the time, and all 
The blades to reverence him. I'll ſay no more; 
Name but the man whom you do frown upon, 
And let me ſend my nephew to him, 
| Leonora. 
It ſha'not need. ES | 
T have no enemy to engage his ſword ; 
My diſcontents flow from a nearer perſon ; 
I grieve to ſay, my father. Ys FRET vs 
Barnacle, 
How ? your father ! TY 
Say but the word, and I will ſend my nephew 
To him ; an he were ten fathers, he can mollify him 
To pleaſe you, lady; my nephew will never ſpare _ . 


 Leonora. 


To leave me to myſelf, 
Enter Servant. 


| | Servant, 
Miſtreſs Violante . 
* come to viſit you. 
Leonora. 
Il! Await upon her. 
Your gentle pardon. | 
Barnacle. 


Would my nephew had her. 
She is Sir Richard's heir, and here he is. 
Sir Richard ! 


Hurry. 
Oh, maſter Barnacle, P11 wait dar _ 
Barnacle, 
That's maſter Probe, the ſ urgeon. 
Hurry. 
No more; you know my meaning. 
Prod. 
Ves, ſir. * 
arry. 
Let him be bury'd. = 
Probe. 
A underſtand you, ſir. 
Barnacle. 
I have been diſcourſing 
With your fair daughter. 
Hurry. 


Where i 1s Leonora ? 


: | Servant. 
She's . ſir. 
Bid her come hither. 

_ Maſter Barnacle, I am ſomething troubled 

About a —— 


; a 
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Oh, had you ſeen him baffle a "quire this morning ! ! 


Pray no more : You ſhall do me a noble office 


Exit. 


Enter Sir Richard Hurry and Surgeon. . 


$3 


[ Exit, 


Barnacle. 
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8 Hs, 
Sod T am glad I met with you : 
If you be troubled with any gentleman, 
I'll ſend my nephew to him. 
| Hurry. is 
To whom , or whither ? 
Baruach, 
To any man alive; I care not whither. 


Hurry. 
Send him to Jeruſalem. 
Barnacle, © | 
That's ſomething o' th' fartheſt ; I ſhall be 
Unwilling he ſhould travel out o the kingdom, 


Enter Leonora, Violante aloof. 


Sir Richard. 
Leonora! Nearer —— 


Barnacle. 
| Whois that ? 
A pretty gentlewoman ! ſave you, miſtreſs, 
What is your name, I pray? 


Violante. 
Ia am call'd Violante, | 
D Barnacle. 
Are you a maid ? es, 
Violante. 
J ſhould be ſorry elſe. - | 
| Barnacle. 
D'y know my nephew ? 
Violante. | 
Not I, fir. 8 
3 


Not my nephew ! how have you been bred ? 
Why, he's the only gallant o' th* town; 
Pleaſe you, I'll ſend him to you. 
| FViolame. 
What to do, fir. : 
Barnacle. 


He ſhall do any fas z the town's afraid on him. 


Nialante. 
Oh ! pray keep him from me then. 


Barnacle. 


THEE GAMESTER © 


He'll hurt no women ; but for the men 


Fiolante. a 
There's one has hurt too much already. 
| Bariacle. 
What is he ? P11 ſend my. nephew to _ 
If you have any occaſion, never ſpare 
M7 rolante . 
Not I, fir. 


Sir Richard. 

Look to't, and correct this humour; 
711 to him preſently. Maſter Barnacle, 
Let me intreat your company to a gentleman 3; 
{Il wait as much on you. 

Barnach. 

You ſhall command me: 

If't be any man you care not for, 


lady; 


Ee 0 kane 


We'll take my nephew along. 
Sir Richard. 
It ſha'not need. [ Ex. Sir Richard and Barnacte 
Leonora. 


Oh, Violante ! F-- 


Muſt now require ſome fruit of all thy promiſes, 


Violante. 

You hold me not ſuſpected. 

 Leonora. 

Leonora 3 
Cannot be ſo ingrateful; Ho we have 
Small limit for diſcourſe : My father means 
To vifit Beaumont, now in priſon ; thou 
Wilt hear too ſoon the ſtory, and without 
Prevention, find thyſelf more miſerable. 
Oh Violante ! I will ſuffer with him, 
Rather than injure thee, I pr'ythee go, 


Viſit thy friend, not mine; and, as thou lov'ſt me, 


As thou lovꝰſt him, or thy « own life, Violante, 


Bid him be conſtant to thee : tell him what fame 


Dwells _ nodle lovers, 9 have ſeal'd 
© 


Faith 
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Faith to their miſtreſſes in blood: What glory 

Can perjur'd men expect, that loſe their honour 

o ſave a poor breath? Bid him be aſſur'd, 

If for the hope of life his ſoul can be 

So much corrupted to embrace a thought 

'That I ſhall ever love him — | 
Violante. 


You, Leonora ? 
0 


| G Lora. 
Never, oh never; tell him ſo: by virtue, 
And the cold blood of my ſlain Delamore, 
Altho' my father threaten death 
Violame. 


Your father ? 


| | Leonora. | 

Make haſte, ſweet Violante, to the priſon 
There thou ſhalt know all; there thou ſhalt have proof 
How much thou art belov'd; and by my death, 
If he prove falſe to thee, how much I love thee. ¶ Exit. 

T2 — SEE 

Jam amaz'd ; and my ſoul much diſtracted 
*T wixt grief and wonder. It grows late i' th' morning; 
P11 viſit the ſad priſoner : my heart trembles ; 
More can but kill me too. I'm fit to die; 55 | 
And woes but haſten immortality, e Dade. 


Enter Hazard and a box-keeper. - 


| Haxard. 
How now ? what gameſters ? 
| ; Box- Aeeper. 
Little to any purpoſe yet; but we 
Expect deep play to-night. 


Enter Wilding, 


. Wilding. ; 

Will Hazard, I have been ſeeking thee this 
Two hours; and now I have found thee, avoid me! 

Hazard. 8 =; | 

Thou'rt not infeQious ? | | 

| | > Wilding, ' 


THE GAMESTER. 
\ Wilding. 
No, but I ſwell with imaginations, - 
Like a tall ſhip bound for the Fortunate Iſlands ® 3 
Top and top- -gallant , my flags and my my 
Upon me with a luſty gale of wind, 


Able to rend my ſails; I ſhall o'er-run 
And fink thy little bark of underſtanding 


In my career, boy. 


Hazard. | 4 


Pray Heaven rather a 
You do not ſpring a leak, and forfeit your g 
Ballaſt, my confident man of war; 1 | | 

' Have known as ſtout a ſhip been cal away 


Ia ſight o' th* harbour. 
Widiag. 


The wench, the wench, boy ! 
Hazard. | 

The veſſel] you have been chaſing —— 
OE » . 


Has ftruck fail ; | 
Is come in ; and cries, aboard my new lord of 
The Mediterranean ! ! We are agreed: 
This is the precious night, Will; twelve the hour, 
That I muſt take poſſeſſion of all, 
Of all! there are ſome articles agreed on. 
Enter a lord and Sellaway, 


Hazard. 
Oh, the gameſters now come in: 
That gay man is a lord, and with him g e a 
Wilding. 
They are well coupled ; a lord, and Sellaway. 


Who's this ? 


9 — Fortunate Iſlands.) It is generally imagined that the Madeira, 
Canary, and Cape de Verd iſlands, with the adjacent coaſt of Africa, are 
thoſe which the ancients confounded together under the name of The 
Fortunate Iſlands. 

1% Top and top-gallant, 8&c.] Theſe are terms which will be bet- 
ter underſtood by referring to the elevation of a ſhip, than by any expla- 
nation whatever. The reader who conſalts the plate prefixed to Falcon- 
er's poem, entitled, Tus SUITWRA Ek, 3vo, 1764, will fee at one view 
what parts of a veſſel theſe terms were intended to deſcribe, 

Hazard. 


— 
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Hazard. | 
He wears good cloaths you fee, and in the ſtreet | 
More look'd at than the pageants ** ; he will talk little. 
TOs 3] „ 


To purpoſe. - 


Right ; he cannot walk 
Out of his finco-pace, and no man carries | 
Legs more in tune. He is.danc'd now from his ſepireſs, 


Wilding. | 
A man much bound to his taylor. FR 
| Hazard. g | 
; | And his barber s 3 
He has a notable head. | 
N ding - 


Of hair, thou mean'ſt. 
Hazard. 
Which is ſometime hung in more bride-laces 
Than well would furniſh out two country-weddings. 


Wilding, 
Is he a ſcholar * | 
Hazard. | 
Tis not nomiflary : 
He is neither ſcholar, nor a courtier, 
If report wrong him not. 
. Wilding 
Will he play” s money freely f > 
Hazard. 
With more pride than he wears embroidery. 
Tis his ambition to loſe that: and | 
A wench maintains his ſwearing : let him paſs. 
| * 
What's next? 


Enter a knight and Acreleſs. 


Hazard. 
A knight, and Acreleſs. | 


TI — pepeants. ] Which uſed to be exhibited to publick view on 
he day the Lord Mayor was ſworn into * ones, 
| 4, Wilding. 


þ oc 
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Wilding. 
Good again, a Laight and Acreleſs : What's his con- 


dition ? 
Hazard. 


A gameſter both Ways. | 
a Wilding. 


Where be his | ? 
1 8 8 Hazard. 


Hung in his miſtreſs's petticoat ; for which he pawn'd 
His knighthood too, till a good hand redeem'd it. 
He will talk you nothing but poſtillions, 
Embroideries for his coach, and Flanders mares ; 
What ſeveral ſuits for the twelve days at Chriſtmas ; 
How many ladies doat upon his phyfiognomy : 
That he is limited but a hundred. pound | 
A month for diet ; which will ſcarce maintain him 
In pheaſant eggs and turkey. For his motion, 
Now does his barge attend him, if he came 
By water; but if the dice chance to run counter, 
He ſtays till twelve in anger; devours ſmoak; 
And deſperately will ſhoot the bridge at midnight, 
Without a waterman. _ 

Ong 


The houſe fills apace : 
What are theſe, ha ? 


Enter a country gentleman and — 


Hazard. 
A country gentleman , m_ Littleſtock. 


A country gentleman > I have ſoen kim, ſare, 
Appear 1 in other ſhape. Is he a Chriſtian ? 
Hazard, 
Why doſt thou doubt him? 
Wildiag. 
'Cauſe I have met him with a turbant once, 
If I miſtake not; but his linen was not 
So handſome altogether as the Turks: 
In quirpo with a crab-tree cudgel too, 
— and 2 broken Dutch for farthings. 
Hazard. 
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Hazard. 
The apparition of an angel once, 
Brought him to this, 
Wilding. 
Doſt call him country gentleman ? 
Hazard. 
His generation is not known i' th” town. 
| You ſee what dice can do: now he's admir'd. 
 _#Wilding. © 
For what, I pr'ythee ? | 
Hazard. e 
For talking nonſenſe. When he has loſt his money, 
You ſhall meet him going up and e the ordinary 
To borrow money upon his head. 


. 
His head ! 
Will he 80 upon his hood; or will he pawn it? 
Noni, 


Pawn it, if any man will lend him money on't; 
And ſays tis good ſecurity, becauſe 
He cannot be * without it: They ſhall hve 
The wit for the uſe too. He will talk . 
And ſwear he is the father of all the bulls 
Since Adam. If all fail, he has a project; 
To print his jeſts. 
8 Wilding. 
His bulls, you mean. 
Haxard. 
Y” are right ; ; 
And dedicate em to the cameſters, Yet he will 
Seem wiſe ſometimes ; deliver his opinions 
As on the bench. In beer, he utters ſentences ; 
And after ſack, philoſophy. 
Wilding. | 
Let's not be troubl'd with him. Who are „ theſe, 
Young Barnacle ? 


Enter Nephew and Dvindle. 


Will you endure him? | | 
” Hazard · 


THE GAMESTER 6 
Hazard, - 

Yes, and the vinegar-bottle, his man, too: but now I 

think on't, he ſhall excuſe me: I'll loſe no time. IfT 


win, I ſhall have leſs cauſe to repent: if I loſe, by theſe 
bilts, I'll make him the cauſe, and beat him. 


| | Enter Sellaway. 
Are they at play? 


Sellaavay. 
Deep, deep gameſters. | 
N Hazard. 


Then luck with a hundred pieces. 
Milding * 
ll follow. How now, F Rs, of r in the n name of 


folly, 1 1s he reading ? 
Nephew. 


Save you, gentlemen! ſave you, noble gallants! ! 
May a man loſe any money? I honour, fir, your ſhadow. 


5 Sellaway. 
This i 1s another humour, 
Nephew. 
D'ye hear the news, gentlemen ? 
| e 
What news, I pray? 
The new curranto. | 
 Sellaway. 
Good fir, impart, 
Nephew. 


Be there no more gentlemen to hear it here ? 'tis extra- 
ordinary fine news, in black and white, from Terra in- 


35 nita. 
Wilding. 


Nephew. 
Ay, fir, the quinteſſence of the world : for our four 
parts, Europe, Aſia, Africk, and America, are as the foug 
elements; and this, as the learned geographers ſay, is like 


Ccelum, a fifth eſſence or quinteſſence of the world. 
Wilding. 


Terra incognita: 
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Pray, fir, what ana this quinteſſence ? It muſt 
Needs be refin'd novelties. 
| "_ 
From Sclavonia 
— Willing. 
That's no part of Terra incognita ; we know that. 
Nephew. | 


But you do mot know that Sclavonia I mean : *tis 
Inhabited by a nation without a head. 
Davinale. 
Without a head ? In what pait are their eyes 7 
| Nephew. 


Peace, Dwindle : a curſed kind of people, that have 


neither law nor religion, but for their own purpoſes, Their 
country is ſomewhat low, and open to the ſea. 
Sellaway. 
Do they not fear drowning ? 
Nephew. 
They are ſafeſt in a tempeſt: if they be taken at any 
time by their enemies and caſt over-board, they turn other 
creatures ; ſome rocks, ſome ſharks, ſome crocodiles, and 


ſo retain 308 of their former nature. 


Wilding. 
What do thoſe that dwell my Jo ? 
Nephew, 
They follow their work, and make nets not only to 


catch fiſh, but towns and provinces, The Jews are in- 


* 


nocent to em, and the devil a dunce; of whoſe trade 
they are. 
Sellaway. 
A dangerous generation. 
Nephew. 
In Perrwiggana, a fruitful country, the moon ſhines all 
day, and the ſun at night. 
Sellawway. 


That's ſtrange : 
He has a moral in't : have not we gentlemen, chat ſit up 
all night a drinking, and goto ved when the ſun riſes ? 
— 


W ca co 2a 


Lo 
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In this province, the king never comes out of his palace. 
How does the court remove there ? 
| | Nephew. bo | 
When he does purpoſe to change the air, he has an ele- 
phant richly trapped, that carries the court upon his back 
into what part of the kingdom he pleaſes. 


Wilaing. „ 
I have heard of elephants that have carried caſtles. 
| Nepheto. | | | 
Snails, ſnails in compariſon : and, to increaſe your won- 
der, this beaſt does never drink. 
£2 a Wilding. | 
, I would be loth to keep, him company. 
| Sellaway. 
How then ? . 
| Nephew. 


Eat, eat altogether; and what? nothing but men: and 
of what rank or condition ? none but great men, and the 
fatteſt nobility ; but, like your good Monſieur, he cares 
for nothing but the head ; and, it is confidently reported, 
he has devour'd more within this three laſt years, than the 
elephant we had in England eat penny-loaves in ſeven. + 

. Daui nale. | 5 

The devil choak him! Would he had London- bridge 

in his belly too. ES 
Nephew. 


The ſubje&s of the great duke of Lubberland have been 
lately in rebellion. ; 


49 


5 Wilding. . 
I am ſorry it will be inconvenient to hear out your cur- 
ranto: I am weary of a little money: when that's loſt, I 
| may be a ſuitor for the reſt of your news: and ſo I com- 
mend me to all your friends in Lubberland. Exit. 
| Nephew. | 

Dwindle, did'ſt hear this? Now could I be angry. 

| Dawindle, | 
Go to play then, fir : if you loſe your money, you may 
S | tals 
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talk roundly to 'em; for they cannot be ſo ne. as. 


not to give loſers leave to ſpe 
| Nepbow. 


© Dinindle. 
Why then you may be drunk ee and ru hold 


But if I win 


the caſter to you. 


8 Eater Littlftock « and Aera, 


Tutleſtocł. 
A curſe upon theſe reeling dice! That laſt in agd i in 
Was out of my way ten pieces. Can'ſt lend me any 


Money? How have the cards dealt with thee ? 


Acreleſs | 
Loft, loſt! Dice, I defy thee, If my knight recover not, 
I muſt be ſober to-morrow. 
© Littleftock. 
Oh, for a hundred, and all made now. | 


Enter Sellaway . 


Sellaway, 
Yonder's Hazard wins tyrannically, without 
Mercy ; he came in but with a hundred pieces. 
Littheftock, 
T'll get a fancy preſently. 
Acreleſs. 
And how thrive the bones with his lordſhip ? 
Sellaway. 
His lordſhip's bones are not well ſet : they are malici- 
ouſly bent againſt him : they will run him quite out of all. 


Enter Nephew and Dwindle. 


Nephew. | 
More money ! Dwindle, call my ancle | I muſt have 
it, for my honour. Two hundred pieces more will ſerve 
my turn. In the mean time, I will play away my cloak, 
and ſome ſuperfluous things about me. 
Dwindle. 


By that time you are come to your ſhirt, I ſhall be here. 
| Sellaauay. 
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He- s blown up too. [Exit 


Err Hazard. 


So fo, the dice in two or three ſuch nights will be out 
of my debt, and I may live to be a — 
Sellaway. 
| You are Fortune's minion, maſter, 
zard, ; 

You wou'd ſeem to be no fool; becauſe ſhe doats not 
upon you. Gentlemen, I muſt take my chance: *twas 4 
lucky hundred pound, Jack Wilding ! 


Enter Wilding, Sy a bar. 


What, 2 the boxes ? 
#fcreleſs. | 


Vilding. 
Chewing the cud a little. I have loſt al my money, 
Will. Thou haſt made a fortunate night on't. Wo't play 
no more ? 


Let us in again. 


| Hard... Fr: 
Tis the firſt time I had the yon to give off a winner, 
1 wo'not tempt the dice. | 


| Wi Iding. 
What haſt won ? : | 
Hazard. „ 
You 4o not hear me complain, I have nor been ſo 
warm this ten weeks. 
Wilding. 
"Tis froſt in my breeches. 
=  Acreleſs, 
Maſter Hazard, I was afraid you had been gone: there's 
a freſh gameſter come in, with his pockets full of gold: he 
2 the gameſters, and no man has ſtock to play with 
im. 


Vo L. . F 74 ilding. 
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| Mug. 


A merchant he ſeems. He may be worth your return. 
| Hazard. 
Not for the Exchange, to-night, Iam reſolv'd. 


Wilding. | 


What is he? 


Temptation ! Now have I an mo itch to this mer- 


chant's pieces. 
Hazard. 
If thou wo't have any money, 
Speak before I launch out, and th it. / 
Wilding. 


. Hazard. 
| Call to the maſter o th* houſe by this token——— thou 
wo't venture again then  =©® 
| Wilding. | 
They may prove as lucky as Met 5 do I for- 
get ? the wench, the fairy at home, that . me. 


A hundred pieces. 


Hazard. 
I had forgot too: you wo'not play now? 
| ding. 
"Tis now upon the time. 
B Haxar d. 
y any means go. 
: 77 ilding. 


Hum! I ha' loſt my money, and may recover a pretty 
wench. Which hand? Here covetouſneſs, this lecherv : 
money is the heavier. Will, do'ſt hear ? I'II requite thy 
courteſy. Thou haſt lent me a hundred pounds; I'll pay 
| thee again; and thou ſhalt have for the uſe, the fleſh- 

device at home that expects me. Thou Jhalt ſupply my 
place, Will. 
Hazard. 
You wo'not loſe this opportunity, and fool wooriblf: * 
| Wilding. 

J am reſolv'd : Five hundred pieces! Say I'll come to 
him. [Exit Acrelę ſe. ] You love the ſport as well as I. To- 

morrow 


morrow you ſhall thank me for't. Be ſecret ; the'll never 
know thee, for our conditions are to Whiſpering bim. 
neither light, nor—and ſhe muſt needs conceive tis I. 

7 | Hazard, | | | 

Are you in earneſt? ' N 

. — Wilding. © | 

Have you wit to apprehend the courteſy ? 
Let me alone; the wench and | ſhall meet 
Hereafter, and be merry: here's my key. 
The merchant's money cools : away ; be wiſe, 
And keep conditions : touſe her at thy pleaſure, 
There will be enough for me. Nay, no demurs ; 
You have not loſt your ſtomach to this game) 
Howe'er I ſpeed to-night, we'll laugh to-morrow = 
How the poor wench was cozen'd, 

| Hazard. 

But wou'dſt ha- me go? 

„  - - 

I wou'd ha? thee ride, boy. I muſt to the gameſter. 
Farewell. Remember not to ſpeak a word; but 
Kiſs and embrace thy belly-full. 

; Haxard. 
If I do not, | 5 
The puniſhment of an eunuch light upon me. 


. #. 4 2 - : » 
„ JG, 2 £ 


— 


ACT Iv: 
Enter Hazard and Wilding. 
5 : Wilding. ' © 
OW now, Will! thou look'ſt deſperately this 
morning. 


Did'ſt ſleep well to-night ? e \ 
„ ana. 8 1 


Ves, tis very like 25 
| went to ſleep: but ſuch a bedfellow! 
F 2 | | Wilding. 
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What ails the ? was ſhe 1 
Hazard. 


Do not enquire, 
But curſe yourſelf till noon. I am charitable 4 
J do not bid thee hang thyſelf; and yet 
J have cauſe to thank thee. I would not have lot. 
The turn, for all the money I won laſt night, Jack. 
Such a delicious theft! | | 
Wilding. 


I think fo. | 
Hazard, I 


I found it fo, and dire make my affidavits - 
Wilding. 
Thou d- not ſee her? 


Nor ſpeak to her; to what — > 
She was ſo handſome i' th' dare (you know 
My meaning) *t had been pity any __— 
Or voice ſhould interru pt us. 


Now do I 
Grow melancholy. „ 
1 Husard. 
If thou do'ſt envy me, 


| There is ſome reaſon fort. Thou do'ſt imagine 
I have had pleaſure in my days; but never, 
Never, ſo ſweet a ſkirmiſh ! How like ivy : 
She grew to my embraces ! not a kiſs . ! 
But had Elyſium in't. 5 
Wilding. 
I was a raſcal! f 

Haxard. 
If thou did'ſt know but half fo much as I, 
Or could'ſt imagine it, thou would'ſt acknowledge 
Thyſelf worſe than a raſcal on record. 
J have not words to expreſs how ſoft, how bounteous, 
How every thing a man with full deſires | 
Could wiſh a lady, Do not queſtion me 

2 — kk . &. 


ON <= v» 


er.; 


THE GAMESTER & 


Farther; tis too much happineſs to remember. T 
I am ſorry I have faid ſo much. 
Wilding. . 


Was not I curs'd, . 
To loſe my money, and ſuch delicate ſport ? 
Hazard. ; 
But that I love thee well, ſhould'ſt ne'er enjo her. 


Wilding. 


Why? 

Hazard. 
I would almoſt cut thy throat. 

W, _ . 
You wou'd not. | 

Bacind. 


But take her! and if thou part'ſt with her one night 


ſhe has paid me for my ſervice ; I aſk nothing elſe, 
Wilding. 
Tf ſhe be ſuch a precious armful, Will, 
I think you may be ſatisfied. 
Hazard. 
Take heed, 
And underſtand thyſelf a little better : 


I think you may be ſatisfied ! with what? 


A handſome wench ! *tis hereſy ; recant it: 
I never ſhall be ſatisfied. 


Wilding. 
- You do not purpoſe - 
A new encounter. | 
Hazard. 
For thy ſake, 


Tis poſſible I may not: I would have | 
My game kept for me. What I have done, 
Was upon your entreaty : if you have — 
The like occaſion hereafter, I 
Should have a hard heart to deny thee, Jack. 
Wilding 

Thou haſt fir'd my blood! That I could call back time, 

To be poſſeſt of what my indiſcretion 


Gare up to thy enjoying! but I am comforted: 
F'q | She 


more, for leſs than both the Indies, thou'lt loſe by her: 
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She thinks 'twas I; and we hereafter . 
Be free in our delights, ——Now, fir, the news 
| With _ ? 


Enter Page. EO 


Page. 
My miſtreſs did commania my 8 
To Mrs you out, and pray you come to ſpeak with her, 
Wilding . 5 
When I am at leiſure, 
Page. 
"Tis of conſequence, 
She ſays, and much concerns you. 
Wilding. 
Is Penelope with her! 
Page. 
Not when ſhe ſent me forth, 
| Wilding. - 
Let her expect: wait you on me, 
| Hazard, 
I ſpy my bluſt'ring gameſter. 
Wilding. 
The younger ferret ? | 
Hazard. 
I care not if I allow thee a fit of mirth ; 
But your boy mult be in the conſort. ; 


Enter Nephew and Dwvindle. 


Dauvinale. 

Pray, fir, ho not behave yourſelf ſo furiouſly ; 

Your breath 1 is able to blow down a houſe, fir. 
' Nephew, 

My uncle ſhall build it up again. Oh, Duindle, 
Thou do'ſt not know what honour 'tis to be 
So boiſterous : I would take the wall now 
* my lord mayor 's giants! 

Wilding. 

Do as I bid you, ſirrah. 

1 28e. 

Alas, fir, he'll devour me! 


So 


Pi 
pe 


Haar YA 
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He mu not "EY thee. 
$ 6 


Be at my back then pray, fir ; now I think on't. 
J have the beard here too, with which I 1 


Our maids laſt night. 1 


Tou know theſe dais 
Nephew. 


7 
Hanard and Wilding, how is't? how is't, Bulchins 22 
Wou' d ye had been with us; I ha' ſo maul'd a 9 
| 0 ' thi train-band vonder. 


8 
0 
* 


Page. 
Is not your name Barnacle ? s 
Hazard. 
Ancient Petarre 25 Wo 
| Nephew. 
What's this? | 
Wilding, 
The admiration of the town. 
3 Nephew. 
For what? | 
For valour. 
; Nephew. 
This inch and a half? 
Wilding. 


There's the wonder; oh the ſpirit, the tall ſpirit 
Within him he has the ſoul of a giant. | 
Nephew. 
He has but a dwarfP's body; Ancient Petarre ! 
„ 
Sirrah, how dare you name a captain ? 


12 — bor is't, Bulchins ?] A bulchin ſeems to be a young male calf. 
So in the Uniruffi ing of the Humorous Poet, by Dekker, Tucca _ 
«© — do'ft roar, bulchin F do'ſt roar?” 
had, 1 in Marſton's Dutch Curtezan, A. 2. S. 1. 
c I was at ſupper laſt night with a new-wean wean's bulchin.” 
13 Ancient Petarre. i A name adopted to reſemble that of Ancien: 


Piſtol, A petar or petard is a kind of {mall mortar employed in forcing. 


open the babes of towns beſieged. | £5 | 
| FS HE Thon 
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Thou tun of ignorance ! he frall eat my piſtol, 
Ang ſave me the diſcharge. 5 e 

| Nephew, 

Tell me of a tun ? I'll drink twenty tuns to thy health, 
Who ſhalt kinder me, if I have a mind to't? Your piſtols 

a pepper-corn ; I will eat up an armory, if my ſtomach 
ſerve, ſo long as I have money to pay for't; an you were 
as little again as you are. Fright me with your potguns ! 
my name's Barnacle, fir, 'call me what you pleaſe ; and 
my man's name's DWindle, an you go there too. Do not 
think but f have feen fire-drakes afore now, tho? I never 
talk'd on't; and rockets too, tho? my man be a coxcomb 
here; and balls of fire, no diſpraiſe to you: d'ye think to 
thunder me with your 8 by your ſide ? 


Let my ſword ſhew him but. one flaſh of lightning, 
To ſinge the hair of his head of 1 
Hazard. 

Good Ancient Petarres 
Dwwindle, Gs 
Tis a very devil i in decimo ſexto : Peter d'ye call him? 

| Page. 
Thou dog- bolt, and couſtd.z german to Cerberus, 

Hazard. 

Two heads once remov'd, he's ſomewhat like him. 

5 Nephew, 5 ; 
I begin to think ——* ; | 
5 Dævinale. . | 4 
And I begin to | 
5 7 
Again? 
| 5 Wilding, 
He does but think. 

Page. | 

He think | is this a place for him to think in? 
Miniature, vaniſh immediately ; or I will ſhoot death 
From my muſtachioes, and kill thee like a porcupine. 

Nephew. 
Ancient Petarre, I know thy name, and I 1 it; 


ge rt one of the moſt vain- glorious pieces of * 
that 


yo wo 


kiſs it. 


Only 11 caution you, look when you meet 
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that ever water wet. I am a gentleman ; and, if I have 
ſaid any thing to diſguſt thee, I can afk thee forgiveneſs, 
as well as the proudeſt vaſſal on em all. Extend thy paw, 
thou invincible epitome of Hercules; and let thy ſervant 


* 


Vilaing. = 
Come, pray fir, be reconcil d; he ſubmits. 
* : 2. 4 . 2 

I fee thou haſt Comerkininis thee of a ſoldier, to no pur- 

pole ; and I will cheriſh it. Thou art a raſcal in thy un- 

derſtanding ; thou ſhalt excuſe me, Turk, in honourable 

love: I remember thy great grand-father was hang' d for 


robbing a pedler-woman of ſix yards of inkle ; and thou 


may'ſt, (mauger the herald) in a right line, challenge the 
gallows by his copy. Mongrel, of Mongrel-hall, I am 


thy humble ſervant ; and will cut the throat of any man 


that ſays thou haſt either wit or honeſty more than is fit 
for a gentleman, Command my ſword, my lungs, my 
life; thou art a puff, a mulligrub, a metaphyſical cox- 
comb, and I honour you with all my heart. 

0 Nephew. 

I thank you noble Ancient, and kind gentlemen : 
Come, Dwindle, we'll go roar ſomewhere elſe, 


Was ever ſuch an oaf ? | [Exit. 
Hazard. 


The boy did hit his humour excellently : 
Here, cheriſh thy wit 
CC . 
Now ſhall I tell my miſtreſs, you'll come to her? 
_ Wilding. | 
How officious you are for your miſtreſs, firrah ! 
What ſaid ſhe I came not home all night ? 
. | 35 | Page. | 
Nothing to me ; but my . ne' er behel 
Her look more pleaſantly, | 85 
| Hazard. | 2 
Now farewel, Jack; I need not urge your ſecreſy 
Touching your miſtreſs I have mounted for you : 


| That 


| 
| 
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: That you perform your buſineſs handſomely, 
. T ha* begun ſo well; ſhe may ſuſpect elſe, 
And put thee out of ſervice: if ſhe do, 
* You know your wages; I ſhall laugh at the, 
And heartily : ſo farewel, farewel Jack, _ [Exit, 
To ſay the truth, I have ſhewed myſelf a coxcomb. 
A pox a play! that made me double loſer. 
For aught I know, ſhe may admit me never 
To ſuch a turn again; and then I ha' puniſh'd 
_ Myſelf ingeniouſly. 55 3 
RT 4 ſervant quaiting on them, 
My wife ! | TT | 


| My miſtreſs, fir, 


5 | Page, _ 


l Wilding, 
' Keep you at diſtance. ed | 
She's as the boy reported, ſomething more 
Pleaſant than ordinary. | 
Mrs. Wilding. 
'Tis he! couſin, ep ans 
Pretend ſome buſineſs ; offer at ſome wares, 
Or aſk the goldſmith what your diamond's worth ; 
Something to trifle time away; while I 
Speak with my huſband a few words, 
: - MIilding. 
She comes toward me, 
5 | Mrs. Wilding. 
I can contain no longer, f 
How d'ye, ſweetheart ? | 
1 | KI 5 Wilding 0 ; 
Well ; but a little melancholy. 9 88 | 
You look more ſprightfully, wife ſomething has pleas'd 


ou. 
| 4 Mrs. Wilding. 
It has indeed; and if it be no ſtain 
To modeſty, I would enquire how you 
Sped the laſt night. 5 
| „ 74 ilding. 
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* N NMNMilding. 

loſt m mon : 

a „ we Mrs. Wilding. 5 

1 do not mean that game. 
Wild 


4 


I am not hetray'd, I hope! 1 do not mean chat game ? 


' Mrs. Wilding. 
1 are a fine gentleman! © - 
Wilding. f 
*Tis ſo; could ſhe not keep her own counſel 7 
| Mr. Wilding. 
And have behav'd yourſelf moſt wittily, 

And I may ſay moſt wrongfully : this will 
Be much for your honour, when *tis known. 
Wilding. 

What will be known ? | 

| Mrs. Wilding. 

Do you not bluſh ? oh fie! 

Is there no modeſty in man? 


Wilding. 
What riddle | 
Have you got now? — I wo? not yet ſeem conſcious. 
Mrs. Wilding. 
Tis time then to be plain ; it was a wonder 
I could be ſo long filent : did you like 
Your laſt Ts lodging? 
Milding. 
' Very; very well ; 
I went not to bed all ale 
Mrs. Wilding. 
You did not lie with 
Miſtreſs Penelope, my kinſwoman ? 


Wilding. 
Refuſe me, if I did 


Mrs, Wilding. | 
You need not ſwear; 
But *twas no fault of yours; no fault, no virtue: 
But *tis no place to expoſtulate theſe actions. 
In brief, know *twas my plot; for I obſerv'd + 


N 


Which way your warm affection mov'd, and wrought > 


So 
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So with my honeſt couſin to ſupply 

Her wanton place, that with ſome ſhame at laſt, 

I might deceive your hard heart into kindneſs, 
Wilding. 

That, that again, ſweet wife ; and be a little 
Serious: Was it your plot to excuſe your couſin, 
And be the bedfellow ? 

Mrs. Wilding. 

Heaven knows, tis truth. 

Vilding. | 

J am fitted, fitted with a pair of horns 

Of my own making 2 | 
Mrs. Wilding. 

Thank, and think upon 
That rovidence, that would not have you lol 
In * a foreſt of looſe thoughts; and be 
Yourſelf again; I am your kand-maid ſtill; 
And have learn'd ſo much piety, to conceal 
Whatever ſhould diſhonour you. 

N. Uding. 

Tt buds, 


It buds already: I ſhall turn ſtark mel 


Horn mad ! 
Mrs. Wilding. 

What ails you ? are you vex'd becauſe 
Your wantonneſs thriv'd ſo well? 

Wilding. 

Well, with a vengeance. 

Mrs. Wilding, 

I did expect your thanks. 
| Wilding. 

Ves, I do thank you, thank you u 3 
Moſt infinitely thank you. | 
Mrs. Wilding. 

Doth this merit | 
No other payment but your ſcorn ? then know, 
Bad man, *tis in my power to be reveng'd; 
And what I had a fx lution - 

Should fleep in filent darkneſs, now ſhall look 
Day in the face; I'll — to the world 


* 


How 
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How IT am wrong'd, and with what ſtubbornneſs 
You have deſpis'd the cure of your own fame ; 
Nor ſhall my couſin ſuffer in her honour. 
I ſtoop as low as earth to ſhew my duty; 
But, too much trampl'd on, I riſe to tell 
The world, I am a woman. . 

No, no; hark you, | 
I do not mock you. I am taken with ED 
The conceit. What a fine thing I have made myſelf! 
Ne'er ſpeak on't, thy device ſhall take ; I'll love thee, 
And kiſs thee for't ; thou'ſt paid me handſomely : 
An admirable plot, and follow'd cunningly. 

P11 fee thee anon again; and lie with thee 
To-night, without a ſtratagem The gentlewomen 
Expect thee ; keep all cloſe ; dear wife, no ſentences, 

I am trick'd and trim'd at my own charges rarely ! | 
I'll ſeek out ſomebody again. | | LE. 

| So Mrs. Wilding. | 4 

I have preſum'd too much upon your patience 

I have diſcover'd, and I hope *twill take. 

| Penelope. | 


| 1 Mrs. Wilding. © 

| You are ſad ſtill, Leonora. | „„ 
Remove theſe thoughts: come, I'll wait on you now 
To the Exchange : ſome toys may there ſtrike off 
Their ſad remembrance. | | 
Leonora. 


Mrs. Wilding. 


I wiſh it may. 


I attend you. 
[ Exeunts 


Farewel. : N 

Enter Beaumont and his keeper. | 
Keeper. / 

The gentleman, that was yeſterday to ſpeak with you, 

Is come again to viſit you. 

5 Beaumont. 

Sir Richard Hurry ? 


Keeper, 


38 THE GAMES TER 


| Keeper.” 
The ſame, fir. 
N 


Vou may admit him; men of his quality 
Do ſeldom court aflidkson; -- this, I muſt 
Allow, is a moſt noble gratitude 
For thoſe good offices my father did him. 


Enter Sir Richard Hurry. 


5 Hurry. 
Kir, the reſpects I owe you, make me again 
Solicitor for your ſafety ; and altho', 
On the firſt propoſition, it appear 
Strange to you, and perhaps incredible, 
Which might diſpoſe you to the flow embrace 
Of what I tender'd ; yet again brought to you, 
After a time, to examine and conſider | 
What moſt concerns you, I am confident 
You will accept, and thank me. > 
Beaumont. 4, 
Noble br. 
You do expreſs ſo rare a bounty, men 
Will flowly imitate : I am not ſo 
Loft in my wild misfortune, but my reaſon 
Will guide me to acknowledge, and pay back 
My ſervice and: myſelf, for ſo much charity 
As you have * to ſhew me. 


. Enter Violante. 


Violante. 
Here's * thy pains: they are the ſame; make good 
Thy word, and place me where I may unſeen 
Hear their diſcourſe. 
| Keeper. 
This way. 
: Dinka BEN 
But, with your pardon, 
I would defire to hear again how much 
I ſhall be * that gy — the extent 


Of 


1 
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Of your deſert, I may pay back a duty 
That may, in every circumftance, become 
My fortune and the benefit. 285 
| 8 Hurry. 

Then thus: . 
You are a priſoner; 
That alone is miſery; i | 
But your's the greater, in that, guilt of blood, 
Not ſums that may be recompenc'd, detain you, 
P11 not diſpute the circumftance : Delamore 
Slain by your hand, 1 | 

I | Beaumont, 
I have confeſt; e 
The firſt jury having found it murder. 
185 Hurry. 

His blood calls to the law for juſtice; and you cannot, 
Left to yourſelf, and looking on the fact, | 
Expect with any comfort what muſt follow, 
Yet I, in pity of your ſufferings, 8 
In pity of our youth, which would be elſe 
Untimely blaſted, offer to remove 
Your ſorrows, make you free and right again, - 
With clear ſatisfaction to the law. 
Beaumont, 

Good fir, © „ g 
Pray give me leave to doubt here. I ſee not, 
Howe er your will and charity may be active 
In my diſtreſs to ſave me, that you ca 
Aſſure my life and freedom; ſince, in cauſes 
Of ſuch high nature, laws muſt have their courſe, 
Whoſe ſtream as it were wickedneſs to pollute, 
It were vanity for any private man P 
To think he could reſiſt. I ſpeak not this, 
To have you imagine I deſpiſe my life, 
But to expreſs my fears, your will does flatter you 
'Bove what your power can reach, | 

Hurry. 

For that, I urge not 
My being a commiſſioner alone 
To do you ſervice. I have friends in court, 


And 
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And great ones, when the rigour of the law 
| Hath ſentenc'd you, to mediate your pardon 2 
Nor takes it from the juſtice of a prince, 
Where provocation, and not.malice, makes 
Guilty, to ſave, whom the ſharp letter dooms 
Sometimes to execution. I am ſo far . 
From doubting your diſcharge, that I dare eki 
My life, if I fecure not yours from any 
Danger for this offence. 
| Beaumont, 
Vou ſpeak all comfort! 
Which way Can 1 deſerve this ? 
Hurry. 
That III ſhew you: — 
J had an obligation to your father; 
Whoſe love, when all my fortunes were i' th? ebb, 
And deſperately, reliev'd me with large ſums ; 
By whoſe careful manage I arriv'd at what 
Iam: and I ſhould be a rebel to 
Nature and goodneſs, not to love the ſon 
Of ſuch a friend, by his misfortune made 
Ripe for my gratitude. 
Beaumont. 
You fpeak your bounty ; _ 
But teach not all this while how to deſerve it. 
| Hurry. 
*Tis done, by your acceptance of my davghter 
'To be your bride. 
Beaumont. 
To be my bride ! Pray tell me, 
Is ſhe deform'd, or wanton ? What vice has the ? 
| Hurry. 
Vice, fir ! ſhe will deſerve as ood a . | 
— is handſome, though I ſay't, and ſhall be rich too. 
Beaumont. 
She is too good, if ſhe be fair or virtuous. 
Pardon, I know ſhe is both: but you amaze me. 
I did expect conditions of danger: 
A good wife is a bleſſing above health. 
Fou teach me to deſerve my life firſt from you, 
By ollering a happineſs 2 it. Hurry. 


2 


Or qui» faher 


Twere 
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nine EY go ment; ; 


Ha! goodneſs defend! 
I know you do but mock me, and upheald | 


* * 
< 


My act, that kill'd her ſervant. Wound me gill * 


I have deſerv'd her curſe, I fee her Weep, 
And every tear accuſe me. 


May I never 


Thrive in my prayers 16 Heaven, if mas 10. 


I wiſh not heartily confirm'd 


I now 


Suſpect -=_ are not Leonara's father. 


So paſt all hope of bein cur'd again. 
I Are * Can ber foul 


Think on ſo foul a rape ? = cannot, ſure, 


She mall: I command. 
Beaumont. 

By virtue, but | 
She ſha'not ; nor would I, to graſp an empire, 
Tempt her to ſo much ſtain. Let her tell down 
Her virgin tears on Delamore's cold marble, 
Sigh to his duſt, and call revenge upon 
His head, whoſe anger ſent him to thoſe ſhades, 


tter you diſſembled, than made her 15 


From whence the neer muſt ſee him. This will juſtify, 
She lov'd the dead. It were impiety 
One ſmile ſhould bleſs her — and, howe'er 


I know ſhe cannot find one thought within her 
So foul, to look _ me. 


Let it reſt 
On that, Will you conſent, and timely make 
Proviſion for your * ? 

Vorl. IX. 


You are pleas'd to compliment with my zittau. 


Beaumont. 


For my life; Ys SOLE” men 


You mean, now on the hr Then 1 may. Bos. | 


You are confident ; and think it not impoſſible 
Your dau "we may affect. There's at once 
Two bleſlings : are they not? and mighty ones, 
Confidering » what I am, how _ how loſt 

To th' common air —— 


Now you are wiſe, Ws 
Beaumont. 
—.— h 1d confi this, and oh” 
our daughter would confirm and propound 
Herſelf my victory F ED 
What then ? 125 
; Beaumont. 


I ſhould a ber, and deli the conqueſt 
Theſe things may bribe an atheiſt, not a lover: 
But you penn are ignorant I have given 
My faith away irrevocably. Tis 
The wealth \ of Violante, and I wo'not 
Baſely fteal back a thought; ang * I thank you, 
Jam not ſo inhuman. 4 

win ou not prefer . . 
Your life}to honour and religion? 

Beaumont. 


For ſhame, be ſilent. Could you make me lord | 


Of my own deſtiny, and that Leonora 
Had empires for her dower, and courted me 
With all the flatteries of life, to quit 
My vows to Violante, I would fly 
Upon her boſom to meet death. 


Hurry. 
And death 
You muſt Sts which will take off this bravery. 


Beaumonu. 


F 5 * " 25 oth 
— 8 = Fo ; ; g 6:7 . 8 

> , « 4 0 5 | ” bo 2 3 
THE GAMEnESTER 13 


. Bedinmone. | 
And I will ml It ty er it like 4 bride ”% 


= 


- — 


80 * 8 5 1 

— | 
And, if I cannot 1 e 7 

My Violante's, I will die her ſacrifice. 4 

Good fir, no more : you do not well to trouble 

The quiet of a priſoner thus, that cannot 

Be 2 too careful ſteward of thoſe minutes 

Left him to make his peace. Tempt me no farther 

The earth is not ſo fix'd us my reſolves, | 


| Rather to die, than in one thought tranſplant 


My love from e mg 


Hurry. 

Be undone! De, 
And this contempt ſhall haſten the divorce ' 85 
Of foul and love. Die, and be ſoon forgotten. [Faith 


E nter 7 :elante. 


| Beaumont, 

My Violante ! ! if there can be any Joy 
Neighbour to ſo much grief, I'll pour it out 
To pay thy bounteous viſit : if my eyes „ 
Admit no fellowſhip in weeping, tis * 
Becauſe my heart, which ſaw thee firſt, would bid 
Thee welcome thither, ſedrning to acknowledge 
There can be * ching but joy where thou art. 

Violante. 

But ſadneſs, my dear Beaumont, while there is 13. 
A cauſe that makes thee priſoner. I muſt weep, 
And empty many ſprings. My eyes are now 
No prophets of thy ſorrow, but the witneſs ; 

And when I think of death, that waits 57 thee, 
I wither to a goo. . 


14 Ard I will kiſs it; kiſs it like a Brid:.] Imitated from Shak- | 


3 5 __ ure for Meaſure, A. 3. 8. 1 
| 4 * 2 will encounter a as 4 bride, 


* And hug it in my arms," 
G 2 | Beaumonts 
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Beaumont. © 
Why, Violante, 


We muſt all die, — Reftrain theſe weeping nung, 


* em till I am dead; diſpenſe em then 
pon my grave, and I ſhall g again; 

155 in the ſweet diſguiſe of a fair garden, 

Salute the ff ring that gave me green and odour. 


Why ſhoul | not love * us ? 
| Eb 


Be not loſt | 
In theſe imaginations. 2 
Beaumont. 
Or perhaps | 


Thou haſt ambition: ſhe whoſe love made up 
A wonder to the world, beſide the ledge 
Of duty to her lord, fam'd Anand. © 
Shall be no more in ſtory for her tomb; 1 
For on the earth that weighs my body down, | 

hen I am dead, thy — by the cold breath | 
Of heaven congeal'd to Beaumont's memory, 
Shall raiſe a monument of pearl, to out-do 
The great Mauſolus' ſepulchre. 

LC rolante. . 

No more 


Of this vain language, if you have any pity 


On the poor Violante. 
Beaumont. Wh: 
I ha' done; 5 


And yet now Tam going to a lon filence, 
Allow my ſorrow to take leave, Violante, 
Violante. 8 
It mall be ſo : — be valiant, my heart. 
Beaumont, I come not to take leave of thee, 
Beaumont, 
Perhaps par ſee me again. 


23 Artem 


1 Artemiſia the wife of Mauſolus, king of "EY TY | 


on the death of her huſband, erected a tomb to his memory, which was 
called Masſoleum from his name, and is numbered among the ſeven won- 


ders of the world. 
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Violante, | 
Thy ſtars are gentle to thee ; many da | 

And years are yet between thee and has time 


That threatens loſs of breath. See, I can thus 
3 the clouds ſate heavy on my brow, 


- 


Again, and often. 


And wipe the moiſture hence: tis day again: 
Take beams into thy eye, and let them fink | 
Upon thy better fortune. Live, live happily. 
oy es Beaumont. ; 
Ils Delamore alive? | 
Ps  Fiolame. 
Dead, and interr 0. 
1 = Beaumont. 
From what can this hope riſe ? 
LF „ | Violante, 
From thyſelf, Beaumont, 5 
If thou wilt ſave thyſelf. I have heard all; 
And, by the duty of my love, am bounce 
To chide your reſolution : can you be . 
So mercileſs to yourſelf to refuſe life, | - 
When it 1s offer'd with the beſt advantage | 
In Leonora's love? a price, that ſhould . 
Buy you from all the world. Be counſell'd, fir: 
Oh, do not loſe yourſelf in a vain paſſion 
For thought of me ! I cancel all your vows, 
And give you back your heart; be free again. 
If you will promiſe me to live and love 


| Beaumont. 
Leonora ? | „ 
| £4 Violante. ; 
That beſt of womankind ; a mine of ſweetneſs. 
>>, - - Sebel. | 
But can you leave me then? | 
Violante. 


I juſti ; „ 
Thy choice of me in that; that, to preſerve thee, 
Dare give thee back again. Be Leonora's; 
For being mine, th” art loſt to all the world, 
Better a thouſand times thou be made hrs, 
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; Than we both loſe. Ill pawn my faith ſhe'll Joe thee. 
Til be content to hear my Beaumont's well, 
And viſit thee ſometimes, like a glad ler, 
And never beg a kiſs: but if I weep P 
At any time,.when we are together, 
Do not believe *tis ſorrow makes my eyes 
So wet, but joy to ſee my e living. 
As it is now, to "_ | 


| Beaumont. 
If thou do'ſt mean thos,. 

Thou do'ſt the more inflame me to be conſtant. 

Be not a miracle, and I may be tempted 

a love my life above thee ; by this kia - 

ive me but another 1 in my death, | 

* 1 reſtore me ! By this innocent hand, 

White as I wiſh my ſoul, I wo'not _— thee 

For the world's kingdom. | 
Piolante. 

But you muſt, unleſs 
You change for Leonora. Think of at 3 
Think, ere you be too.raſh. 


Beaumont. 

P11 think of thee 3 a 5 | 
And honour to be read I lov'd Violante; 
But never could deſerve her. Live thou happy, | 
And by thy virtue teach a nearer way - | 
To heaven. We may meet yonder! Do not make me 
More miſerable than I am, by adding perjury 
To my bloody fin. The memory of thee 

Will, at my execution, advance 

My ſpirit to a pitch, that men ſhall think 
J have chang'd my cauſe for martyrdom. 


Volante. I 

Then here, | 0 

As of a dying man, I ws my leave : Y 

Farewell, unhappy Beaumont! I'll pray for thee, C 
Beaumont, 

Tis poſſible I may live yet, and be thing, | 

Violante, © Z 


Theſe tears embalm thay? FE: 


* 


If in this world again we never mee, 
My life is buried in thy winding-ſheet. 
This exceeds all my ſorrow ! | 


— > 
* a 5 0 
* 


* 


* 


2 


. | 16d 
x Wilding. DE 
Am juſtly puniſh'd now for all my tricks, 

And pride o th* fleſh! I had ambition 4 Ea 
To make men cuckolds ; now the devil has paid me, 
Paid me i' th' ſame coin; and Pl] compare 
Me forehead with the broadeſt of my neighbours ; 
But, ere it ſpreads too monſtrous, I muſt have 
Some plot upon this Hazard. He ſuppoſes 
He has enjoy'd Penelope, and my trick's 
To drive the opinion home, to get him marry her, 
And make her ſatisfaction. The wench 
Has oft commended him; he may be won to't. 

I never meant to part with all her portion : | 
Perhaps he'll thank me for the moiety ; | 
And this diſpos'd on, ſhe's conjur'd to filence, 
It muſt be ſo. | . 


Enter Hazard, 


| Hazard. 

Jack Wilding, how is't, man? _— 2 
How goes the plough at home ? what ſays the lady 
Guinever 1s, that was humbled in your abſence ? 
You have the credit with her, all the glory 
Of my night's work: does ſhe not hide her eyes, 


16 [ady Gujnever,] Guinever was the wife of king Arthur, a lady 


who is by no means celebrated from her chaſtity. See the ballad of rhe 
Bey and the Mantle, Percy's Reliques of Ancient Poetry, vol. 3. p. 338. 
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And bluſh, and cry you are a fine gentleman! 
Turn a one fide, or drop a handberchlef, 5 
And ſtoop, and take occaſion to leer 
And laugh upon thee ? 
Wilding. 
Nothing lefs : I know not 
What thou'aſt done to her, but he's very fd, 
Hazard, 
Sad ! I'll be hang'd then. 
W, ilding . 
Thou muſt imagine, 
I did the beſt to comfort her, 


H, Li ard, | 
She's melaticholy 
For my abſence, man Pl _ her company | 


A to-ni ht, 
She thinks "rwas I ejey'a her, 


Let her think whom de wil will, ſo we may ne. 
| Wi. ding. | 

And nothing now but fighs, and cries I have 

Undone her. 
Hazard, 

She's a fool, I hurt her notz 
She cried not out, I am ſure ; and for my body 
I defy the college of hyſicians „ 
Let a jury of virgins ſearch me. 


4 ilding $- 
To be plain, 
Although ſhe has no thought but I was her bed- fellow, 
You are the only argument of her ſadneſs. 


ard. 
How can that be? 


| Wilding, · | 
When I had merrily | 
Excus'd what had been done, ſhe fetch'd a fgh, 
And with fome tears reveal'd her love to you; 
That the had lov'd you Tong, but by this at 
Of mine, d'y' mark, ſhe was become unworthy | 


5 


To 
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To hpe for fo god» fine Texnnor tell, 


e | 
5 : Heart. 
For me? 


For you : but thou art 22 . 1 
And in 1 confidence I did forbear 1 
To tell her who had done the deed. 


| Haxard. : 
You did fo : 


"Twas wiſely done. Now I collect — 


She has — ſmil'd upon me. 


| Nay, believe it, 
She is taken with u above all the world. 


Hazard. 
„And yet the was content you ſhould ——— 
*Bove all the world, | 1 


| Wilding. 
But *twas your better fate 
To be the man ; it was her deſtin . 
To have the right performance : thou art 2 . 
And can'ſt not but 2 the poor gentlev/oman, 


Hazard, 
What would'ſt ha' me do? 
Wilding. | 
Make her amends, and marry her. 
1 . Hazard. | 
arry a rumpet 3 
2 


You had firft poſſeſſion, 
And th'adſt been married earlier, could'ſt but had 


Her maidenhead ; beſides, no body knows 
But we ourſelves. | 
Hazard. 


Be not abus'd, I had 
No maidenhead, 
Willing 


5 My greater torment. Conde come; hav & art mode; 
Heaven knows ſhe may be * 


Hazard. 
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! Hazard, 
A fair tines Ju | 
We have enough o th' tribe: I am wry 1 cannot 
Furniſh her expedition with a pair 


of my own garters, 
a | Wilding , 


I——of Athens grown; 
I know thou art more charitable : ſhe may prove 
A happy wife. What woman but has frailty ? 
| Hazard. 


Let her make the beſt on't : ſet up ſhop 


T' th' Strand, or Weſtminſter ; ſhe may have cuſtom, 


And come to ſpeak moſt learnedly i th* noſe. ' 
Bid her keep quarter with the conſtable 5 
And juſtice's clerk, and ſhe in time may purchaſe, 
Wilding. . 
She has a portion will maintain her _ | 
A gentlewoman, and your wife. Fe 2 ak 


Haar 4. 
Where is't ? 
Wilding. | 
In my poſſeſſion ; and I had rather thou 5 
Should'ſt have it than er 0a BY | 4 


Thank you beardly : . 
A ſingle life has ſingle care; pray keep it. it. 


ling. 


Come, thou ſhalt know I love thee : thou ſhalt have 


More, by a thouſand pound, than I reſolv'd 

To part with, *cauſe I wou'd call thee couſin too. 

A brace of thouſands, Will, ſhe has to her portion: 
I hop'd to pur her off with half the ſum ; : 

Thar's trut 

And given my quietus *7. Tuth, *tis frequent 

With men that are ſo truſted, Is't a match? 


17 Ovietus] is a word uſed by the Clerk of the Pipe and Auditors of 
the Exchequer, in their acquittances or diſcharges given to accountants 
uſually concluding with abinde receſſit guietus 5 which i 16 called a quietus 


Hazard. 


en. See alſo note to TO A. 3. S. 2. 


ſome younger brother would ha? thank'd me, 
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1 ak, 
wo thouſand pound will make a maidenhead 
That's crooked, ſraight en,, 7 5 
| Wilding. 

Thart-in the right; 3 


Or for the better ſound, as the g grammarians 


Say, [ will call it twenty hundred pound. £4 
By'r lady, a pretty ftock : enough, an' need be, 
To buy up half the maidenheads in a county. 
Hazard. 
Here's my hand; I'll conſider on't no farther, 


Is ſhe prepar'd ? 


Wi ding. 
Leave that to me. | 
ER. | Hazard. 
No more. | 
5 Wilding. . 

| Pl r about it. L Trit. 
| | . Hazar 4, Pr Pe. 

Ha, ha- ET 


The project moves better chan I expected. 
What pains he takes out of his 1 ignorance * 


E aner Barnacle. 
Barnacle. | 
Oh ! fr, I am glad I ha' found you, 
„ 
I was not loſt. 
| Barnach. 
My nephew, fir, my nephew! 
Hazard. 
What of him ? | 
| | 1 
He's undone, he's undone ! you have undone him E = 
Hazard. | 


What's the matter ? 
3 


Vou have made him, fir, ſo valiant, I am afraid 
He's not long-liv'd : he quarrels now with every WOE 5 


And roars and domineers, and ſhakes the pent-houſes. 
A woman 
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A woman that ſold pudding-pre , but took 
The wall on him, and he trips up her heels ; 
And down fell all; the kennel ran pure whitt- p. 
What ſhall I do I fear xe will de ill'd. 2 
I take a little privilege myſelf, | | 
Becauſe I threaten to difinherit kim; 
But nobody elſe dares talk, or meddle with kink,” 
Is there no way to tale him down adit, | 
And make him coward? 
Hazard. 
There are ways to tame him. 
Barnacle. 

Now I wiſh heartily you had beaten him 
For the hundred pound, 2 

That may be done yet. 
Brurnach. LG 

mm not too late? But do you think twi ill humble him? 
1 expect, every minute he's abroad, 5 
To hear he has kill'd ſomebody, or receive him 
Brought home with half his brains, or but one * 


fir! J 
| Hazard. 
What wou'd you have me do? 
Baxsarl. | 
Pl pay you fort, 2 


If you will beat him ſoundly, fir, and leave him 
But as you found him; for if he continue 

A blade, and be not kil'd, he won't *ſcape 

The gallows long; and 'tis not for my honour 

He ſhould be hang'd. 

Hazard. 


I ſhall deſerve as much | 
To allay this metal, as I __ to quicken i it. 
Nay, 'tis my meaning to content you, ſir; 
And I ſhall take it as a favour too, 
If for the ſanie price you made him valiant, 
vou will unblade him. Here's the money, fir, 
As weighty got as t'other; cauſe you ſhould not 


Lay 


/ 
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Lay it on lightly : break no limb, and bruiſe him 
Three quarters dead, I care not: he N. live | 
Many a fair day after i . 1 
Hazard. 


You ſhew “7 
An uncle's love in this : truſ me to cure 


His valour. D 
He's here : do bat n 


| And beat him, fir, „ 4 
Ven beau. 


Hou / now, uncle ? | 
| Barnacle. 


Thou art no nephew of mine, thart a raſcal ! ! 
Tl be at no more char _— to make thee a gentleman ; 
p Pay for your dice and ngs ; 1 ſhall have 
. The ſurgeons bills brought end, home ta me: 
Be troubled to bail thee 1 om the ſeſſions; 
And afterwards make friends to the recorder 
For a reprieve: Yes, I will ſee thee hang'd ficſks | 
Nephew. | 3 
And be at the charge to paint the gallows toa. 2 
If I have a mind, the waits Fall play before we, 
And l'Il be hang'd i in ſtate three ſtories high, uncle: 
But firſt I'll cut your throat. 
Jarnacle. 
| Bleſs me! defend me! 


Enter Acrelgſi, Sellaway, Little Hock. 


Acreleſs. 
How naw, what s the matter? 
Sellaway. « 
Maſter Barnacle ! 
Barnacle. 


There's an ungracious bird of mine own neſt 
Will murder me. 
Liulftacks | 


He wo not ſure ? 5 
y | Hazard. 


— 4 uo * 
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2 Hazard, 
Put up, 


And aſk uncle allied for . 
e 


Huff me? I will put up | 
At thy i intreaty. | 
Hazard, | 
Gentlemen, you remember = 
This noble gallant. 
Aer eleſs. 
Couſin of yours, I take it. 
Hazard. 


Couſin to a killin z In your compan 
Lent me a box o th 25 - | Fn 2 
| e 


No, no, I gave it; 3 
I gave it freely; keep i it, never think on'tz 
| I can make bold with thee another time. 

Wou' d't had been twenty. 
Hazard, 

One's too much to keep. | 
I am a gamefter, and remember'd always 
To pay the box: there's firſt your principal, 


Take that for the uſe, 
Nephew. 
Uſe? wou'd th'adſt given it my uncle. 
Hazard. 


They have coft him already two hundred pounds, 


And upwards, ſhotten herrin + oy thing of noiſe! 
Wes 
Oh, for my man Dwindle 


And his baſket-hilt now! My uncte ſhall rue this. EN 


Hazard. 
| Down preſently, and before theſe gentlemen 
Defire his pardon. | | | 
; Nephew. 


How ! deſire his pardon ? 
 Haxard. 


Then let this go round. 


kd = 


F _— my * 5 * 
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7vin aſk his pardon, 1 | — you, uncle — 15 


And ſwear. e 

| : nne. 

And do ſwear. 
Hazard. 

To be obedient; never more to quarrel, 
Nephew. 


Why, look you, genden, I hope, I hope you are 
bei E kick 4d tl th 1 
By being kick” o patiently, at I am. 
Not over valiant, 
f Barnacle. 


I ſuſ him n. 
__ Nun bew. 


For more aſſurance, do you kick me too. | 
[ Barnacle kicks as, 


Am not I patient and obedient now ? 
Will you have any more, gentlemen, before I 0. * 
Hazard. | 
If ever he prove rebellious, i in act 
Or language, let me know it. 


Will you not give 
Me leave to roar abroad, a little, for 


My credit ? 
13 


Never, firrah ; now I'll tame you. 
I thank. you, — command me, for 


This courteſy. Ales. | | 


'Tis poſlible I may, 
With leſs noiſe, grow more valiant hereafter :. 


Till then, I am in all * debts. 
| Barnacle, 
Be rul'd, 


And be my W again: this was my love, | 
My _ dear 3 1 


 Nephens. 


=. Ik * * COME S TER. 
1 Eg. l. 5 Ne me lp wp again. 

Barnac 
Follow me, firrah. < 
28 
Then his uncle paid for 15 
1 Heartily, heartily. | 


I thought there was Ras ma 


And whither are you going, 3 ? 
| £ 
. Weare going to vide Th in the n 


Ne. 5 
*Tis charity | hug that I have deep engagements, 
Fd wait upon you Fog commend my ſervice to him: 


Pll vifit him ere n nip t. You ſaw r Filling ? 


5, Littleftach, 
We ſaw his a and kin woman enter * 


Sir Richard Hurry's half : * wo i | 


His kinſwoman ? I th 8 
Vou have ſav'd me ura; wel, gratlexen, 
Farewel. [ Exeunt. 


Enter a and Violant LY ;ftreſs er 
and Penele 


Leonora | 
My father hes fore deſign, and bade me : fend for thee. 


Mrs. Wilding. 
VP are both too ſad: come, we = divers 
This melancholy. | 


I beſeech your wh; "TI 
But is my 3 ſent for ? 
| Leonorg. © 


Yes, we are 


Too private. 
Violante. 


8 


a Hazard | 


Opportunity wi 
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e 2— 
I much fe | Gen you's 


She looks not ſad eno ag! althoug h I —_ 
Reſign my intereſt freely to hos him, 

] would not comma; y be.preſent when Bs 

They interchange hearts; ſhe will ſhew too much 3 
A tyrant, if ſhe be not ſatisfied | 
With what was mine, but I muſt be moles. 


To be _ triumph. 
Euter Haxard. 


Mr. Wilding. 


. | Hazard. 

All hows 

Succeed beyond your thought. Pray give me a little 
your kinſwoman. 

5 Leonora. | 
We'll lines, W 

: [Excunt Ms _ Fig Sa 2 

Hazard, 
I know not t how to woo her now—— Sweet lady ! ! 
- Penelope. | 


Hazard. 
Pray let me alk you a queſtion. 
If you had loſt your way, and met one, 
A traveller like myſelf, that knew the coaſt 
O' th country, would won thank him to direct you? 
Penelope. 
That common manners would inſtruct. 


Hazard, 

I think ſo. | 
But there are many ways to the mind: and which 
Would you deſire; the neareſt path and * 

Or that which leads about ? | 


: P enelope, 
Without all queſtion h 
The neareſt and the ſafeſt. 
Hazard. 


Your pleaſure, fir? 


Can you love then? e 
A Penelope, 


* FAE GAMBESTER. 


Pętelrpt. 
I were a devil elſe. | 
Hazard, ard. 
And can you love a 17 * 


A man! what elle, fir? - 


Y? are fo far on your way. Now love but me, 
** are at your journey's end. What ſay you to me F 
Pen 


Nothing, ſir. 
Haxard. 
That's no anſwer; you mo fay ſomething, 
Pene hope. 


I hope you'll not compel me. 


Hazard. 
D'y' hear, lady? 
Setting this foolery aſide, I how 
You cannot-chuſe but love | 
enelie. 


P 
Why! | le ba x 
| Hazard _ 
I have been told ſo. 
Penelope. 
You are eaſy of belief: 
I think I ſhould be beſt acquainted with 
My own thoughts, and I dare not be * — 
To conclude. | 5 5 4 
Hanes. 
Come, you lye: I could have given't 
In ſmoother phraſe : y' are a diſſembling gentlewoman. 


I know your heart: you have lov'd me a great while. 
What ſhould I play the foo! for? If you remember, 


I urg'd ſome wild diſcourſe in the be alf Wi 
Of your lewd kinſman ; 'twas a trial of thee. e 
That humour made me lbve thee; and lince that, f 


Thy virtue. 


| Prnolede . 
Indeed, Gr 3 a = 
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Indeed, fir ! Why I ee contraQted to thee, 
Penelope. 


How long ? 5 


Hazard. 
This half hour : know thy pprtion, and ſhall have it. 
- Penelope, 8 


Strange ! * 


Nay, Il have thee too. 
— 
You will ? 


Hazard. 

I cannot hels it; thy kind couſin will . it o. 
'Tis his own plot, to make thee amends: Is't not 
Good mirth ? but *tis not Jloye to thee, or me, 

But to have me poſſeſt he js yo cuckold. 

I ſce through his device, non art much beholden to Mine 
He meant to have put thee aff with half thy portion; 

But that, if things come ont, we ſhould keep Fort. 1 
Say, is't u match ? I have two thouſand pound too, 

I thank the dice. Let's put our ſtocks together, 

Children will follow——He i here already. 


Enter Wilding. 
Wilding 
So cloſe! I am glad on't; this s Will Hazard 
And my young couſin, —A a3 , Penelope. | 
Now wil he make all 22 


| You us'd me coarſely ; ; 
But I have fargot 1 it. What diſcourſe have you 
With this gentleman? _ 


Prielepe. 
He would ſeem to be 5 ſuitor. 
Wilding. 


Entertain him, My? hear 3 you may do worſe, 
Be rul'd. Twas in my thought to move it. | 


Does he not talk J. e 
des he not talk ſtrangely „„ Paulis. 
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Wilding. 
Of nothing; 3 let me counſel you 
To love him; call him huſband. 
28 Penelope. | 
I reſolve 


Never to marry without your REP OY 


Enter Acreleſe, Litthftack, Sellaway. | 


Hazard. 
Gentlemen , welcome. 
Penelope. 
If you beſtow me, fir, I will be confident 
Jam not loſt: I muſt confeſs I love him. 
1 Wilding . 


No more then; loſe no time. Kind gentlemen, 
' are come moſt ſeaſonably to be the witneſſes 

Of my conſent ; I have examin'd both | 
Your hearts, and freely give thee here my kinſwoman : 
No ſooner ſhall the church pronounce you married, | 


But challenge what is her s. 
Hazard. 


Of what = 


U 


Two thou ſand pour ad, 
Wilding.” | 

I do confeſs it is her portion. . 
You ſha' not ſtay to talk; nay, * 1 . 
Pray ſee the buſineſs finiſh'd. 

—_ L ittheftock, Sellaway 
We attend you. [Exennt Hazard, . [OR Aral. 
L.itilſtock, Sellaway. 
Wildi ing. | 


So, ſo; this will confirm him in the opinion, = 
Penelope was the creature he enjoy'd, 2 
And keep off all ſuſpicion of my wife; 
Who is ſtill honeſt, in the 1 imagination 
Thar only I embrac'd her : all's ſecure, 
And my brow's ſmooth again, Who can deride me, 
But I myſelf ? Ha, that's too much, I know it; | 


from s of mee tricks, am a Cornelius. | 
Cannot 


t 


„HE GAM ESTE R. 
Cannot I bribe my con ſeienee to bs ignorant ? 


Why then I ha? done nothing : yes, advanc'd 


The man, that grafted ſhame upon my forehead : 


Vexation ! parted with two thouſand pound, 


And am no leſs a cuckold than before: 


Was I predeſtin'd to this ſhame and mockery ? 


Where were my brains ? yet why am I impatient ? 
Unleſs betray'd, he cannot reach the knowledge 
And then no matter — yes, I am curſt again; 


My torment multiplies ; how can he think 
He play'd the wanton with Penelope, 
When he finds her a maid ? that ruins all: 
I wou'd ſhe had been ſtrumpeted; he knows 
My wife's virginity too well. I am loſt, 


And muſt be deſperate—kill him.? no, my wife. 


Not ſo good 
And I am grown ridiculous to myſelf. 
I muſt do ſomething. | | 


Enter Sir Richard Hurry. 
Hurry. 
Maſter Wilding, welcome ; 
Y have been a great ſtranger. 


death is over black and horrid ; 


Do you know me ? 8 
| Hurry. 

Know you ! „ 

g | Wilding, 
They ſay, I am much alter'd o' late. 

| Hurry. | | . 
There is ſome alteration in your forehead, 
My forehead ? . 

Hurry. 


Tis not ſmooth enough, you're troubled: ; 


Your wife's within, 


She loves your daughter, fir. 
| | Harry, 
When ſaw you maſter * ? 


Wilding. 
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Not to-day. 


J have ſent for him; pray gl, and Aich 
His farther examination. I ꝓropounded 
A way to do him good, but! e 18 obſtinate. 


Would I could change — . OR with him i | 
Fe is not troubled now with * a cuckold 
You ſhall command. 


Ent Mii Wing ares 


Len, 


Your huſband, lady. 
Wi ank. 
Wife, you are a whore! 
You ſhall know more hereafter ; 
I muſt go live i“ th? foreſt, | 
Mrs. Wilding. 
And I i' th' common. 
Wilding. 
She'll turn proſtitute, _ 


Attend him hither. Maſter Beaumont's come, 
Nay, you ſhall favour me ſo much, here's the gentleman 
Enter Maſter Beanmint with officers. 

Already. 


Beaumont. 
Sir, Jak, pleaſure ? Dy your command I am brought u. 
ther; 
I hope you have no more to charge me. with 
Than freely J haye confeſt, 


Hu 
Ves, 225 
| Beaumoit 
I maſt anſwer, ' 
ou can have but my life to ſatisfy ; 3 
Pray * my accuſation. 
H. 


Beſides the offence known and examin d, 
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You are guilty 
Of that which all 3 patures do abhor. 


eaumont . 
You have a privilege ;. but do not make me, 
Good fir, to appear monſtrous : who are my 
Accuſers ? | 


1 


Beaumont. 
And my judge too) 
I have ſmall hope to plead then: but proceed, 
And name my 9 


I am one. 


That which includes 4 
That man ſhould hate, ingratitude. 
Beaumont. 


You have | 
Preferr'd a large inditment, and are the firſt 
That ever charg'd me with't: it is a ſtain 
My ſoul held moſt at diſtance. But deſcend 
To ſome particular: this offence doth riſe 
Or fall in the degree or reference 
To perſons ſin'd againſt: to whom have x 


Been ſo ingrateful ? 
Ingrate, as high as murder. 
Beaumont. 
To whom ? 
| Harry. 


Thyſelf; to whom that life thou ought'ſt to cheriſh, 

Thou haſt undone, 
| Beaumont, 

I am not ſo uncharitable, | 
Howe'er you pleaſe to urge it: but I know 
Why you conclude ſo, t me, fir, be honeſt 
To Heaven and my own heart ; and they, if life 
Will follow, it ſhall be welcome, | 


Still perverſe ? * 
Stand forth, my Leonora 1 upon her, 


N 4 Beaumont. 
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8 Beaumont. 
I ſee a comely frame, which cannot be 
Without as fair a mind. 3 


Hur. 
" With her I make; 
Once more, a tender of my wealth wy thy 


Enlargement. 
Wilding. 
How can you diſcharge him, fir? 
H. 


* . 
Take you no care for that; it mall be fecur'd, 
If he accept: tis the laſt time of aſking; * 


Anſwer to purpoſe now. 
Beaumont. 
There ſhall need none, 8 = 
Sir, to forbid this marriage but myſelf: 
My reſolution, but warm before, | 
Is now a flame. I honour this fair virgin, 
And am too poor to thank your love; 


My laſt breath ſhall confirm it. 
Wilding. 


Beaumont, think on't 


A little better ; ; be not mad: if this be poſible, - 


Embrace her inſtan tly. 
caumont. 
She does not look 
With any countenance of love upon me. 
See, ſhe does weep, 
Wilding. 


She'll love thee afterwards ; 
An' ſhe do not, ſhe can but cuckold thee ; 
There be more i' th” pariſh, man. 

Since you are ſo peremptory, 
So peremptory : here receive your ſentence % 
Live, and love happily. 

Violante. 
My deareſt Beaumont! 


ut muſt not 
Buy life with ſo much ſhame : I am Violante's, 


| Wilding. 
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— HA Witſding. | 
To hes purpoſe is this? he maſt be bang'd | 
For Delamore. : 
H 


Here's one can clear the Bm. 
Wildi 
The ſurgeon ! Did not you 25 he was dead ? 
Surgeon. 
I did, to FEI his ends, which you ee noble. 2 
Delamore 1s paſt . but wants . 
To come abroad. 
| Bee 
Vou give me another life. 


Hurry. 
I fee Heaven has decreed him for thy huſband, 
And ſhalt have my conſent too. 


Leonora. 
Now you bleſs me ! | 
I wiſh'd to call thee ſon ; pardon my trial. 
Joy ever in your boſoms! FER 
Beaumont, 
I feel a bleſſing 


That only can be thought : filence, my tongue, 
And let our hearts diſcourſe, 
Enter Hazard, Penelope, Acreleſs, Little Neck, 
and Sellaway. 
. Hazard. © 
our leave, gentlefolks : who wiſhes j joy, 
And a bundle of boys the firſt night? 
Hurry. 
Married ? 
Penelope. 
Faſt as the prieſt could tie us. 
TOE, Acrele/s, Sellaway, Littleftock. 
We are witneſſes, 
Hazard. 
Coufin, two thouſand pound! and, lady, now 
T muſt thank you for this, among the reſt, 


'Tis time to clear all. _ 
F 4 ing. 
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EE: | Wilding, 
PII be divorc'd now : | 
Wife, y' are a whore. 
Hazard. 


Ho, there, no bug-words, Come, 
We muſt tell ſomething in your ear: be merry 
You are no cuckold, make no noiſe, I know 
That's it offends your ſtomach, ; 


Wilding. 
Ha! 
Hazard. | 
I touch'd nor her, nor this, with one rude action: 8 
We'll talk the circumſtance when you come home: 
Your wife expected you, but when I came 
| She had prepar'd light, and her couſin here, 
To have made you bluſh, and chide you into honeſty ; ; 


Seeing their chaſte ſimplicity, I was won 
| To filence, which brought on my better fortune. 


Wildt. 


Mrs. Wilding. 
By my hopes of peace 
I' the other world, you have no injury: 
My plot was only to betray you to 
Love and repentance, 


Can this be real? 


Penelope. 
Be not troubled, fir ; 
J am a witneſs of my couſin's truth; 
And hope you'll make all proſper, in renewing 
Your faith to her, 
Hazard. 


Be wife, and no more words : 
Thou haſt a treaſure in thy wife; make much on her. 
For any act of mine, ſhe is as chaſte 
As when ſhe was new- born. Love, love her, Jack. 
Wilding. | 

[1 am l: pray give me all forgiveneſs, 
1 ſee my follies — heaven invites me gently 
To thy chaſte bed. — Be thou again my deareſt : 
Thy virtue ſhall inſtruet me. Joy to all. 


Here | 
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Here be more. Delamore is living, 
And Leonora mark'd to enjoy him : 
Violante i is poſſeſs'd of Beaumont too. 
Haxard. 
Theſe be Love's miracles: a ſ ſprin * flow 
In every * 


Ih his day let me feaſt ) you : : 
2 we'll viſit — 


Leonora. 
My foul | 
| Los to ſalute him. 


| Hazard. 


Fere all follies die; 
May never gameſter have worſe fate PG L 
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MICROCOSMUS. 


| HO MAS NAB B ES, is an author, concerning 
| whom ſcarce any thing is recorded. Langbaine 
ranks him as a third-rate poet, and obſerves, that he is 
intitled to one. degree of merit, at leaſt, that of not 
availing himſelf of any preceding writer, in the plots of 
hisfplays. This claim to originality is alſo made by the 
author himſelf, in his Prologue to the comedy of Covent 
Garden, in theſe words: 5 | 7 5 


« He juſtifies, that *tis no borrow'd ſtrain 
„ From the invention of another's brain; 
Nor did he ſteal the fancy,” He. 


He appears to have been patronized by Sir John Suck- 
ling; and, it may be preſumed, was either born or reſided 
in the county of Worceſter, from ſome poems publiſhed by 
him, concerning circumſtances ariſing in that part of the 
kingdom. : | | | 

Wood informs us, that Mr. Nabbes made a continu- 
ation of Knolles's Hifory of the Turks, from the year 1628, 
to 1637; collected from the diſpatches of Sir Peter Wyche, 
Knight, ambaſſador at Conſtantinople, and others: and 
Coxeter ſeems to be of opinion, that he was buried in the 
Temple church, under the organ, on the inner fide, 

The following is a liſt of his dramatick works : 

1. Microcoſmus : a Morall Maſke. Preſented with 
«« generall liking, at the Private Houſe in Saliſbury- 
Court; and heere ſet down according to the intention 
© of the authour.” 4to. 1637. „ 

2. Hannibal and Scipio: an Hiſtoricall Tragedy. 
„ Aded in the yeare 1635, by the Queenes Majeſties 

«« ſervants, at their Private ffould in Drury Lane,” 4t0. 

4 Covent Garden: a pleaſant Comedie, Aed > | 

| 4 


— — — 


[ tis 
EC TA yeare 1632, by the Queenes Majeſties ſervants ; 
4to. 1638. 
14. The Springs Glorie: vindicating Love by Tem- 
perance, againſt the Tenent, Sine Cerere et Baccho friget 
& Penus, Moralized in a Maſke. With other Poems, 
«© Epigrams, Elegies,and Epithalamiums of the Author's, 22 


_ 1638. 
Amongſt theſe poems, is 


„ Preſentation, intended for the Prince his High- 


« neſſe on his bircth- day, the 29 of May, 1638, annually 
% celt brated 

6. Totenham Court: a pleaſant Comedy. Acted at 
< the Private Houſe in Saliſbary Court.” Ato. 1639. 


7. The Unfortunate Mother: a Tragedie. Never 


«© ated, but ſet downe according to the intention of the 
40 author. 4to. 1640. 

8. The Bride: a Comedie. Acted in the yeere 1638, 
% at the Private Houſe in Drury _ * their 38 


“ ſervants,” 4to. 1640. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Naruzz, a fair woman in a white robe, «wrought with 
_ Lirds, beaſts, fruits, flowers, clouds, ftars, c.; on her 
head a wreath of flowers interwoven with ftars.. ; 
Janus, @ man with two faces, fignifying Providence, in a 
yellow robe, wrought with ſnakes, as he is deus anni: on 
his head a crown. He is Nature's huſband. - 
Fire, 4 fierce-countenanc'd young man, in a flame-colour'd 
robe, wrought with pleams of fire : his hair red, and on his 
| head a crown of flames. His creature a Vulcan. 7 
Alk, a young man of a variable countenance, in a blue robe, 
evrought with diwertecblour d clouds ; Bis hair Blue, and on 
bis head a wreath of clouds. His creature a giant or 
Flwan. „ | 
 WaTER, 4 woman in a ſea-green robe, wrought with 
waves : her hair a ſea-green, and on her head a wreath 
of ſedge bound about.with waves. Her creature a ſyren. 
EARTH, @ young woman of a ſad countenance, in a grafſs- 
green robe, ewwrought with ſundry fruits and flowers : her 
hair black, 
we 
creature a Pigmy. „„ 
Love, a Cupid in a flame - colour d habit; bow and guiver, 
à crown of flaming hearts, GWS. | 
PRHTSsAN DER, 4 perfect grown nau, in a long white robe, 


= 


and on his head a garland of white lillies and roſes miæ d. 


His name &mo Tis Quoras x) vd dg. 
CruoLER, @ fencer : his clothes red. 

BLOOD, à dancer, in a watchet-colour”d ſuit ®. 
PaLEGM, @ phy/ictan, an old nan; his doablet white and 
lach; trunk-hoſe. ETD | | 

A watchet-celour'd ſuit.] i. e. Pale blue. S, 


Barret, in his. Alutarie, explains it Scutulatus color. Pallad, It is 
mentioned in Green's Quip for an upſtart Courtier, 1592. 


cc His cameratd, that bare him company, was a jollie light tim- 


Again, in Arden of Feverſham, 1592. = 
| A watcher ſattin doublet all ſo torne.“ 
"Volt 10: I MELANCHOLY, 


b 5 ber'd Jacke a Napes, in a ſute of watrchet taffata. 


end on her head a chaplet of flowers, Her 


1 114 J | 
MELANCHOLY, @ muſician ; his complexion, hair, and 
clothes, Black; ; a lute in his hand. He is wiſe as 
amoriſt. 
BELLANIMA, a lovely woman, in a Jo avbite robe; on ber 
Lead a wreath of white flowers. She fignifies the ſoul. 
_Bonvs GENIUS, an angel, in a like white robe; Wings and 
wreath white. 
Malus Genivs, a devil, in a Black robe; hair, aureatb, 
and wings, black. 
The five Senſes. SEEIN O, a chambermaid ; Hearn, the 
aſber of the hall; SMELLING, a buntſmas or gardener ; 
TASTING, 4 a; ToucninG, a gentleman-uſher. 
- SENSUALITY, a wanton Woman, richly 1 habited, Out laſci- 
viouſſy dreſe'd, c. 
'TzxMPERANCE, à lovely woman, „ of a modeſt countenance : 
Ber garments plain, but decent, &c. 
A apa 
An ExEMIT EZ, ( f | 
. all roger . 5 
A SHEPHERD, 8 4 
Three Furies, as they are commonly fancied. 
| Fear, the crier of the court, with a tipftaff. 
ConsCIiENCE, the judge of the court. 


| 

| 

Horz and Desyain, an advocate and a lawyer. 4 

The other Three Virtues, as they are frequently pre 4 by 

*  fainters. l 

The Heroes, in bright antique habits, &c. | , 

The Front of 4 3 , 3 to the NN the - 

reſt, adorn'd with braſs figures of angels and devils, with je- 
weral inſcriptions : the title in an eſcutcheon, ſupported by an 
angel and a devil. Within the arch a continuing perſpetive of 
ruins, which is drawn fill before the ather * , _ ihe 

are varied. | . 

The Inccnrrrions — 

Bir gloria. s Hine Aarne. p ; 

Appetitus boni. un, mali. | N. 

Ar 
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After a confuſed noiſe, and fe out of tune, Nature enters 


as ama d at it. 


| P/N | 

K 7 HAT horror wakes me! and diſturbs the peace 

I fate inthron'd in ? ſhall diflention ruin 
Eternal acts? Hath the great Deit oe 
Made me his inſtrument, and ſhall my power 
Be lighted ſo by their rebellious difference? 
Ceaſe mutiny, or be your own deſtructions. 
Accurs'd confuſion, that neglects the form 
Nature preſcribes. I rather would preſerve ye: 
That in diſtinguiſh*d order ye might ſhew 
The glory of my work ; each in his ſphere 
Subſcribing to my better government. 
But my commands are uſeleſs. Their deaf wills 
Perſiſt to act their own and my ſad ills, 


Enter Janus, 
Janus. 3 
Where's my delight ! whence is this ſad dejection? 
How amaz'd Nature ſtands! Have our embraces 
Brought forth a race of elemental forms 
That live in fimple þodies, to be made 
Pregnant for other births, and will ſhe now 
Negle& their teeming ? I would be a grandfather, 
And fee my iſſue multiply. Fn TT 
e + =Y Natur. 
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Nature. 

0 huſband l | 
Our union hath been vain ; our offsprin g proves 
A rebel to our peace, and Nature's laws. 
Light Fire deſcends to Earth, beneath whoſe weight 
He groans to be deliver'd, till with nk "ape 

He lifts Earth up; in whoſe repreſſion, or 
Coatracts his forces to extinguith Fire. 
Again, Fire from this mutinous aſſault 

Doubles his ſtrength ; when ſtrait ambitious Water, 
Climbing his ſeat, conſumes herſelf in flames. 

Thus Fire, Air, Water, Earth, each would be all, 
And are made neither ; but a confus'd maſs, 
And indigeſted chaos. 


Fanus, 

Am I Janus, 
(The figure of Eternal Providence) 
And ſhall this diſobedience "ſcape the ſtroke 
Of my ſever'ſt correction? Fire, I ſhall laſh you, 
And make your nimble pyramids ſkip upward. 
P'l1l chain Earth to her centre. | Air Pi beſt 
Confine himſelf to his three regions, 
Or elſe P11 diſinherit him. If \ ater 
Exceed her boundls — 5 


To them the four elements . * their ſeveral R duo Pνjôojs, 
(which Paracelſus culletbh homines f Arn Playing on 
antique ty pore out of tune. 


Nature. 
. See 5 the diſſentious come, 
Maz'd in the errors of their own confuſion : 
As if their diſſolution ſhould precede 
Their yet not perfect being. How my griefs . 
Preſs down the organs of my utterahce, = 
And choak words in their paſſage ! Speak, ny. _ 
anuF, 
Ye diſobedient children of that love 
That Join'd us to produce — : 
| 2 Ire. | 
Stop, good father, Hi | FS 
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Our wills are deaf i og 


Ar. | | 5 


Or to threats. 
Set both your brows, with wrinkles,, and. put on 
Th' auſtereſt anger, we'll be aw'd by none 
But our own wills. 

ru quench 6; nds 4 

; quenc my s flames, 1 
Or burn myſelf into him. My cold moiſture | 

Shall not be ty'd t'embrace. as cold a ſiſter, 

And not aſcend above them. 5 


Earth. 

- Pl1 be active 
As Air or Fire ; elſe with my ponderaus. weight 
Pll preſs their climbing heads beneath my centre; 
And by inverſion bury them within me, 
Till earthquakes . all, and final ruin 
* cheir paſſage. | 
. » Fires 
Are we not one birth ? | 
Why then ſhould. there be a precedency, 5 
And not an equal power of all firſt qualities ? 
Be not you partial parents, we'll obey 
The government 0 Nature. 


Air. 
Otherwiſe 
With our own firength we'll proſecute this. war 
Till ruin ſtops it. OY 
Janus. 
' Stubborn boys, I'II yoke ye 
In ſuch a bondage. FOE 
Nature. 
Gentle huſband, try 
Perſuaſion's ſtrength: perhaps *twill better work. 
Upon the temper of their fiercer Nature. 
I am your mother ; let me reconcile ye : 
That in your peace I may preſerve the order 
Of my intended work. Should Fire forſake 
His lofty manſion, and infe@ his flames 
With groſſer weight, it would benumb his ONE 


Fi 
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And make his motion dull. Were my pure Air 
Pent in his ſiſter's entrails, her foul veins 
Would ſoon infect him. What creation meant 
In your diverſities, your raſh ambitions | 
Muſt not pervert. Since Providence hath made ye 
The means for many ends, diſpute not them, 
Nor your own thought-defects: each is ſupply'd 
With a perfection, and an equal worth 
Difſtinguiſh'd in proportion; but the excellence 
Of your own attributes cannot appear, 

Whilſt you diſturb the diſtribution ES 
Of them to other forms, which; from your mixtures 
Muſt enter different bodies of the firſt, 
Second, third, fourth, fifth compoſition. 
Vapours and exhalations, meteors, vegetables, 
And minerals, animals, and laſtly, man, 
Call'd fo from köncord, for he doth contain 
A harmony of parts, and in them figure 
His end of being. Let not then your wills 
' Perſiſt in this rebellious mutiny, 
And hinder high intendments. Pray agree, 
And leave the reaſon of ſuch acts to me. 
| Ty” 
Vain oratory, Think you us ſo eaſy 
o be o'ercome by words ? ſwell high, my rage, 
And with licentious fury break the ties « 
Of theſe tov weak commands: 
| Air. 


. CT es -<.....c.,.;. 


Let's on to 1 3 = 
Whilſt the yet diſcord of the untun'd ſpheres 
Adds courage, and delights our warlike ears. 


[T7 he four elements and their creatures dance a confuſed dante to 
their ovon antique muſic in which they ſeem to fight with 
one another; and ſo go forth confuſedly.] 


=2 Nature. | 
What ſhall we do ? The univerſal fabrick 
Will be everted, if this war continue: . 
Let's ſue to Love; his power may be prevailing. : 
"© ED Enter 


- Exeter Love. 
3 . 1 1 
e, Love appears at thy requeſt, a 
Thou cauſe of — and of rel. 
Thou greater Power's great ſubſtitute, 
Whoſe will and acts none muſt diſpute. 
Thou that form'ſt the beſt of things 
From thought- impoſſibles, and brings 
Contrary matters to produce 
Another difference, than the uſe 
Of a mere quality in one, 
Can work unto perfection. 
Thou that thy ſecrets doſt unlock 
To 3 a laſting ſtock; 
And multiply, that th' iſſue might 
Be little leſs than infinite. . 
Thou mother of all that is found 
Within this univerſal round, 
What is thy will with Love? 
| | Nature. 
Oh, gentle Power, 
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Thou that art Nature's ſoul, and the beginning 


Of every human thing; that giv'ſt them laws, 


And to thyſelf art law. Figure of peace; 
That to thy godhead's attribute annex d 
The quiet order of the world's vaſt frame, 
To have its form and being from thy rule; 
Which muſt be now imperious, or its ruin 
Will prevent time. 'The mutinous elements 
Have rais'd rebellion, and disjointed quite 


The order of their fabrick. 'The pure heavens, 


Whoſe motion ſhould be harmony, roll croſs, 
And bend their axletree, till both the poles 
Do kiſs each other's ends. Then rectify, 
Great Love, this dire confuſion, 

| Love. 

Strait I'll do it: 
Can Love deny if Nature woo it? 
The heavens firſt in tune I'll ſet; 
And from their muſick m beget 

4 


A charm, 
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A charm, of power to make light Fire 
Skip to his ſphere, and Earth retire + 

To her parch'd den. The ſubtle Air 
P11 calm from miſts, and make it „ 
And Water, with her curl'd waves, ſweex 
The bounded channels of the deep, 
That order may ſucceed, and things 

Grow perfect from their laſting ſprings. 
Move right, ye ſpheres, in concord ſound, 
And with your muſic fill this round. 


Whilf the ollowing ſong fs ſinging, the Ast ave "> VR 
being a ſphere in which the four elements are figured, and 
about it they fit embracing one another, 


The s ON 8. 
Hence confuſion and difſention, 


Be no more new foyms prevention, 
Craſſting ſtill N 
A mother's will, 
And Nature's great intention, 
Concord i 15 the ſoul of being; ; 
Nethi ug's better than agreeing. 


Cnonv s, 


Then let embraces crown this time's beginning. 
Lowe's power is winning. 

And when he throws the darts that arm his bands . 
15 oy can refit his great men 8 


| Nature. | 
Nature muſt pay Love thanks for this great work 
Of reconciliation. May the peace 
pe laſting as yourſelves, and no ambition 
ove a new war; but from your. loving 1 mixtures 
New generation follow. | | 


- 
Spheres, agam 64 
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Your brazen trebles higher ſwain; 
And luſty moving ſounds. advance, 
Lag make us active whilſt we dance. 


The DANCE. 


| Now FR the other work : our art 
ood make all perfed ere we part. 
| BY They return e * | 


A- 


 Phy/ander led in by Janus. 
Fanus. 


FNOME forth, thou ſon of Earth, and view the 1 
8 That glories i in the preſence of thy * 
What am I ? my. imperfect ſenſe 3 1s yet 
Unapprehenſive *, and the intelle& | 
My mother hath inſpir'd, doth not inſtruct me 
To know myſelf. 
Fanus. 

ä up, thou maſter- piece 

Of nature's workmanſhip, thou little world ; 
Thou that excell'ſt in form, that comprehends 
All the perfections which her curious hand 
Deſign'd and finiſh'd : that, when other creatures 
Behold the earth, and with dejected eyes 
Look downwards on't, haſt an erected figure 
To ſee the ſtars, and contemplate their beings, 
Celeſtial cauſes, and their influence, 
Whence great effects enſue; thou that haſt ſpeech 
To be thy * 5 OY expect 


— — —_— 2 2 — — —— — > 


2 Unapprebenſive] i. e. dull, not 8 S, 
IM | hy A farther 


— ü 


—— 
*—IkTB . ————— ——ü — — — — — — 


nd 
11 
j 

[ 
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A farther act of love to crown thy life, 


By joining thee to an immortal wife, [ Exit. 


Phy/ſander. 


Receive my thanks, great Power. I yet am *maz'd, Z 


And wander in a labyrinth of thoughts, 

That throng confuſedly together, ſtriving” 
Who ſhould firſt iſſue, till their multitude 
Choaks up the paſſage. Oh, ye Powers, that made me 
To be a king, and to have ſovereignty ; | 
Annex'd unto my difference, ſend me quickly | 
The glorious guide that may remove this darkneſs ! 


Enter the four complexions. 
2 Phy/ander. | 
Ha ! what are theſe? | | 
You may go look, Yet, if you aſk me mildly, perhaps 
Il anſwer you. PI . 


Blood. 
We are ſent to be your ſervants. 
| . P hyſander 5 | 
By whom ? 8 
| Blood. 
Our parents, the four elements. 
3 Phy/ander. 
Your names ? | 
Choler . 


My name is Choler. I was begot by Fire on Nature's 
cook-maid, in the time of a feſtival, I was dry-nurs'd by 


a lean butter-wife, and bred up in Mars's fencing- ſchool; 
where I learn'd a myſtery that conſiſts in. lying, diſtance 
and direction; pace, ſpace and place; time, motion and 


action; progreſſion, reverſion and traverſion ; blows, 


thruſts, falſes, doubles, ſlips and wards; cloſings, gripes 
and wreſtlings ; fights guardant, open, variable and cloſe. 
Then have we our ſtocata's, imbrocata's, mandrita's, 
puinta's, and puinta's reverſa's ; our ſtramiſons, paſſata's, 
carricada's, amazza's and incartata's. | 
 Phy/anaer. 
And what's all this? | 


. Choter. 8 


act ot ive. 


MICROCOSMUS wh 
. „ n eee 
Terms in our dialect to puzzle deſperate ignorance. = * 
2 byſander . | | 1 


fa Bleed. —_ 
My name is Blood. Air was my father, and my mother 
a light-heel'd madam that kept a vaulting-ſchool () at the 

ſign of Virgo. As ſhe was one day practiſing a high trick, 


What's yours ? 


the loft her hold, and fell down into my father's regions; 


where, had not he; kind man, ftopt her about the middle, 
ſhe had brake her neck againſt a rock of ice, that hung 
beneath her; and Blood had not been as he is, a dancer, 
fir, : Piyſander. 1 
What art ſkill'd in? . 
e - 


Garbs and poſtures of the body. Here's an honour for 
a lord; a back-fall for a lady, and a high riſing is beſt in 
an active gallant. But pardonne moi, mon/ieur, it do ſtrain 
a de back too muſh. Here's a traverſe for a nimble lawyer. 
A hop and ſkip ſhall raiſe the fon of a cobler, well under- 
lay'd with pieces, tothe government of a province, till 
over-much ambitious cutting wears him to his laſt, A 
turn above ground for a mercurial pick-pocket, and an 
_ eaſy paſſage to deſtruction for him that danceth after in- 
feted wantonneſs. Cum multis aliis. | | 

P hyſander 0 
And what's your name? _ 
. Phlegm. | 

Phlegm mine, fir. Water was my mother, and ſhe 
made me a phyſician. I was nurs'd by Apollo's herb- 
wife, that dwells at the ſign of the Crab; and ſhe taught 


me to go backwards: 
Phy/ander, 


And what can you do? 
Live by the inſpection of excrements, and draw aurum 
palpabile out of them: kill any one cum privilegio arfis, I 
am Venus' midwife, and truſted with many ſecrets, which 
1 never reveal but to my apothecary when we tneet at 


(1) A waulting-ſchool.] A cant term for a bawdy-houſe, : 
| 7 : | Libra, 
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Libra, to ſhare and ſettle our. correſpondence. Your Þhy- 
'fician- vill ſerve you. at your death, fir. | 
Phyſander. 


Now, your name 
Melancholy. : 

L am called Melancholy. I was begotten on the Earth 
| after a great drought in the time of barrennek ; who, 
breeding me up hardly, enabled me the better for this 


hungry profeſſion. I would feign be in love; but having 
no other miſtreſs, I am epforc'd to lone mine own 


_ humour. 


. Phyſandex. 

All thefe are humours, and muſt be my ſervants. 
What a vaſt bounty have the Heavens given, me ! 
But I muſt labour to preſerve them regular, 

Find not exceeding their proportions. 


[Blood « fipping ale infiles. habe | 


Of ſubſtance or of quality; for then 
They will be maſters. Diſagreeing ! 


Choler. 
He hath Rirr'd me, ſir, ans I will be angry: 
Blood, 
Then Phl muſt cool you. 
ein Choler. 
Phlegm's a fool. 
Melancholy. 
Or a phyſician *. 
__ Phleom. 
Choler, you muſt be taken down. 
Choler. 


PII foon be up again. Provoke me no more: Lam aduf | 


with rage, * will make you an odd number, 
= Phy/ſander. 

Come, this agrees not with a ſervant's duty, 

You muſt fublenbs to order, Phlegm ſhall 8. 


2 Choler. Phlegm's a fool. | 
Melan. Or a phyſician.] Alluding to 1 proverb, that a man of 


forty. is either a, foo! or a phyſician, See Dr. Farmer and Me: Steevens's 
nales on Merry Wives of aca aut A. 3. S. 4. 
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My ſabltithts, td moderate theſe Farrings, . 


And if hereafter any one tranſgrefs . 
But in the leaſt difſention, that diſturbs 
The quiet of my ſtate, he ſhall correct it; 
Nor ſpare himſelf. For in a government 
Th? offence is greateſt in the inſtrument 
That hath the power to puniſh ; and in laws, 
The author's treſpaſs makes the fouleſt cauſe. 
What admiration works upon my ſenſe?! 
J hear and ſee ſuch objects, as would make 
Creation doubtful whether ſhe were perfect | 
Without theſe parts. Into what ftrange delights 
I'm hurried on the ſudden ! ha! | 
[The ſecond ſcene is here diſcover'd, being a perſpectia 
of clouds, the inmoſt glorious, where Bellanima fits 
etwixt Lowe and Mature; behind her the Bonus 


* 


and Malus Genius. ] 


Naturs. 
Look hither, 8 | | 
Thou comfort of my love, that gave thee being 
To figure greater power, See, Love hath brought 
Thy wiſh ; a ſpouſe of's own immortal race, 
Clad in the glory of her innocence. | 
Do not defile her; yet ſhe's virgin white, 
And join'd unto thee, that thou may 'ſt enjoy 
Knowledge and virtue, not thy ſenſual pleaſares ; 
For being link'd-anto thee, ſhe is mage 
As ſenſible of thy corrupted paſſions, 
As thou of mortal griefs, Let her direct 

Thy powers of appetite : ſhe'll ſhew thee heaven, 
And the reward of good; and, if thou miſs 

The path ſhe guides thee in, thou wilt enforce her 
To ſhare thy ruin, and pervert the ends 

Of her eternity; which, if thou tread _ 

By her directions, ſne communicates 8 
And makes thee like herſelf, She muſt be chang 
According to thy diſpoſition. | 

Then let my. counſel be ſo deep impreſs'd, 
The proſecution .of 't may make thee bleſs d. 


us MICROCOSMUS. 


[1/018 the following” ſong” is /inging, they deſcend 

from the ſcene, and 1 Bellanima to P Bade. 
4 3 Ye. Sag: | 2 

Faireſt of all earthly things, 

Mount thy thoughts upon the wings 3 

Of contemplation, and aſpire 

To reach at my ſupernal Fire 

Whoſe heat ſhall purge thy ſpouſe and thee _ 


. — 


From all dregs of impurity. 

Let no falſer love delight 

Thy ſenſe · deluded appetite, 

To ſeek out other wantons led, | 9 4 

So Heaven at length ſhall crown thy head. 4 


K The SONG. 


' Deſcend, thou faireſt of all creatures, 
Grac d with all thy heavenly features, 
Tn whom all perfections ſhine ; £2 
For thou art, | 
tn every part, 
Little boſs than divine. 
3 Mount thy theughts upon the wings, &c.] In Milton's L Penſereſe, 
1. 51, are the following lines: 3 1 a 
| c But firft, and chiefeft, with thee bring, 
4% Him that yon ſoars on golden wing, 
c Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne, 
© The cherub Contemplation.” . 

Upon which Biſhop Newton obſerves, © I cannot find out from whence 
* Milton copied this deſcription. It ſeems to be the imagery of ſome 
ce fanciful Italian, either allegorical poet or painter. Spenſer has like- 
« wiſe given a deſcription of Contemplation ; but be deſcribes him under 

e the figure of a venerable old man; and I cannot but agree with Mr. 
% Thyer, that there is more propriety in this, than in the gayer perſon- 
cc age of Milton; which is more like a Cupid than any thing elſe,” 
The exact time when Milton produced his admirable poem, is not 
known. It was not publiſhed until the year 1645 3 but it is generally 
conſidered as one of thoſe, which his (ſent to Horton in Bucking- 

, hamſhire, between the years 1632 and 1637, gave birth to. Nabbes's 
Maſque was publiſhed in the laſt- mentioned year; and, as Milton's Poem 
did not appear until eight years afterwards, it may reaſonably be conjec- 
' . Cured, that he was indebted to his own countryman for the deſcription, 
rather than, as Dr, Newton imagines, to ſome Italian poet or 2 7 
- : 44 * 
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7. ae t thy bride, and enjoy ber; 
- But not with foul defires annoy fans $ 
Tor he is white, © 
And hath no true delight 
But what is given 
an the defere of heaven, 


CnoRuusS. 


Nov join, and each to baba happy prove, | 
T hat neither may ; 
Be led aftray 
To feek a franger os, 


2 ove and Nature retire ts the ak and it cleſetb.] 
Phyſander. 

After my ſacrifice of vows and thanks, 
Let me embrace with reverence. Oh, my life, 
And better ſoul! joy hath poſſeſſion taken 
Of all my faculties, and gives a welcome 
To theſe delights. 

Bellanina. 

Do not abuſe them then; ; 
For my pure ſubſtance will admit no mixture 
With any thing that's earthy, leſt it ſnould 
Be ſo defil d. Together with myſelf . 
I muſt beſtow on thee two different ſervants ; 
The one is like myſelf, all innocence ; 
The other's clad in an infernal robe 
Ol malice to us, and will tempt thy frailty 
To looſe defires, from her black invention, 
Forging aſperſions on me, to divert | 
Thy love ; which I fo prize, my bliſs or ruin 
Hath ſole dependance on it. If ſhe urge 
Thoſe accuſations, deaf thy underſtanding 
To her i uggeſtions, and inform thy reaſon 
Only from t'other, who beſt knows my paſſions, 
Powers, and habits, Thou waſt made for me, 
To be my inſtrument, and I for thee. 
Phyſander. 


And when I do forſake thee, or infec | 


— —— — —— — — — 
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My looſer thoughts with any other obj&&t 
Than thy wiſh'd\good; may I be made th' example 
Of imbecillity, the ſpoil of time, 
Mockery of fortune, image of inconſtancy, 
The ſcale of envy and calamity ;; 
And this fair ſtructure (now by theſe upheld). 
Be buried in its own and their ſad ruins, 
"Choler. © | 
I am auger ut it. We ſhaft have moral now inſtead of 
martial diſcipline. Challenges will be proclaim'd COW= 
ardiſe; and every tante. > filk-fkinn'd lady courtier, 
will anſwer a man's anger with, if it were not for the law 
and conſcience.” If no body will 725 oke me, I'II quarrel 
with myfelf. f 
Ph 


Take heed, Choler, of a . 
Cpoler. 
Phlegm, thou art a mountebank, and I will make thee 


quake. | 
Melancholy. 5 
Not ſo ber, good Choler. I am partaking, and as diſ- 
contented at this match as envy can make me. I could 
| hatch a conſpiracy to ſever them, ſhould cauſe ey at- 
tribute all Matchiavillianiſm to Melanchohy. : 
| Bloid. | 
| Blood's prevented ; and the expectation of ſo many 
children, _ on ſeveral mothers, that ſhould doat on the 
quivering of my calves, and the ſtrength of my back, is 
utterly fruſtrate. No lady of liberty muſt admire this paſ- 
ſage, or that ſcipping, till her veins ſwell with my addi- 


tion. I muſt no more run here and there to tickle her 


ſenſe, and fright the hag rg from her complexion. 


Melancholy. 
Shall it be a plot? 
Cboler. 
Let's kill chem * 45 


4 Take beed, Choler, of a balter. ] This i is a play v on the word Collar. 
See note on Firſt Part of Henry 4th, A. 2. S. 4. 
Pblegm. 


YI no OO ct et 


i.) = %, 1 


a Y lewd 


ue 0 


: \ Boos 
Hat © the means? _—_ 
: Blood. 5 
Why, is not Phlegm apbplcant. | 


come, my kind ſervants, let your active limbs | | 
Move to delight us, whilſt the ſpheres agree „ bo 
To guide your meaſures with their harmony. mY 
[4 dance, wherein the complexions expreſs themſebves 15 | 
their differences; the tao Genii always oppoſite in the 
figure, and the Malus Genius fealing many times to 
| Phyſander, auhiſpers in his car.] 
T am diſturb'd within; a new defire 
Whets appetite of pleaſure in ſome change, 
Such as may touch the ſenſe without a Wk 
Of wellocl. 's breach. Hence with theſe laws of con⸗ 
ſcience, _ 
That would ſet limits to what's infinite. 
Two kiſſes more _ cloy me; nought can reliſh 


But variation, 
 Malus Genius. 
Hearken then to me: | 
Leave this ſtri& bride, that curbs licentious will, 
And reins it with her temperance. Liberty 
Makes delight full and ſwelling: it muſt feed 
On ſeveral objects, elſe *twill glut irfelf 


Into a loathing. 
Phyſander. 185 „ - 
I applaud thy Sanni, 1 | = 
And am prepar'd to act it. | 


| Bellauina. 
Ha! Phyſander! 
80 ſuddenly forgetful of thy vows, „„ 
Refore full confummation of thoſe rites 1 
Crown bridegrooms happy ?- W 61 ä 
— Genius. 
Be not thus miſſed 
By her malicious envy. She but ſhewz thee 
The eaſy path to ruin; whoſe broad entrance, : 
Painted with falſeft pleaſures, ends in a * HT 
Vor. IX, K "as 


a — 
—— —— UE—äwä—ũ InP» 4. —— — — —— — — 
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Of all the ills attend our miſery 
Contracted into one. Though virtue's way 
Be hard, and ſtrait to enter, yet the end 
Reacheth to heaven, where her fair hand "LEY 
Wreaths of bright ſtars to crown deſervin 8 brows. 
P hy/ander 6 
Whiſper that till 5 each accent's muſical, 
The mere conceit of it makes me immortal. 
Hence; thy converſe is hateful. Pll not tie 
'Defire to fuch embraces. Fll enjoy 
A miſtreſs free and ſportive, that can vary 
All ſhapes of dalliance, and preſent N 
Each minute in a ſeveral faſnion. 
Guide me, PI follow. _ 
| Complexione. 


And we will attend. 5 c [ Exennt, 
18 . 5 
Wretched Bellanima, that in the inſtant 
Of thy expected comfort, ſhould'ſt be thrown 
Below all miſery ! O that luſtful ſenſe 
Should cauſe divorce betwixt us! I am loſt. 
Almoſt beyond recovery, ſince my ſubſtance 
Muſt be partaking of his hated ills: | 
Such is the fate of wedlock. His content 
In falſe — muſt be my e | 
- [Exit with Bonus Genius, 


fore richly babited, Malus Genius, the four complexion, 


Phy/ander. 5 8 
* bravely fitted: theſe are fitting ornaments. _ 
Come, my beſt prompter, with endeavour's __ 
Let's cut the air, and ſtrain our motion, 
Till we atfain this bower of Senſuality. . 
And let the repetition of her N | 
| © Siweeten 


5 Sieben d my painful 9 Jugin My defire . 


Feels many throes of travail, till diner 
Of its ſweet iſſue. 

| Na Class. 5 

You muſt ſuſſèr for't. 

| Pleaſures whoſe means are eaſy, in the end | 

Do loſe themſelves. Things only are eſteem'd 

And valv'd by their acquiſition. | 

Should you win her delights without ſome pains; | 

They would not reliſſt. Whilſt your expectation 

Labours with the event, prepare yourſel | 

To court it bravely. She's high-ſpirited, 

And will not ſtoop to every common bair 


Dam catcheth eaſy wantonnelſs.. 


P audi. | 
What's the beſt ? 825 
Choler. 
A rough ſoldier's phraſe ; a ſtrong. bak, and e 
limb; bait her with theſe; ſhe'll bite home. If ſhe be 
coy, kick her in the breech, and cry farewel. After 4 
few diſſembling tears, ſhe'll yield with the greater ow 
tite, If the refus'd me, I'd kill her. 
e 
Could you but daice; fir, and ſhew yourſelf active be- 
fas her, it were impoſlible for her to hold out till the diſ- 
covery of one knave 'mongſt many officers, . Dancing is 
the moſt taking. If a man riſe well, his miſtreſs cannot 


chuſe but fall, 
Pil 


| en. 
Court. her with folid language, ard ſuch. diſcourſe 4 
may reliſh of aged experience, Expreſs your thoughts 
Tach, and yout actions ſuch, as ſhe may conceive judg- 


ment to be entail'd upon you. If ſhe be virtuous; that 
Wins upon her ſoul; and let your phyſician alone with her 
body. If the be wanton, Phlegin can adminiſter provoca- 


tives. 
| Melancholy. 
Might i adviſe you, fir, a paſſionate * were more 


powerful. Let a ſigh be the period of every amorous ſen- 


tence. Sing her ſome patheric —— ull of cromatic 
K flats: 
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flats: *twill ſharpen her, I would have all lovers begin 

- and end their prick-ſong 5 with ** 8 till _ wag O 

* themſelves as mp as I am. | 
. Phyſander. 

The air, mathinke, begins upon a fadden 
To be perfum'd, as if Arabian winds 
Scatter'd their ſpices looſely on the face 
Of ſome rich earth, fruitful with aromates. ae 27s 
- Mufic breathes forth the ſoul of harmony. LM. Me. 
Ho eagerly my ſenſes catch theſe objects „ 


Enter the foe Senſes. 
But what are theſe ? 


Malus c 

Servants to Senſuality, | . 
That wait her will, and with a dili _ 
Becoming duty do prepare her pleaſur 
They're ſent to entertain you, 

Phyſander. 

What their names © 
And offices ? 
| 5 Kals 

Seeing, mine, fir. I am my lady - chambermaid; and 
the daughter of a glaſs-maker. A piece of brittle ware, 
and apt to be crack'd. I have been often cemented toge- 
ther, ut could never. Ne ans Through me, 


1 Prick-ſong.] The difference between * and plito-foog, 
terms frequently uſed by contemporary writers, was, that the former 
was fo called, in regard tirat the harmony was written or pricked down ; 
whereas in the other, it reſted in the will of the ſinger, and was really no 
more than a ſpecies of extempore muſick. See Sir John Hawkins 
| Hiftory of Muſick, vol. 2. p. 243. 
* Lachryme: ] Soi in Maſfinger*s Picture, A. 5. S. laſt | 
- Is your Theorbo - 
4 Turn'd to a diſtaff, ſignior? and your voice, Re” 
« With which you chanted room for a luſty * 
«© Turn'd to the note of lacrymæ ? 
Tube Maid ef Honour, A. 1. S. 1. 
cc Or with the hilts, thunder about your ears 
© Such muſick, as will make your e dance 
— Tothe doleful tune of Lacryma.” Ws 
| 1 | fir Ss 


$ 


Ur, you may ſee my lady's ſecrets ; and mine own are at 
your ſervice, when you ſhall command their revelation. _ 
| 5 | Hearing. 1 Fi 
My name's Hearing, I am uther of the hall, and the 
trumpet that proclaims dinner ready, with gentlemen, and 


yeomen. When my lady removes to her city-privacy (for 


the keeps open houle in the country) I am the forenian at 


her gate, with an inſtrument of correction for the offenſive 


beggars. If you love noiſe, fir, my wife and myſelf are at 


your ſervice, | 
Pray, fir, your name? 
Mine is Smelling.. I am my Lady's huntſman, and keep 
ſome lefler beagles for her chamber uſe, to excuſe the free- 
neſs of her neceſſity's eruptions . I play the gardener 
likewiſe, and attend her always when ſhe goes to pluck a 
| roſe, My miſtreſs Cloaca had a very ſtinking breath, be- 
fore Miſackmos perfum'd her 5, and the is now grown leſs 


7 : 


7 Some leſſer Beagles for ber chamber uſe, to excuſe, Kc. ] So in the old 


back letter Book of Huntynge, &c. „ Smal 2 Popare that bare awai the 


$f fleas and divers ſmal fautes.” LS. | 

Ay miſtreſs Cloaca bad a very ftinking breath, before Miſac mos per- 
Fum'd ber.] In the year 1596, Sir John, Harrington publiſhed a tract, 
intitled, A new Diſcourſe of a ſtale Subject, called the Metamorphoſis 
cc of Ajax. Written by Mis AcMos, to his Friend and Coſin, Philo- 


ce ſtilpnos. London: printed by Richard F ield.“ 8 Vo. This work, 
which the title- page points out the ſubje& of, is executed with a con- 


 fiderable degree of humour, and is frequently alluded to by contemporary 
Writers; as in Shakſpeare's Love's Labour Loft, A. 5. S. 2. and the ſeve- 
ral writers quoted by Mr. Steevens, in his note on that paſſage. It is 
remarkable, that for writing this pamphlet, Sir John fell into diſgrace 
with Queen Elizabeth. Mr. Robert Markham writing to him, two 
years after, in 1598; ſays, #* Since your departure from hence, you have 
3*© been ſpoke of, and withe no ill will, both by the nobles and the 
6 Queene herſe}f. Your booke is almoſte forgiven, and I may ſay for- 
cc gotten; but not for its lacke of wit or ſatyr. Thoſe whome you feared 
© moſte, are now boſoming themſelves in the Queene's grace; and, tho? 
F* her Highneſſe ſignified diſpleaſure in outwarde ſorte, yet ſhe did like 
& the marrow of your booke.——Your great enemye, Sir James, did once 
6 mention the Star Chamber; but your good eſteem in better mindes, 


Le outdid his endeavors, and all is * againe, The Queene is winged 
| = 3 | io 
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vou will uſe me, fir, you ſhall always have 
noſe. | f l 


4 . 
* 


And what's your's? : 
„ Tating. 


Taſting, mine, fir. I am my lady's cook, and king of 


the kitchen; where I rule the roaſt, command imperiouſly, 
and am a very tyrant in my office. My ſubjects being all 
ſoldiers, are daily encounter'd by moſt fierce ſtomachs, and 
never return but maim'd and diſmember'd. Brawn, beef, 


and pork, are always muſter'd in the van, and _ 
& 


veal, mutton, minc'd-pye, gooſe, turkey, duck, and fo 
forth. I have a ſort of cowardly cuſtards, born in the city, 


but bred up at court, that quake for fear; yet are as va- 


hant in ſuffering as the reſt, and are all overcome, even by 
the women, wich much noiſe. I then ſend forth a freſh 
ſupply of rabbits, pheaſant, kid, partridge, quail, lark, 
plover, teal, tarts, &c. with a French troop of pulpatoons ?, 
mackaroons, kickſhaws, grand and excellent. The battle 


ended, I ſurvey the field ; and thoſe whom I find un- 


touch'd, I place in garriſon in my larder ; the reſt endure 
a new and fierce aſſault by the valiant ſerving-men. I 
then repair my broken army, ſee their overthrow at ſup- 


per, drink myſelf drunk, go to bed, and my that day's 


fury's over. I'll be your ſervant, fir, in ſpite of your teeth, 
5 8 es oo ie Grin 
Now yours? . 
JJ 85 : 

| Touching, mine. I am my lady's gentleman-uſher, 
and kill ſpiders for her monkey. I am always her foreman 


ce to take you to her favour; but ſhe ſwearth, that ſhe believes you will 


“ make epigrams, and write Miſacmos again, on her and all the courte. 


« She bath been heard to ſay, That merry poet, her godſon, muſt not 
&« come to Greenwich, till he hath grown ſober, and leaveth the ladies 


cc ſportes and frolicks. She did conceive much diſquiet, on being tolde 


& you had armed a ſhafte at Leiceſter. I wiſhe you knew the author of 

-& that ill deed, I wou'd not be in his beſt jerkin for a thouſand markes.“ 

| | Nuge Antique, vol. 2, p. 242, 
Pulpatoons.] i. e. Palpamenta, delicates. . 
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me under your 


C ²˙ ͤ?˖)! IE.” ,,,, . eek. © © 
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in pablick, and ſometimes in private ; which makes way 


for me to her favour in reverſion, if ſhe rr two or three 
defective huſbands, and her yet uncloy'd appetite can pre- 
tend an expectation of iſſue. Mean time a handful of 
eringoes, and a little tickling, weds me and the waiting- 
women in her cloſet with more vows and proteſtations than 
a wanting 1 makes when he borrows money. We 
will conduct my n to her ne wines ſhe prepares to 
entertain ou. [Lit. 
' Methinks I am transform'd i into a happineſs « [ 
Cannot be figur'd. If, before enjoying, | 
The expectation can beget ſuch bliſs,' 
What wall poſſeſſion ? 
Phlegm. 


Shall I queſtion you, fir — ? 

T afting. 

Queſtionleſs, a a cook _ wer a phyſician. 

Phlegm. 

What phyſical obſervations have yon in ſauces, 

and e ee ? Shall inſtruck 2 1 18 
Taſting. 

I thank you, fir. My — is to dreſs pheaſant, 
partridge, and coney for lords, but their ladies many times 
make the ſauce. Ihe waiting-women are fed with wag- 
tails, I prepare tongues for lawyers ; moſt commonly 
woodcocks for aldermen's heirs ; and puddings for coſtive 
citizens; whoſe wives muſt have fleſh of a court-drefling, 
or their bellies will never be full. Your projectors feed 
upon calves brains, and your ſudents upon innocent 


Mutton, 
| Choler. 5 
J hope, fir, our after-familiarity will he the . tak - 
ing down of Choler's ſtomach. We ſhould agree well : 


we both love fire. 
7. afing. 


And Choler ſhall not want his brawn, hilft * | 
and winter feaſts laſt. . I muſt in and look to my roaſt, of 3 


W at dinner you ſhall moſt plentifully taſte. [Exir. 
2 Wh Pfand. 


þ SI ELL ng GEL; EO Th, 


„ 
1 K 0 
13 > 
< 
* 


I ; am . My appetite begins 
To burn with hot deſires; and if 3 
Delay their ſatisfying, they'll conſume | 


Themſelves and me. 


1 1 CR 0 0 os Mu, 
Phy/anaer. 


Malss Ge „5 


The comes ; | theſe ſounds forerun her. 


[During the following ſong, the third ſcene is 4 


coder d, being a pleaſant arbour, with perſpecti ves 
behind it, of a magnifique pan < in the wtf 


| owes 0 fs.) 


The SO cata 


Flow, flow dll _ 
And pleaſures favell to . ; 


| Drown every eye with joyful tears, 


And fill the ears © 
With ſounds harmonious as the ſpheres, 
Let every ſenſe be rauiſb d quite 
With a ergy Fulneſs of delight, 


CRHok us. 


Join, all ye inſtruments of pleaſure, 


And, from th" abundance of your treaſurt, 
Chuſe out one t enrich ibis. bower, "7; 
And mats thee miſtreſs f this men 


Phyſander. 


9 7 


Ten ſure is here, and that _— 


I lately dream'd of, 


L enſuality. 


Let mine eyes firſt gaze 

Upon his figure. *Tis a heavenly creature, 
And worthy my embraces :. I have yet 
Convers'd with earthy ſhapes, the baſer iſſue 
Of that groſs element; but here's a form 
Mingled with fire, that moves the ſoul of rain, 
And kindles paſſion in me. What was ſhe 
Durſt aim to prepoſſeſs herſelf of him 


Ny mouth can only challenge 2 Welcome, fir, | 
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If my expre ſions ſuit not entertainment 54 
Of ſuch a 1 creation muſt be blam ds: 
That gave none other; for whate'er in nature 

Is found that can affect you, here tis ſtor d; 1 
And ſhall be all exhauſted to declare 4 5 

How much I love you. 
| Ply/axder. 
You enthrane me, lady, 
In happineſs, above the difference 
Of that my birth can boaſt. You make me POE 
And every touch of this delicious _ 5 
Cheek, lip, immortalize me. | 

4 S. 
Ope' my treaſury, 

And let it waſte to emptineſs. Willt TRY 
Thine eyes? We'll mount a chariot made of diamonds, 
Whoſe light's reflexion ſhall create a day | 
In the Cimmerian valleys. From ſome height | 
We will ſurvey the earth, and, where weak beam 
Cannot extend themſelves, we'll have an optic 
Shall ſhow us in an inſtant all the hemiſphere. - 
We'll ſee the fair Arcadian virgins hunt 
In their Parthenian groves... We'll count the beaſts 
Lurk in Hircania's dens ; number the pines 5 


That crown Lycauss. 
Phyſander 


You are the only obje& 
Pun eyes would gaze at. 
. Senſuality. 

Would thine ears be bleſſ | 
Wich pleaſing ſounds? The airy a | 
Shall ſtrain their throats by art, and harmony 
Call down the ſpheres to make her conſort up. 
& by ander. 4 
Your words are only muſick. 
Senſuality. 


For thy ſmell, 
Saba ſhall be tranſlated where thou nook; 
And ftrew my path with ipices. Panthers ſkins 


ir Ln, 14 mountain in Arcadia. 


Shall 
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Shall be thy couch, and amber pave the floor 
Where wy foot treads. © BY 


This breath's perfume enough” 
To create a phoenix. 
x Sen/uality. 

Would'ſt delight thy tate??? ; 
Then Samian peacocks, and Ambracian kids; 
Hens of Numidia, pheaſants, phenicopters, 
Tartefian-lampreys, eels of Benacus, 

Cockles of Lucrine, Eleuſinian plaiſe, 
Shall fill thy diſh, and thouſand changes more 
To whet new appetite. Shalt drink no wine, 
But what Falernus or Calabrian Aulon 
Yield from their grapes. 1 
This kiſs is more than nectar. 
| Senſuality. 

_ Shalt ſleep upon a bed of pureſt down, 
Driven from white necks of Cayſter's ſwans, 
And Peneus' ſparrows. With Ailyrian _ 


I'II clothe thy body. 
Fhyſander. 


But this touch is ſofter. 
You raviſh me with j Joys beyond expreſſion 
. Choler. 


Why, this i is rare. I am not angry. 

Blood. : 

I am very joyful : this tickles me. 
Pbleen. 

And makes me young | 

Melancholy. 


And me merry. 
Taſting. 


Now, my licentiate murderer, what ſay you to a diſh of 
gluttony, will breed the gout in a lord before a beggar 
can break his faſt with it? Are not we cooks good inſtru- 
ments? who, together with an hoſpital of fin, cauſe diſ- | 


caſes faſter than you can cure them ? 


Senſualiiy. 


"ES a. ** 
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A livelier muſic ; come, g = WG we'll dance, 
A familiar country dance. 
How doth my ſweet-heart like it? | 
f do not with an economic ſtrictneſs oe 7 
Obſerve my ſeryants, na ure their aQons : : 
Pleaſure i 1s free. 
Enter Bellanima i in mourning, * Gauss. 
But what ſad objeQ's this ? | | 
Bellanima. 

I come to ſnatch a huſband from thine arms, 
Lafcivious ſtrumpet ! thou whoſe looſer eyes 
Bewitch'd his ill affection, and entic'd 
His thoughts with wantoa appetite of ſenſe, 
From my chaſte love. Doth not Phyſander ſeg 
Ruin hid under every bait of pleaſure 
She lays to catch him ? 

| Senſuality. | 

Laugh at her, ſweet-heart; 

Thou art ſecure 1 in theſe embraces. 
Bellanima. 

Do not | 
" Aﬀict me thus. Thoſe falſe diſſembling kiſſes 
Wound me to death. Return unto my boſom, 
That never ſhall be warm with others touch, 
She's common, and will mix her luſtful * 


Even with beaſts. 
Senfuality, 


"Tis but ber envy to me. 
Biellanima 

la not her Syren charms bewitch thee thus 
Unto a ſhipwreck. Every ſmile of hers 
| Shadows a rock to ſplit thee : in my arms | 
Shalt ſleep as ſafe as 1 the clouds did guard thee. 
Am I not fair? ſhoot not mine eyes a fire 
As lively? grow not colours on my cheeks, 
Brighter than thoſe that paint her rottenneſs ? 
And will Phyſander leave me? Did I not 
Forſake th' etherial palace of my father, 
To be thine only ? and a whore to rival me! | 

Oh miſery! Puyſander. 
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3  Phyſander. © 5 
'Th? art barren of thoſe pleaſures 5 
J here enjoy. e e ee 
Bellanima. 


What pleaſures ? gilded ones, ES 

To mock thy ſenſe ; their infide's bitterneſs. - 

Return; with me ſhalt find delights, . 

As far exceeding theſe, as the great day- ſtar 

His pale cheek'd ſiſter, or night's leſſer beauties, 

A thouſand wing' d intelligences daily xx 
Shall be thy miniſters, and from all parts 

Inform thee of the world's new accident. 


tae at 


, 


Shalt from their ſcanning, frame by my advice, 
Rules of prevention ; ſhalt command all arts, 

As hand-maids ; ſhalt converſe with Heaven and angels; 
And after all, I'll bring thee to Elyfium, 

Cold there compels no uſe of rugged furrs, — 

Nor makes the mountains barren. There's no dog 
To rage and ſcorch the harveſt labouree nr 
Whilſt the laſcivious landlord waſtes th” increaſe 
In prodigal contrivements, how t allay 
The furious heat with artificial ſnows,, © _ 
And drinks his wine in ice. Spring's always there, 
And paints the valleys ;. whilſt a temperate air 


Sweeps their embroider'd face with his curl'd gales 


And breathes perfumes, no Perſian aromats, © 
Pontic amomus, or Indian balſam 5 
Can imitate. There night doth never ſpread 
Her ebon wings; but day-light's always there, 
And one bleſt ſeaſon crowns th' eternal year. 
Paſander. > 
III hear no more: nor can I be ſo credulous, 

Having poſſeſſion, to expect ſuch fables. 


Here 1 am fix d. „ 
| Bellanima. 
And I made miſerable. 
| = Senſuality. | 
Let's in to feaſt, and revel ; and at night | 
Shalt be poſſeſt of a more full delight,  _ [ Exenat. 


Bellanimas 


8 22 


th 


MICROCOSMUS. we 


| Bellanima. 

Thus doth chaſte wedlock ſuffer. Heavenly errant a 
Whiſper ſome powerſul counſel in his ear, 3 
That may reclaim him. If it works, return, 

And bring me comaort, who till then muſt mourn. 


_, Exeunt ar fone 


- Fs > , 
ed. rs 4 


z t 


W ; the for mia, drunk, each baving 4 ä 1 


wine in bis band. 


Taſting. 
H E other health, my boys. 
Phlegm. 
No more health, if * love me. 


ing. i 
Indeed health agrees _ with your profeſſion. . 
i 
But we will have more health, and leſs health; or 1 
will make a cloſe te - of your phyſician” s noddle, - 
ing „ 
Good brother Choler, be pacified. 
Cöholer. 5 
I will not be pacified. He that denies health, lee Ur 
think himſelf dead ere he pronounce it. Choler's dry. 


| Melancholy. 
So is Melancholy. | 
Blood. 
Blood would be heated better. 
Phlegm. 
And Phlegm moiſtened. 
 iCholer, 
Blood's a ſkip-jack, and I wilt make him caper,” | 
Taſting. 
N ay, brother Choler, thou art ſo croſs, 
Melancholy. 5 
And will ſhe not return? then may the ſun _ 
| Stable 
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Stable his horſes ever, and no day 
Gild the black air with light ! If in mine eye 
She be not plac'd, what object can delight it 4 


Taſ/li 


Excellent amoriſt, Here's * thee, Melancholy.” 
Melancholy. 

What do I ſee ? bluſh, gray- -ey'd morn *; and ſpread 

Thy purple ſhame upon the mountain tops: 

Or pale thyſelf with envy, ſince here comes 

A brighter Venus than the dull-ey'd ſtar 

That lights thee up. „ 

| Taſting. 

Very fine! Melancholy hath been foms neglected cbur⸗ 
tier; he's perfect in ſhe-flattery, If he miſtake 1 me for the 
idol of his paſſion, I'll abuſe: him. | 

Melancholy. 
Oh let me kiſs thoſe pair of red-twin'd cherries, 


That do diſtil nepenthe 2 
E Nau. 
| Kiſs, YT" are not. | 
Bite not the cherry-ſtortts ind eat, I care not. 
1 Melancholy. 
ch turn not from me; let me ſmell the gunis, 


Which thy rich breath creates. 
Taſting. 
As for my gums, you'll find 


55 wee: ble i worne] 
£ 60 15. 7555 wy morn ſmiles on the frowning night, 


ec Checkering the eaſtern clouds with ftreaks of light.” 
| '* Romeo and Juliet. A. 2. 8. 4: 
12 — nepentbe.] Spenſer's deſcription of this cordial is as follows : 
Fairy Queen, B. 4. C. 3. St. 43. 
& Nepentbe is a drinck of ſoverayne gracey | 
« Devized by the Gods for to aſſwage 
4% Hart's grief, and bitter gall away to chace, 
« Which ſtirs up anguiſh and contentious rage: 
« Inſtead thereof, ſweet peace and quiet age 
cc It-doth- eſtabliſh in the troubled mynd, 
« Few men, but ſuch as ſober are and ſage, 
4e Are by the Gods to drinck thereof aſſyn'd; 
« But ſuch as drinck, - eternall happineſſe dv Find. a 
See alſo Milton's Comus, L. 672 ; and Hemer 8 Odyſſey, Pope's Tran- 


Kation, B. 4. L. 30%; and his note. 
| Swoeter 


1 


* 
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Sweeter 18 I have no rotten teeth behind. 
, 4 Blood. 
This leg's not right. - = 


. IL know it. "TH my ER. 
Blood. + 
Carry your roes wider.. 
Faſfing. 
Take heed that I foot not you. 
„ 
Now do your ſinque pace cleanly. 
aſting. 
My finque pace m— ! A cook defies it it. 
_ Choler, 
You lie too open. Guard yourſelf better or I ſhall 


ban our coat. 
* Phlegm. 


"Tis a dangerous water. Here $ an hypoſtaſi 4 argues 
a very bad ſtomach. | 
: T ofting. „ 
Some ſoldier, perhaps, that wants his pay. 


. | 
This ſediment berokens a great ſwelling in the belly. | 
| | afting „ 
3 fome chamber-mad, 2 of a midwife” 's timpany. 
P'ublgm. 
FTwere good ſhe chang d air. Remove har into, the 
country, and if ſhe fall again into the green-ſickneſs, ſhe 
knows the cure. This water argues a great heart-burn- 


ing. 
25 | Tafting * 
Tis a lover's that: or ſome miſer's, that drank ſmall. 
beer in the dog-days at his own Charges. 
Pblegm. 
The owner of this hath an n impoſthume 3 in his head, and 
tis near breaking. 


13 Singue pace,] or cingue pace the name of a dance, the meaſures 
whereof are regulated by the number five. 
: + Hypoſt iis] © in medicine, the ſediment of the vrine, or. that 
« thick _y part -w the urine which * and ſettles at the bottom.“ 
| _ Coambers's — 


Tafting, 
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Taſting... | 
Perhaps tis a fencer 8, or fome ſhop-keeper 5 vo 
* ſells under-hand by retail. 
Phlegm. 
Let him compound for ba light wife, and he may be 
cur'd without the charity of an hoſpital. 


Enter Phyſander Al 


K 

How on a ſudden my delights are clouded ! 1 
As when a ſurfeit makes the pleaſant diſh 
That caus'd it more diſtaſteful than th' offence 
Of any bitter potion. - My dull'd ſenſes: - 
Reliſh no objects. Colours do not take 
My filmed eyes. Mine ears are deaf to founds, 
: * ough by a chorus of thoſe lovely maids, 

hich Jove begot on fair Mnemoſyne, 


Sung to Apollo's. harp. 
ö afting. 
Is it thereabouts ? Pll Play the ſtate kar, and inform 
preſently. | — 
Sickneſs begins | 


To make this frame her 1 Fever burn it, 
And ſhake the weak foundation: then a cold 
Chills it again, as if a thouſand winters, 
Contracted into one, ſcatter'd their ſnow 

With northern blafts, and froze the very centre. 
Patfies disjoint the fabrick : looſen all 

The houſe-ſupporters, and at length me fall. 


Help me, good ſervants ! 
PBlegm. 


We cannot help ourſelves. 
N Choler. 
Let's kill him, or he'll kill us; 2 
SY. Melancholy, 
| Phlegm, do thou choak him. 
Blood, © 


Fl empty his Veins OS 
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„ C boler. 5 
I'll do it. Blood's not worthy the employment. 
V 


Worthier than Choler, 
| — » Chooler. 
Thou lieſt in thy throat. 
J) 8 
Thou haſt enflam'd me, 


They fall together by the ears, and Phy/ander weakly ended- 
Vouring to part them, is himſelf hurt, and they fly, . 

| Pqſander. 8 
Hold, I command you: how dare ye inſult 

Upon my weakneſs thus ? Oh, I am wounded. 

Perfidious villains! was this treachery | 

| Your duties ac? What fury prompted ye 

To ſuch inhuman violence ? Will no hand 

Of art or heaven, ſupply me with a balm ? 

Then I muſt die, and bury all my glories 

Ere they are fully gaz'd at. Why did Nature 

Produce me for '#.- darling, and not arm 

My paſſive body with a proof gainſt thunder? 

Enter Senſuality, the five Senſes. 

Oh thou in whoſe embraces I have ſlept 

And dreamt of heaven, when my waking ſenſe 

Poſſeſs'd delights in thee, I ſeem'd to ride 

Commanding pleaſure, as if ſhe had Been 

My captive, and her ſpoils enrich'd the triumph j 

Help now to ſave me: or with wonted kiſſes 

Make me to loſe the ſenſe of this great pain 

My bleeding wounds inflict, Let me expire 

Within thy boſom, and I ſhall forget 

That death hath any horror. 


Senſuality. 
This Phyſander! | 
1 know him not. The bloody ſpectacle 
Is too offenſive : would it were rembv'd. 
Taſting. | | 
Pleaſe you, I'll carry the calf into my ſlaughter-hopſe,. 
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+» Wh But I fear he will hardly be dreſs'd for your Ns” 3 
| tooth: he hath bled too much to be ſweet fleſh, 
+ Phy/anger. © 
| No hes me, lady ! ! how am I transfermd! 
The ſand of many minutes hath not fallen 


. time's grey glaſs, fince you vouchſaf'd to call me 
rd of yourſelf and pleaſures. 


Senſuality. | 
Lat me have 


Another ſweet-heart : one whoſe luſty 1 | 
May warm my boſom. Gather all the flower 

Tempe is painted with, and ſtrew his way. 

Tranſlate my bower to Turia s roſy banks; 

There, with a chorus of ſweet nightingales, 

Make it continual ſpring. If the ſun's rays 

Offend his tender ſkin, and make it ſweat, 

Fan him with ſilken wings of mildeſt air, 

Breath'd by Eteſian winds. The briſkeſt neftar 

Shall be his drink, and all th Ambroſian eates 

Art can deviſe for wanton appetite, 

Furniſh his banquet. As his ſenſes tire, 

Vary the object. Let delights be link'd : 

So in a circled chain no end we ſee, 


Pleaſure is only my —_ My _ 
Tafti ng - | 
Sick fir, farewel. By that . you are dead 
I will have made you a cau dle. [Exit 
Phyſander. 


I ſure have dream'd ; all paſt was but illuſion, 
Hold out, ye bloodleſs organs, until I 

| Have rail'd upon this ſtrumpet, then I'll die. 

Enter the two Genii ſeverally, 

How my diſtraction ſwells my tongue with curſes ! 
That I could ſhoot the poiſon of a baſiliſc 
From my enflam'd eyes, or infect the air 
With my laſt breath to kill her ! 


 Malus Genius. 
Ha, ha, he, 
| ; Phyſander. 
| Who's that can laugh at miſery ? 


Malaus 


*. | : ; . 
* | . 
* * 1 
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That triumph in thy ruin. I contriy'd it, 
And caus'd divorce betwixt thee and thy wife : 
Whom now I will torment. | [Exit, 


That wound is dee 5 * 
Than all the reſt. Calling to mind my ills, 
That left a chaſte wife for the looſe embraces 
Of Senſuality, a painted whore, | | 
Common with beaſts. Death, hold thy aſhy hand, 
Till I am reconcil'd to my Bellanima; 
Then ftrike, and ſpare not. 

| | Bonus Genius. 

Fix'd in that reſolution, 

I'll bring her to thee. 3 
 Phyſander. 


That's my good Genius. 
The horrors of a thouſand nights made black 
With pitchy tempeſts, and the moon's defect, 
When ſhe's affrighted with the howlings of 
Crotonean wolves, and groans of dying mandrakes *5, 
Gather'd for charms ; the freech - ow ]I's fatal dirge, 
And ghoſts diſturb'd by furies from their peace, - 
Are all within me. 9 

Donut Genius. | 
Wounded by the hands 5 
Of his diſtemper'd ſervants, that are fled. 


[Exit 


1S Groans of dying mandrakes.] It was a prevailing opinion formerly, 
that mandrekrs, when dug out of the ground, ſent forth a terrible ſound, 
See Romeo and Juliet, A. 4. S. 3. | - 

4 And ſhrieks like mendretes torn out of the earth.“ | 

Several inſtances are alſe produced by Mr. Steevens, in his nate on this 

paflage; to which may be added the following: . 
The Wonderfull Teare 1603. 

« And to keepe ſuch a poore wretch waking, he ſhould heare no 
© nviſe, but of toads croaking, ſereech-owles howling, mandrakes ſhrik- 
ing: were not this an infernall priſen? ? | 

| SS | Bellanins. 
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. 5 ZBellanima. 5 
Look up, Phyſander ! I am come to help thee, 
Not to afflict; I ſhare thy ſufferings. | 
There's not an anguiſh, but it is inflicted 
As equally on me. Why would Phyſander 
Cut wedlock's gordian, and, with looſer eyes, 
Doat on a common wanton ? What is pleaſure, 
More than a luſtful motion in the ſenſe? 
The proſecution full of anxious fears, | 
The end repentance. Though content he call'd 
The ſoul of action, and licentious man | 
Propounds it as the reaſon of his life: 
Vet, if intemperate appetite purſue it, | 
The pure end's loſt, and ruin muſt attend it, 
But I would comfort thee. Do but expreſs 
A deteſtation of thy former follies, 1 
We will be reunited, and enjoy 


Eternal pleaſures, 


7 


Can Bellanima 55 
Forgive the injuries that I have done her? 
She's milder than thou love, or pity's ſelf. 
Let me be baniſh'd ever to converſe 8 
With monſters in a deſart: tis a puniſhment 
Too little. Let me be confin'd to dwell | 
On the north-pole, where a continual winter 
May bleach me. to a ſtatue; or inhabit 
The Acheruſian fens, whoſe noiſome air 
May choak my noſtrils with their poiſonous fumes, 
Yet linger death unto a thouſand ages. 
Bellanima. 
We'll live, Phyſander, and enjoy each other 
In new delights: thou ſhalt be cur'd by Temperance. 
She's the phyſician that doth moderate N 
Deſire with reaſon, bridling appetite. YE 7 
[Here the fourth ſcene it ſuddenly diſcovered, being & 
rocł, with a ſpring of water iſſuing out of it. At 
the foot thereof a cave ; where Temperance ſits, be- 
 twixt @ philoſopher, an hermit, a plowman, and a 
fepherd. Behind the rock a landſcape.] „ 
; 2 | Yonder's 
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| 
Yonder* s her cave, which plain, yet decent roof, 
Shines not with ivory or plates of golde. | 
No Tyrian purples cover her low couch, | 
Nor are the cary'd ſupporters artiſts work, 
Bought at the wealth of provinces ; ſhe feeds not | 
On coſtly viands, in her gluttony, : 
Waſting the ſpoils of conqueſt, From a ok, 
That weeps a running cryſtal, ſhe doth fill 
Her ſhell-cup, and drinks ſparingly. | 
| - _ Phy/ander. | 
She cannot | 
Heal my affliction: Mercy's ſelf denies | 
A time and means, and only black Deſpair | 
Whiſpers th” approach of death. | 
Bonus Genius, | 
| Remove that fin, 1 | | 
And hope with ſorrow. Greateſt faults are ſmall, 
When that alone may make amends for all. | 
Might I yet live to practiſe my reſolve | — 
Of N ſooner ſhould the day OS | 
Leave to diſtinguiſh night; the ſun jhould choak | 
His breathleſs horſes in the weftern main, | | 
And riſe no more; the gray morn uſhering in | 
His light approach, than my relapſe from thee, 
And goodneſs cauſe new miſeries. Direct me, 
Ye heavenly miniſters, inform my knowledge 
In the ſtrict courſe that may preſerve me happy, | 
Whilſt yet my ſighs ſuck in th' unwilling air, 
That ſwells my waſted lungs. 2 not in life, 
In death, Pl be Bellanima's. 
| Bellanima. | 


Phy ſander, 
Expire not yet; thy wounds are not ſo mortal. 
Help me to bear him yonder : gently raiſe 
His weaken'd body. What can we not endure, 
When pains are leſſen'd by the hope of cure? 

Temperance. . 
What ches piece of Tr riot 
. ; - 


—— —— — 8 1 — — — voy cn _ 
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I this, that needs the aid of Temperance? 
What caus'd his ſickneſs ? | 


Liberty in ills 


To youu his ſenſes, which have ſurfeited. 


With an exceſs: and, if your art ſupply not, 
Death will divorce us. Pity then, ſweet lady, 


And, from your treaſure of inſtructions, 


Preſcribe a powerful medicine that may quicken 

His cold defects, which more and more increaſe, 

Leſſ'ning his weaken'd powers. To a chaſte wife, 

Preſerve, now tis reform'd, her huſband's life. 
Let the earth be his bed; this rock his. pillow ; 

His curtains heaven ; the murmur of this water, 

Inſtead of muſic, charm. him into ſleep: 

And for the cates which gluttony invents 

To make it call'd an art, confected juice 

Of Pontic nuts, and Idumean palms, | 

Candy'd with Eboſian ſugar ; lampreys guts, 

Fetch'd ——_ Carpathian ſtreights, and ſuch like wanton- 

ne 83 5 | | 8 — 

Let him eat ſparingly of what the earth 

Produceth freely, or is, where tis barren, 

Enforc'd by induſtry. Then pour this balſam 

Into his wounds, and, whilſt his ſenſes reſt 

Free from their paſſive working, and endure 

Partial privation of their means and objects, 

His ſlumbers ſhall preſent what more's requir'd 

To make him ſound. Fe 


- Biellanima. 

My endleſs thanks, great Power, 
Mother of other virtues. Whilſt he ſleeps, 
My cares ſhall watch him. Oh thou death-like god. 
That chain'ſt the ſenſes captiye, and do'ſt raiſe | 
Dreams out of humours, whoſe illuſive ſhadows 
Oft work on fancy to beget belief 


Of prophecies ; let no black horrors mix 


Their frightful preſence, but with gentle ſhews, - 
(Yet ſuch as are inſtructive] ſweetly work 


Upon 
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Upon what wakes within, whilſt th' other ceaſe ; 
Then ſleeps the figure of eternal peace. | 
[bey dance, every one in à proper. garb, ſhewing their 
reſpect to Temperance, aubilſi Phyſander ſleeps be- 
twiæt Bellanima and Bonus Genius, that ſeem to 
dreſs his wounds. | „„ ED b 
Phuyſander. 
I feel quick ſenſe return, and every organ 
Is active to perform its proper office : f 
I am not hurt. What miracle hath Heaven 
Wrought on me? | 
5 Biellanina. 


Next to Heaven, the thanks are due | 
'To this thy life's reſtorer. She hath precepts, 
By which thou may'ſt preſerve it to a length, 
And end it happy. DD 


: Temperance, 
What thy dreams preſented, 
Put trait in act, and with a conſtancy 
Perſevere in't. Rewards will only crown 
The end of a well-proſecuted good. 
Philoſo by, religions ſolitude, 1 
And & walt on temperance, In theſe 
Defire is bounded: they inſtruct the mind's 
And body's actions. Tis laſcivious eaſe © 
That gives the firſt beginning to all ills. 
The thoughts being buſied on good objects, fin 
Can never find a way to enter in. . ; 
| Phy/ander. 
Let me digeſt my joys : I only now 
Begin to live: the former was not perfect. 
Zellauima. 
We'll ſhortly to my father, who with joy 
Will entertain us. 8 


ä Temperance. 
I will meet you there; 
Where ye ſhall be inveſted by the hands 
Of Juſtice, Prudence, Fortitude, and me, 
In the bright robes of immortality. 
| 5 | . Phyſander. 
My heart's too narrow 1 contain the joys _ 
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This reconciliation fills it with. 

Chain me again to miſery, and make me | 

Wretched beyond deſpair, when next I fall, 

Let this my reſolution be enroll'd | 

Amongſt eternal acts, not to be cancell'd, 

Then man is happy, and his bliſs is full 

When he's direct . by his better ſoul. [Exeuzr. 
7. emperance, with the ref of bers, being re. 

turn'd into the ſcene, it cloſeth. | 


. 
Malus Genius, as ; di contented 
 Malus Genius. | 
T muſt not be ; ; his glory is my ſhame. 
Miſchief attempted, if it want ſucceſs, 


Ts the contriver's puniſhment : as darts 
Shot at reſiſting walls, in their return 


May light on him that did direct them. Malice | 
Suggeſts a new attempt. I'll practiſe all 
That hell can teach me, hut ll work his fall. 


Enter &. cnfualicg „ the five Senſes i in torn and beggar: 
the habits. i 


Who's here? 
Senſuality. 
Into what miſery hath riot 
Brought my decay d ftate ? Whilſt I had the means 
To purchaſe pleaſures, all delights were ſold me. 
Thoſe gone, neceſſity and luſt then made me 
A mercenary proſtitute ; and ſince, 
By the gradation of a wanton life, 
I'm fall'n to this. Want, and a loathſome dene 
Make me reflect; nor can I but accuſe myſelf 


At Conſcience ber; 5 but not with penitence ; 
| h That's 
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That's ftill in oppoſition with my will, 1 
Now cuſtom hath confirm'd me in all ill.  [Excunt. 
| es, Malus Genius. © © . 
I 7 accuſe Phyſander, thither will I go; | 

And if all fail, try what deſpair can do, 


Enter Phyſander, Bellanima, in their firſt babits, with books 
in their hands; Bonus Genius, the four complexions. 


He's here. 

I ſhall not need your diligence, | 
Your treachery, altho' forgiv'n, hath made me 
Watchful upon ye. I have gotten now 
A careful guide to manage my affairs : 

Retire : I do embrace thy fellowſhip, 

Prudence, thou virtue of the mind, by which 

We do conſult of all that's good or evil, 

Conducing to felicity. Direct 

My thoughts and actions by the rule of reaſon ;. 

Teach me contempt of all inferior vanities, 

Pride in a marble portal gilded o'er; 

Aſſyrian carpets ; chairs of ivory; 

The luxury of a ſtupendous houſe ; 

Garments perfum'd ; gems valu'd not for uſe 

Bat needleſs ornament ; a ſumptuous table, 

And all the baits of ſenſe. A vulgar eye 

Sees not the danger which beneath them lie. 
Bellanima. 

She's a majeſtic ruler, and commands 
Even with the terror of her awful brow. 

As in a throng, ſedition being rais'd **, 


16 As in a throng, &c. ] This fimile is tranſlated from the firſt Bool 
df Virgil's Aneid, v. 148. | | | 1 
46 veluti magno in populo, quum ſæpe coorta eſt 
ce Seditio, ſævitque animis ignobile vulgus; 
ce — faces et ſaxa volant; furor arma miniſtrat: 
6 Tum, pietate gravem ac meritis fi forte virum quem 
e Conſpexere, ſilent, arrectiſque auribus adſtant: + 
te Ille regit dictis animos, et pectora mulcet,” RT 


Th' ignoble 
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Th' ignoble multitude inflam'd with madneſs, 


Firebrands and ſtones fly: fury ſhews them weapons; 


Till ſpying ſome grave man honour'd for wiſdom, 


They ſtrait are filent, and ered their ears, 
Whilſt he with his ſage counſel doth aſſuage 
Their mind's diforder, and appeaſe their rage, 
So prudence, when rebellions appetites 
Have rais'd temptations, with their batteries 
Aſſaulting reaſon, ſhe doth interpoſe, 


And keep it ſafe. Th' attempts of ſenſe are weak, =o: 


If their vain forces wiſdom deign to break, 
| Phyſander. 
Temperance, to thee I owe my after-life ; 


Thou that command'ſt o'er pleaſures, hating ſome, 


When thou diſpens'ſt with others; ſtill directing 
All to a ſound mean. Under thy low roof 
Tl eat and ſleep, whilſt grave philofophy 
Inſtructs my ſoul in juſtice, What is the ? 


| Bellanima. © 
A habit of the mind, by which juſt things 


Perfect their working. Man's the beſt of creatures, 


Enjoying law and juſtice; but the worſt, 

If ſeparated from them. Tis eſtabliſh'd 

By fear of law, and by religion: | 

Diſtributes due to all. Phyfinder . 
 Phyſtondey. pol 

That is, reward : 1 


To virtue, and to vice its puniſhment. 
'The thought of it hath horror in't. I fell 
From height of goodneſs in forſaking thee, 
And muſt be puniſh'd. Why is it delay'd ? 
Infli& it ſtrait ; protraction makes it greater, 
A | Bellanima, 
Phyſander is forgiv'n. Reflect not back 
On thy paſt errors, but with ſorrow's eyes, 
That may be guides to the prevention 


Of after-1lls. %, 
Diſtract me not with comforts. 
If juſtice hath no other inſtrument, 

5 


I muſt 
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1 muſt and will be juſt unto myſelf. 
When 1 have felt a torment that doth equal 
Th? offence for which I ſuffer it, *twill confirm * 


Bellanima 1 is . 
8 


She i 18, N | | 
2 can expect no „ ester, Think on fortitude. 


Be not dejected by a fear that's grounded 
On ſuch a weak ns dation.” Tis not th' appetite | 
Of things that carry horror, makes men valiant; 
But patient bearing of afflictions 


| TR are neceſſitated. | 
Plyſandir. 
Can fortitude 
Be without juſtice? Juſtice, without fortitude, 
Is perfect i in itſelf, . When I am juſt, | 


Valour is uſeful, 
Malus c 

It begins to work; 
Il proſecute the reſt. What be intends | ; 
For Naar ſhall be inverted to my ends. [Exit. 

Phy/ander. | 

Diſſuade me not, Bellanima; I cannot 
Think the dimenſions of thy goodneſs ſuch, _ 
That it may be extended to remit 
So great an ill without its ſatisfaction. e 
Then will I challenge thy forgiveneſs due, | , 
When I have ſuffer? Sg a. Mu : 1 dare not 
Owe all unto thy gentleneſs. 


. Sdllanima. 
Reſiſt | | 
This black temptation; thy in Genie whiſper'd it, 
 Phyſander. 


'Tis taught me here juſtice inſtructs me in't. 
Yet, when I feel the laſhes of their ſnakes 
| HelPs judges do employ ;. when vultures gnaw 
My growing liver, and the reſtleſs wheel 
Hurries my rack'd limbs, (fer theſe torments are 
Leſs, than my fault deſerves) PII laugh at all, 
And with a * provoke che executioners, | 


* TW 
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Till they are tir'd; and, whilſt they take in 1 
Contrive ſome yet unheard-of. Fortitude 
Shall teach me to bear all (their end being juſtice) | 
Wich more delight, than when I did enjoy 

Pleaſures with Senſuality. | 

Bonus Genius, 

PII try him. | 
Hell's malice ſometimes doth pretend that 
Which Heaven inſtructs, to make diſtingui able 
Their ſeveral acts. But, like a ball that bounds 
According to the force with which *twas thrown : = 
So in affliction's violence, he that's wiſe, ER 
The more he's caſt down will the higher riſe. [ Exit. 

Bellanima, _ — 

Preſume not yet, Phyſander ; thon art weak. 
Fear, ſo puſiltanimous, i is better 
Than daring confidence. 


Puyſander. 
I will encounter 


With a whole hoſt of deaths, though each were am- 
In all th? artillery that ever conquer'd 
Mortality ; meet thunder, if but warn'd 
That it is coming, and be fix'd, unmov'd 
Ti embrace the ſabtle fire, though one ſtep 

Might guard me in a grove of magic bays, 

Wall'd Sth Hyena's Eins. The apprehenſion 
Of horror ſhall not fright me, though preſented 
In the moſt hideous ſhape conceit can paint, 


Enter three F aries. 


What apparition's this ? or are ye Furies 
Sent to torment me? ſpeak, and ſatisfy 
My growing fears, which, like an earthquake, when 
Pent air dilates itſelf with violence, | | 
Do ſhake my trembling heart. 
I Fury. 
We are the daughters | 
Of Night and Acheron ; our number thing; 
Anſwering thoſe three effects that bear mon 17 headlong 


12 en.] Former editions read then. 


: "FM | 
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Into all ta. [Theſe knotted ſnakes 


hall ſting thy boſom, and infect thy blood 


With burning rage, until it hurry thee +: 
Unto ſome deſperate act, and on thyſelf e 
Thou be thine own revenger. VEE TAC: 4 5 


Now, Phyſander, 5 12 
Where is this boaſted valour ? Fear's expreſs'd „ 
Even in thy ſilence. Terror of an ill 
Is ſometimes greater in the expectation, 


5 Than th' ill itſelf: yet, where true fortitude 


| Guards the mind with reſolves, tis leſſen'd by it, 


When it increaſeth boldneſs. Chance may clear 
Many of puniſhment, but none of fear. | 
Thou art not well inſtructed; go with me, 


Pil teach thee how to ſhun them.  [Excant. 


24 Fury. 
Hath he ſcap'd us ? | 
And left my vipers hiſſing for their prey, 
Which ſhould have been his heart? ? then * muſt feed | 


Upon mine own. 


Euter Malus G enius. 


Malus Genius. 
Now, my copartners 
In this black fellowſhip, is it ſucceſsful ? 
3d Fury. 
No, Reaſon guards him; fruſtrates our deſign, 
And we muſt back to be our own tormentors. Ex. 1 uries. 
Malus Genius. a 
Will nothing proſper? lend me Erinnis' adds, 
That from their poi ſon my infected envy 
May ſwell until it break, venting a ſea 
Of miſchief to o 'erwhelm him. One birth more 
My malice labours with. If that miſcarry, 
Ill in contempt of Heaven, that guards his bride, 
Eat mine own heart, and ne'er be ſatisfy d. 
Enter Fear. 


The judge i is ä 3 
| Fear. 


ake way there for my lord Conſcience : | 

coming, and I was afraid the cuſhions IS cap 
handſomely laid for his caſe. Long cauſes many times 

require a nap. How I tremble to think of a long fitting 
before dinner! it makes Fear have but a cold ſtomach, . 
Bleſs me! who's this? one of the devil's ſhe-lawyers ? 
Her cafe muſt needs have a black box. 35 

| | Malns Genius. | 3 tt 
I come t* accuſe n Why daſt quake fo ? 
BR. « ear F , : 


You never knew Fear without an ague. 


Fear often cures it. | 

In the country, where wiſe phyſicians practiſe. 

| Malas Genius. 5 3 
Is the court ready to fit ? : 
3 230 re | 
| wand But pray how long have you been a ſollici- 
Malus Genius. 
Never before, 
Fear. 


I fear'd as much, when you aſk an officer ſo many idle 
queſtions without ſome feeling. 


Malus Genius. 
What officer art? 3 
Y | FE ear. a 


No worſe than the mouth of the court, that receives all 
Enter Conſcience, Hope, Deſpair, Senſuality, tb 

| N pp ne 

You ſee the power of that word ; | 
They are here. Stand by there, 

8 . 

Hope muſt be ſtill an advocate, 

Tis N 5 _ | K + 
Deſpair's a ſubtle pleader, and employ'd 
Only by hell. | | D air. 


MICR OCOSMUS. 159 


P 
Be wing d, and fetch him hitber: 
Let me alone; I'll have a plea ſhall hake 


His courage. CP [Exit Malus Genius, 
Fear, call a court. 


Fer. Ws 
O yes, O yes, O yes e All wicked mortals, that have 
any buſineſs in the court of Conſcience, let them come and 
accuſe themſelves, if they have ſo little wit, and they ſhall 
de judged by the proverb. 1 
5 , | 
Liſt to my charge. Conſcience, the judge of actions, 
Is neither power, nor habit, but an at; 8 
To wit, an application of that knowledge 
That ſhews the difference. Its Syntereſis, 
Or purer part, is th' inſtigation To 
Of will to good and honeſt things, and ſeats 
The mind in a rich throne of endleſs quiet; 
When, being elogg'd with guilt of many ills, 
Thoſe leaden weights compreſs it as it mounts, 
And fink it inte horror. Þ Conſcience ſtain'd 


Is like a fretting ulcer, that corrodes | 


The part it hath infected, and tho” cur'd 

It leaves a ſear. So, heal a wounded conſcience, 

Repentanee ſtays as the veſtigium, 5D 

Or mark impreſs'd, by which the paſt diſeaſe 

Is found to have been. There's no puniſhment 

Like that, to bear the witneſs in one's breaſt 

Of perpetrated evils, when the mind 

Beats it with filent ſtripes, guilty of blame, 

But being unſtain'd, it laughs at lying fame. 

 .- Silence in the court, and hearken to the charge: it may 

indoctrinate ye for juſtices, if there be not too much of 

conſcience in it. 5 | 

Conſcience. 

HFope is in oppoſition with Deſpair 

And like a zealous advocate i' th* cauſe 

Of his afflicted client, labours fill . ſy 
5 | 0 
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Jo overthrow the fallacies and quirks e 
Deſpair is nimble in; whilſt Fear with ceembling | 
Exp ry the trial's iſſue. By theſe three, 77 
Men- s acts inform'd of, ſcann'd and canvaſs'd bez 


At length by Conſcience eenſur'd, they are ſent 
To have reward, or ſuffer puniſnment. 


| Fear. 
Hem; Now enter that woman; 
ay Conſcience. | 4 
What are you 7 8 
Sen ſuality. 


A deſperate piece of neglected mortality, that habe beer ” 


a lady of pleaſure, and kept an open houſe where lords 
took me up at high rates, till my bare commons would no 
longer ſerve their high feeding. 


F ears | | | | 
And the NO that graz'd on it would always be over 
_ Toaſted. 
Senſuality. 


IT thence fell to TOW cuſtomers, and 1 moſt on 


the junior actors, to the dan ager of cracking many a voice. 
Night-walking then ſupplied me, whilſt I had any thing 


to pleaſure a conſtable, or relieve the mortified watch with 
a ſnatch and away. But now I am not worth the fever. 
ſion of an alms-baſket : and thoſe which heretofore would 


hire me to fin, do now deny me the benefit of a ſpittle. I 
have not ſtrength to climb and hang myſelf ; and having 
been ſo light all my per 'tis impoſſible I ſhould bs 
drown'd. | 1 
; Hope. Roe 
Hope yet, with grief, and mend. 
 Senjuality. 3 ; 
My mending muſt be miraculous, Were it in art to 
repair this rotten carcaſe, and in my ſtock of credit with 


ebe broker enough to caſe it, I might hope for as golden 


days and coaching again. But now welcome a cart, Or a 
Shrove-tueſday” 8 tragedy * * tells me there is a fire 


1 4 Shrove-tueſday's trager' See note 43 on Gs 2d P of The 
* Whore, vol. 3. p. 461. 77 85 a 


pr 
In 


Dans td e ee e -< 


1 


4 1 4 - 1 1 9 * ä ö Fey "IPD 1 n * 5 9 * W A ES. 4 et” 
< —P J ad b * 2 Per”. ds * to g ” * 82 w 6 _— 2-1 ” 4 _Y , — 4 ”—— mY ha. - x £34 * 1 2 & N nn bs * 

a as es eter ae IIS Eben ee abt ²˙ A ²¾ͤ.̃—·˙ —S1˙̃˙ ud ¾— i ed oe Res es 6 ¹˙·—v;ꝛ⁵ꝛ mx. 
A „ ER ux we ʃt¼Ute S o # ©) 5 
„ Tr #7 I Sr, . g : . F 7 5 8 . ; -"W- = 
. N 2 5 — 7 Fe LY 7 IS 1 . 
: 8 wy FI Je EIS, 3, x © * * 
2 . out ms tt 


-. MICROCOSMUS. 16x 343-5 
in hell, and why ſhould I, that have convers'd with heats 1 
all my life - time, fear it ? 85 55 e 14 
1 „ | 3 
Stand by there. What are you? e 13. 
Es, SY TERS 5: Seeing. 3 Th 5 1: 
My lady's ape, that imitated all her faſhions ; _ 44 
as ſhe did, and running the ſame courſe of folly : the dif- - 8 
ference only, that what was hers firſt was mine in rever- 12 3 
ſion; except her gentleman - uſher. Hell I fear not, for 1 11 3 
have prevented leading apes. Beſides, the whips of Furies 1 
are not half ſo terrible as a blue coat, and the ſhrieks 11 
of tormented ghoſts, nothing to the noiſe of hemp- ham - 13-4 
mers. | 3 1 2 ; | 1 | 
TI AY Wo IE | Ds . 
| p on | | 
I would excuſe myſelf; but I deſpair of being heard, 3 


now my lady's decay d, and houſe- keeping broke up. I 1-4 
fear nothing ſo much as to be torn in pieces by the re- 85 : 
2 I TY 
That puniſhment muſt I ſhare. For Iwas an honeſt huntſ- 
man, and provided burial for many a ſcavenger's horſe in 
my dogs bellies ; but finding it troubleſome and unſavoury, 
took an eaſier courſe, and converted the remains of dinner 
and ſupper, that ſhould have fed the poor, into my dogs 1 
brea : for which I expect to be purſu'd by the common + = 
hunt, till I come to hell; and there the queſt will be ſo 
hot, I ſhall not poſſibly ſcape it. 15 | 
| Fear. | | 17 
Thou ſeem'ſt to have been a fellow: ſhall I ſp | 
a word in thy behalf? 128 1 05 122 
| Taſting. 


No: Fear's an ill orator ; he'll be out. I have been 


the moſt notorious thief that ever robb'd by privilege of 
his office. I have converted more butter into kitchen- ſtuff, 


19 Blue cat. ] i. e. the dreſs of a beadle. Doll Tearſheet, in ad part [ 
of Henry IV. A. 5. S. 4. calls this officer, /ue-bottle rogue. See note on | 
this paſſage, vol. 5. p. 602, edit. 1778. 8. RE 


8 Vol. IX. 
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than would have victualled a Flemiſh garriſon. I have 
cheated butchers ; gone on their ſeores, and paid them 
with horns : helping to undo my lady with the greatneſs 
of mine own credit, I have coney=catch'd many a poul- 
terer's wife, and ſhe hath pluck'd my feathers : what I got 
by the back I ſpent on the-belly. But now ſhort commons 
ſerve, lickin fingers and the half-cotd drippmg-pan. 
Since my lady's decay I am degraded from a cook, and I 
fear the devil himfelf will entertain me but for one of his 
black guard; and he ſhall be ſure to have his roaſt burnt. 


i | | - D To * | E 7 
Stand by. You ſhall be — preſently. + 
ET 2 Touching. „ 
I was a ſpruce obſerver of formality; wore good clothes: 
at the ſecond hand, and paid for them quarterly. Toge- 
ther with my lady's, my fortune fell, and of her gentle- 
man- uſher I became her apple- ſquire , to hold the door, 
and keep centinel at taverns. I can play the bravo, where 
my affronting is upon ſure advantage; otherwiſe I can de 
kick'd with as much patience as a hungry fidler, where he 
expects the reverſion of a gallant's oyſters. I may yet be 
ſerviceable to the Succubi in hell, but other preferment I 
Conſcience. 


_ Cuſtom in ills that do affect the ſenſe, 
Makes reaſon uſeleſs, when it ſhould direct 
The ill's reforming. Men habituate ; 
In any evil, tis their greateſt curſe, 5 
Advice doth ſeldom mend, but makes them worſe. 


Enter Malus Genius, Phy/ander, Bellanima, Bonus Genius. 
Malus Genius. | | 
He's come, Now uſe your utmoſt ſkill in plea, 
For fear our cauſe miſcarry. | | 
| $ Conſcience, 
Who is this? 192 
| | Deſpair. | | 
| Here is his accuſer that prefers the indictment. 


20 Apple-ſquires] See note 4 to The City Nigbt- Cap, vol. xi. p. 1 
. 5 | Conſtience 
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| Conſcience, 5 | 
Let it be read. 5. VVV 1 
Stand out, Pynr fln eo ons | 
Thou art indited by the name of Phyſander, lord of "4 


Microcoſmus, for that, being wedded to the fair and qhaſte 
Bellanima, daughter and heir of ahn Love, thou haſt 
unjuſtly forſaken her, and been guilty of incontinence with 
a common whore, Senſuality. e 2 5 
Tis not deny'd, nor needs it other witneſs; 
I bear it in my conſcience. Vet, reverend judge, 
Sorrow for ills paſt, doth reſtore frail man 
To. his firſt innacence. What mine hath heep, . 
My earth-bed, wet with nightly tears, can witneſs ; 
And ſighs have, made the tre bling air retire, 
Unwilling to be lodg'd in a ſad breaſt 
Already fill'd with zeal. If a perſeverance, 
Sprung from a conſtant reſolutio n, 14 
And join'd unto this ſorrow, may prevail . 5 
To ch expiation of my former guilt, 1 


I hope forgiveneſs. | 
But deſpair, methinks, 


Should fright that hope with »pprebenfign | 
Of what eternal juſtice will inflict : | 
And fear of deſerv'd puniſhment ſhould make thee 


Tremble with horror. 


| | Hope. 

is not ſo, falſe orator ; 

Neceſſi ty may be a powerful ſtrengthening 
Of human frailty : and, as it acutes | | 
| Sloth often into diligence, deſpair 15 | 

May be hope's cauſe. The temple-robber, to appeaſe 

Th? offended godhead, to the altar flies; © 

Nor ſhames to beg his pardon with drown'd eyes, 

Let thy reſolves be firm. Rat: 

Fe = Phyſanaer, 


As fate's decrees FEE | | 
| M 2 EnrolPd 
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Enroll'd in ſteel. Nor will I be ſecure 
In any confidence of mine own ftrength : 
For ſuch ſecurity is oft the mother 
Of negligence, and that th” occaſion 
Of unremedy'd ruin. From inſtructions ; 
Found here, we will conſult our after-ſafeties, 
And, in all courſes of my following life, 
I will be guided by my ent wife. 
Conſcience. | 
Ell then pronounce ye happy. Man' $2 ſhip 
1 with riches. Tempeſts rage, and hell 
tes out to rob him; Heaven's eye guards him; 
Hi of 's the pilot, who through various ſeas 
| Of time an fortune brings him to the port | 
„ endleſs quiet. Now diſmiſs the court.  [Excant, 
Malus Geniusr. CO, 
My malice burſt me. L have toil'd i in vain: 
And mine own torment is my only gain. [Exit. 
Sen/uality. Wi 
Pl with thee to that place where horrors fright 
The guilty conſcience with eternal night. [Exir. | 
Bonus Genius, 
Now freely paſs unto the bleſs'd abodes, 
Where thoſe heroes that do merit it 
In life, are crown'd with glory, and enjoy 
Pleaſures, beyond all compre enſion. 
Bellanima 
All lets ** are now remov'd ; hell's malice falls 
Beneath our conqueſt, and Love 5 palace · gates 
Ope to receive our triumph. 
Here the laſt ſcene is diſcovered, bei ng a glorious throne : at 
_ the top whereof Love fits, berwixt Juſtice, Temperance, 
Prudence, and Fortitude, holding teud crowns of flars : at 
the foot, upon certain degrees, ſit divers gloriouſly habited and 
alike, as Elyſii incolz ; who, whilft Love and the Virtues 
lead Pig handler and Bellanima to the en place * ves 
in a figure for the dance. 


2.1 JV here thoſe heroes, &c.] To help the rerfifeation, we muſt read 
1 Lat. as tryſyllable. S, 
Tur] Hindrances, or n 8 | 


The 
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W, lame, welcome, happy pair, 

To thoſe abodes, where ſpicy air 

Breathes perfumes, and every ſenſe 
| Doth find his object s excellence. 


Where's no heat, nor cold extreme; 
No winters ice, nor ſummer's ſcorching —_ 
Mere s no ſun, yet never night, 
Day always ſpringing from eternal li 1 


Cnuonrvs. 


All mortal ſufferings laid aſide, 
Here in endleſs bliſs abide, 


Love. 
88 to Love, my now-loy'd heir, 

Elyſium's thine; aſcend my chair. 
For following Senſuality, 
I thought to diſinherit thee. 
But, being now reform'd in life, 
And reunited to thy wife, 
Mine only daughter, fate allows 
That Love with ſtars ſhould crown your brows. 
| Jain ye that were his guides to this: 
'Thus I enthrone ye both. Naw kiſs, 
Whilſt you in active meaſures move, 
Led on to endleſs joys by Love. 


The dance ended, they return to their firſt order, whilſt Lowe 
eas the epilogut : which done, he is received into the 
ſcene, and it cloſeth. | 


M 3 


MICROCOSMUSs: 
A MORALL MASKE, 


N W with general! liking, 


At the Privarz Hovss in Saliſbury-Court, and heere ſet 
down according to the Intention of the Authouf, 


THOMAS NABBES.. 
Debemt er | prodefſe a Aer Portæ. 


LO. D Ni. 
Printed by Ricard OviTon, for Cnartes Garnet 
and are to be fold at the White Lyon in 
5 Pauls Church-yard. 16 37. 


Ito. 


Muſe's Looking -Glafs. s 


beth his wife, 3 of Thomas Smith, of Newnham, 
near Daventry, in! 


the King's Scholars of Weſtminſter School. From thence 
he was choſen into Trinity College in Cambridge, in 1623, 
of which he became a Fellow, took his degree of Maſter 
of Arts, and afterwards received the ſame honour at the 
Univerfity of Oxford. He very early began to exerciſe 
his poetical talents, having, it is ſaid, -at the age of nine 
or ten years, written The Hiſtory of the Incarnation of our 
Saviour, in verſe. As he grew up, the ingenuity of his 
tical performances procured him the eſteem of all who 
ad any pretenſions to wit, particularly of Ben Jonſon, 
who adopted him for one of his ſons. His lively and agree- 
able converſation engaged him into too much company, 


and ſometimes amongſt none of the beſt or moſt peaceable 


perſons. So that once, in a jovial and drunken meeting, a 
| een, ariſing, he had the misfortune to loſe the little 
finger of his left hand. On this accident he wrote a copy 
of verſes, printed in his works. The ſcantineſs of his pay 
trimony, or his own extravagance, ſoon brought him to 
poverty ; and-his irregular and too free mode of living, 
among his companions and admirers, in all probabili 


| ſhortened his life. After living ſome time with his father, 


at Little Houghton, in Northamptonſhire, he went to the 
houſe of William Stafford, of Blatherwick, in the ſame 
county; where he died in March, 1634, aged not quite 30 
years. The 17th of the ſame month, he was buried in an 
iſle adjoining to Blatherwick church, among the Stafford 


family ; and ſoon after Sir Chriſtopher Hatton cauſed, at - 


his own charge, a monument of white marble, wreathed 
e . N about 


Hos RANDOLPH, was the ſon of William 


1 Randolph, of Hams, near Lewes, in Suſſex, by Eliza- 


orthamptonſhire. He was born at Newn- 
ham, on the 15th of June, 1605, and educated as one of 


\ 
- % 
FA g . 4 P „ 
* 
ee . i p CC 


5 — 9s ARTS Ts" By .. . ͤ APA ns Te AIG 


. 179. þ 


about with laurel, to be erected over his grave; the inſcrip- 
tion on which, in Latin and Engliſh verſe, was made by 
the poet's friend, Peter Hauſted of Cambridge. He ap. 
pears to have been a man of the greateſt good-humour, 
and a facetious companion ; his Poems abound with wit, 
and, though generally jocoſe, he is upon many occaſions 
„ grave and moral. Like many of his profeſ- 


ſion, be feems to have been free, generous, totally 
regardleſs of the world, _ | | © * 
He was the author of fix Dramatic Pieces. i 
I. „ Atiſtippus; or, The Jovial Philoſopher: demon- 
„ ſtrativelie prooving that quartes, pintes, and pottles, 
«« are ſometimes neceſſary. authours in a ſcholers library. 
«© Preſented in a private rage? TEIN 5 
. to. 1030. 4to. 1031. 4t0 1035, 
2. © The Conceited Pedler.””? Printed — — — ge! 
every edition of Ariſtippus.— From this piege Mr. Dodſley 
ſays, he took the hint of his dramatic performance, called 
The Toy-Sh 4 a A 
E e 2 * Lovers, a comedie, preſented to their 
« oracious Majeſties at Cambridge, by the Students of 
« Trinity College.“ 4to. 1632. 4t0- 1634. þ 
BY BL. The Muſe's Looking-glaſſe. 4to. 1638. hot, 
5. Amyntas; or, The Impoſſible Dowry. A Paſto- 
« yall, ated before the King and Queene, at White Hall.” 
r ä 4 ä 
id 6. a pleaſant comedie, entitled, Hey for Honeſty, 
« Down with Knavery. Tranſlated out of Ariſtophanes 
, his Plutus, by Thomas Randolph; augmented and pub- 
5 iſhed by F. J.“  4to. 1651. CO Ee. 
All thefe pieces (except the laſt) have been ſeveral 
times publiſhed together with the author's poems. The 
5th edition in 1668. 5 . 


= 


DRAMATIS 


W 9 Þ 


Roscivs, a * 
Bix op, @ featber- man. 


Mrs. — a beber dar of faall 


Waren. 
A deform'd Fellow, 
Cour. 
A. TRAGEDY, 
Min. 
SariIRR. 
Col Ax. 
Dryscor us. 
DEI us. „ 
AP Hezus. „ 
AEOLASTUS., b 
An AlsTHETUsS. 
Asorus. 
ANELEUTHERUS2 
Caunus. 
Miexors rchus. 
On crrus. 
Aoncus. 
ALA ON. 
EIRON. 
 PHILOTIMIA. 
Lu AR us. 
AN Als KINx TIA. 
KarapLEzITus. | 
ex NI MIS, ard Juſtice Ninit. 
Lus and Minvs, their clerks, 
| Acroicvs, a clown. 
. BomoLoOCcHvus., | 
McrpiocriTyY, | ; 


* * 18 CT” 
A x x5. he? hang ⁰ - * 


Muſes Looking-Glaſs *, 


8 


by * 7 8 E * 4 0 


Enter Bird the feather-man, and Mrs.. F Corb. wife to 
a hbaberdafher of ſmall wares ; the out Nh e Fea- 
king 


thers tg the play-houſe ; the other Pins and glass; 
two of the ſanctißꝶ d Fraternity of Black-Fryars *. 


| | Mrs. Fleauerdi ui. | 5 
E E, brother, how the wicked throng and crowd 
To works of vanity ! Not a nook or corner 
In all this houſe of fin, this cave of filthineſs, 


$35" 'S « 


This 
Concerning the merit of this play, the ſentiments of criticks have 
deen various. Gildon ſays, the fource of all humours that are in nature, may 
de found in it; and Mr. Dodſley, that it has been always efteemed an 
excellent common-place book for dramatick authors, to inſtruct them in 
the art of drawing characters. Biſhop Hurd, however, obſerves, © that if 
* a reader would ſee the extravagance of building dramatic manners on 
ic abftraCt ideas, in its full light, he needs only turn to B. Jonſon's Every 
& Man out of bis Humecur ; which, under the name of a play of charac> 
« fer, is in fact an unnatural, and, as the painters call it, bard delinea- 
4c tien of a group of ſimply exiſting paſſions, wholly chimerical, and unlike 
« to any thing we obſerve in the commerce of real life. Vet this co- 
% medy has always bad its admirers. And Randolph, in particular, was 
t fo taken with the defign, that he ſeems to have formed his Musz's 
* Loox1iNG-GLASS in expreſs imitation of it.. It was reprinted in 
1706 in 12mo. with a prefatory epiſtle to the Reverend Mr. Jer. Collier, 
who had written moſt virulently againſt the ſtage ; and Oldys, in bis MS. 
rotes on Langbaine ſays, it bas now, in 1748, been brought on the ſtage ; 
but where, or with what ſucceſs, do not appear. An alteration of it, under 
the title of Tux Mizzou, was publiſhed by one Henry Dell, a Book- 
ſeller, in 8 vo. 1758. | . 
1 Black-Fryars.) Notwithſtanding the vicinity of the play-houſe, 


Elack-Fryats appears to have been a place celebrated for the reſidence of 
* | gy hy 
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This den of ſpiritual thieves, but it is ſtuff'd, 5 264300 
Stuff d, and ſtuff d full, as is a EG FVV 
With the lewd reprobate. | 
8 Bind." | 
Siſter, were there not before i 8 K 5 
ves, Iwill ſay inns, (for my zeal bids me 3; 
Say filthy inns,) enough to harbour ſuch 
As travell'd to deſtruction the broad way; 
But they build more and more, more ſhops of ſatan P 5. 
Mrs. Flowerdew. 
Tniquity aboundeth, though pure zeal . 
Teach, preach, huff, puff, and ſnuff at it; yet ſtill, 
Still it aboundeth. Had we ſeen a church, 8 
A new built church, erected North and South, 
It had been ſomething worth the wondering at. 
5 Bird. | 
| Good works are done. 
_ 5. F Inwerdew. 
I ſay no works are 
Good works are — popith, and apocryplal. 
d. 
But th' bad abound, ſurround, yea, and confound. us. 
No marvel now if play-houſes increaſe 3 
For they are all grown ſo obſcene of late, 
That one begets another. 
| Mrs. Flowerdew. 
Flat fornication ! | ; 
T wonder any body takes delight I 
To hear them prattle. „ | 
Bir 4. | 


Nay, an and I have heard, 


many Puritans, It was equally remarkable for being inhabited by the 
Feather-makers. Both theſe circumſtances appear in Ben Jeaſon $ plays. 
The Alchymiſ, A. 1. 8. 1. | 
« A whoreſon upftart, apocryphal captain, 
«© Whorg not a puritan in Black-Friers will truſt 
« So much as for a feather.” 
Again, Bartholomezv Fair, A. 5. S. 5. | 
© Or feather-maker in the Friers, that are of your faltion f faith. 
Are not they with their perukes and their puffs, their fans and their 


« huffs, as much pages of pride and waiters upon * ou . 
That 
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That in a — Tragedy, I think they call it, 
They make no more of killing — 5 
Than you ſell pins. f. 

Or you ſell feathers, brotherrr 
But are they not hang'd for it? 


| Bird.” 1 ; 

Law grows partial, e 
And finds it but chance-medley: And their comedies 
Will abuſe you, or me, or any body; _ . 
We cannot put our monies to increaſe 
By lawful uſury, nor break in quiet, 

Nor put off our falſe wares, nor keep our wives 
Finer than others, but our ghoſts muſt walk 
Upon their ſtages. 5 „55 
Mrs. Flowerdew. 
Is not this flat conjuring, 
To make our ghoſts to * k 3 we be dead? 
; ird. | | 
'That's nothing, Mrs. Flowerdew ;. they will play 
The knave, the fool, the devil and all, for money. 
: | Mrs, F howwerdeaw. h 
Impiety! O that men endu'd with reaſon. 
Should have no more grace in them! 
1 7 5 Bird. 
Be there not other 
Vocations, as thriving, and more honeſt? 
Bailiffs, promoters, jailors, and apparators *, 
Beadles, and martials-men, the needful inſtruments 
Of the republick ; but to make themſelves 
Such monſters ! for they are monſters, th* are monſters ; 
Baſe, ſinful, ſhameleſs, ugly, vile, deform'd, 
Pernicious monſters. 5 . 
| Mrs. Flowerdew. 

T have heard our vicar © nts 

Call play-houſes the colleges of tranſgreſſion, 
Wherein the ſeven deadly ſins are ſtudied. 


21 Apparator.] © A ſerjeant, beadle, or ſumner ; but moſt common- | 
| © ly uſed for an inferior officer, that ſummon'd in delinquents to a ſpi- 
« ritual court.“ : r . 
d. 


THE. SENDS —— ans 


Why then the city will, in time, be made W bi; 

An univerſity of iniquity. 

We dwell by Black-Fryars college, where I weudes 
How that prophane neſt of pernicious birds 


Dare rooſt themſelves there. in the midſt of us, 
So many good and well-tiſpoſed Fehn: 


O impudence! 
Mrs. Nowerdew. 


It was a zealous. prayer 1 
I heard a brother make, concerning play-houſes. . 4 
Bird. 
For charity, what 1s't ? 
Mrs. Flowerdew. 
That the Grozz 55 
Wherein (quoth he) reigns a whole world of vice, 
Had been conſum'd: the Proexix burnt to aſhes : 
The FoxTuns whipt for a blind whore: BLack-Farars, 
He wonders how it ſcap'd demoliſhing 
TP th* time of reformation: Laftly, he wiſh*d 
The Bur might croſs the Thames to the Bear-carpen, 
And there be ſoundly n. 
ird. 


Mrs. Flowerdew. 
Indeed it ſomething pricks my conſcience, 
I come to ſell em pins and looking-glaſles. 
ird. 
I have their cuſtom too for all their feathers : 


A good prayer. 


3 That the Gromr, &c,) Theſe were the names of ſeveral Play- 
houſes then in being: Taz Groß k was ſituate on the Bank-fide, ant 
was the ſame houſe, for which a licence was granted, in 1603, to Shak- 
ſpeare and others, to enable them to perform there, Tux Pxognix 
ſtood in Drury-Lane, Taz Fox TUN E was near Whitecroſs-Street, and 
had belonged to the celebrated Edward Alleyn, who rebuilt it. .BLacr- 
Fay ars probably had the ſame proprietors as THE GLOBE; and 
Tux Rep Burr was at the upper end of St. John's-Street. Tur 
Bzar GARDEN, or, as it is as often called, Paris-Garden, was near the 
Globe play-houſe, as may be ſeen in the South View of London, taken 
in 1599. It there appears to have been an octogon building, with a flag 
flying at the top of it, in the ſame manner as at the play-houſes. On the 
ſale of the Church lands, Jy 14th, 1647, it 3 * J. * 
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"Tis fit that we, which are in 
Should gain by inũdels. by 


fe — 


e 
Enter Roſciur, a Tigers. | 
| Bird. © 
M* Rang we have brought the things you fake 


Neſcius. 


M.. Flewerdew, © 
Pray fir, what ſerve they for ? | 
Roſe Tus. . 
We uſe them in our _ | 
5 Bird, 


Why, 'tis well. 


Are you a player ? 
Roſeius. 
I am, fir s what of that? 


. Bird, | 25 | | | . : 
And is it lawful ? | ; 
Good ſiſter, let's — him. Will you uſe 


"80 fond a calling ? 
2777. . 
Bir 4. 
Mrs. nn,. 


on by Bird, 

F y to gain by vice ? | 

1 m Mrs. F lauert. 
Y To live by fin | 


| WET Noſcius. = 

My ſpleen is up: And live not you by Gn oo 
Take away vanity, and you both may break. 
What ſerves your lawful trade of ſelling pins, 
But 2 geW-gaws, and to knit together. 


And ſo impious ? 
So irreligious ? 


So unwarran table ? 


Gorgets, 


ES ; ? 2v5E's LOOKING-GLASS. | n 

: Card trips, neck-eloths, lates, ribbands, ruffs, 

And many other ſach-like toys as theſe,” 

'To make the baby. pride a p puppet? 

And you, ſweet feather-man, whoſe ware, tho! li pg, | 

O'erweighs your conſeiente, cory hoes your tra NT 
But to ous folly, to give pride her wings, i 

To Fas e ?. l the peacock's tail 
7 adorn an-idiot's coxcomb! O, dull ignorance ! 

How ill *tis underſtood what we do mean 

For good and honeſt ! 1 abuſe our ſcene, 

And ay we live ndeed, "tis true, 


As the phyſicians by diſeaſes, do, 
Only to cure — They do live, we ſee, 


Like cooks, amp fin 
Which are - ond 3 in ſtage 
We ſet an uſurer to tell _ a r 
How ugly looks his ſoul : A ii | : 7 F 
Is taught by us how far from liberal | 
His folly bears him. Boldly, 1 dare ſay, 
There has been more by us in ſome one play, 
Laugh'd into. wit and virtue, than hath been 
By twenty tedions lectures drawn from ſin 
And foppiſh hamours : hence the cauſe doth riſe, 
Men are not won by th' ears fo well as eyes. 
Firſt ſee what we preſent. ' ; 5 3 
Mr. 4. F. luer diu. | : * | 
The ſight is able 3 


To unſanctify our eyes, and make them carnal. 
| g Roſcius. © 

Will you condemn without examination 2 
| Bird. | 

No, fiſter, let us call up all our zeal, 
And try the ſtrength of this temptation. 
Satan ſhall ſee we dare defy his engines. 

| Mrs, F. lowerdew. | 


- 


I am content. 
- . | 
Then take your places here ; [ will come to you, 
And moralize the —_ | 


Vor. IX. | N 8 N Mrs, 


» 4% 
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= Mew. Flowerdew. 
That moralizing . 


Ido approve 3 it _ be for areas. i | 


eu, IE EE. 


8 C K * E . | 
Enter a diforn'd Fellow, 


Deform'd Fellow. 
OSCIUS, I hear you rt a new play to-day, . 
oſcius, | 
We want not you to play, Mephoſtopholis*, + 
A pretty natural vizard. | 
Deforn'd * 
What have you there ? 


ee. 
A looking-glaſs, or two 
Deform 'd Fellow. 
What thin s are they? 
Pray, let me ſee them. Heaven, what fights are here! 
I have ſeen a devil. Looking-plaſſes call you them ? 
There is no baſiliſæ, but a looking-glaſs. 
| Roſcius. 
Tis your own face you ſaw, _ 
Deform'd F. ellow. 
My own ? thou lyeſt: 
I'd not be ſuch a monſter for the world. 
Roſcius. + 
Look on it now with me: What ſee'ſt thou now vf 
Deform'd Fellow. 
An angel and a devil, | 


 Roſcius, 
"Pn on that 5 1 5 
Thou call'dſt an angel; mark it well, and tell me 
Is it not like my face ? e 


4 Mepbeſtophelis. ] The familiar attending Dr. Fauſt, in a the old 
play of that name, by Chriſtopher Marlow. | 


1 Defern d 
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As twere the fame. © 
5 i c ee 
Why ſo is that like thine. Doſt thou not ſee, 
is not the glaſs, but thy deformit x,, 
That makes this ugly ſhape : if they be fair 
That view the glaſs, ſuch the reflections are. 
This ſerves the body: the ſoul ſees her face 
In comedy, and has no other glaſs. 
Defrm d Fellow. 
Nay then, farewel; for I had rather ſee 
- Hell, than a looking-glaſs, or comedy. 


And yet, methinks, if *twere not for this glaſs, * 
Wherein the form of man beholds his grace, 
We could not find another way to ſee 
How near our ſhapes approach divinity. 
Ladies, let they who will, your glaſs deride, 
And fay it is an inſtrument of pride: 
] will commend you for it; there you ſee, 
If you be fair, how truly fair you be: 
Where, finding beauteous faces, I do know 
You'll have the greater care to keep them ſo, 
A heavenly viſion in your beauty lies, | 
Which nature hath deny'd to your own eyes; 
Were it not pity you alone ſhould be 
Debarr'd of that, others are bleſs'd to ſee ? 
Then take your glaſſes, and yourſelves enjoy 


Ihe benefit of yourſelves : it is no toy, 


Though ignorance at ſlight eſteem hath ſet her, 
That will preſerve us good, or make us better. 
A country-ſlut, (for ſuch ſhe was, though here 
P th* city may be ſome, as well as there) 
Kept her hands clean, (for, thoſe being always ſeen, 
Had told her elſe how ſluttiſn ſhe had been) | 
But had her face as naſty as the ſtall 
Of a fiſhmonger, or an uſurer's hall 


o * 


Daub'd o'er with dirt: One might have dar'd to ſay 


She was a true piece of Promethean clay, 


[Exit A' Pillows,” 


* 
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Not yet inform'd ; and then her unkemb'd hair, 
Dreſs'd up with cobwebs, made her hag-like ſtare. 
One day within her pail (for country laſſes, : 
Fair ladies, have no other looking- glaſſes) 
She ſpy'd her uglineſs, and fain ſhe wou'd | 
Have bluſh'd, if thorough ſo much dirt, the cou'd, 
 Aſham'd, within that water, that, I lay, 
Which ſhew'd her filth, ſhe waſh'd ker filth away. 

So comedies, as poets do intend them, YE 
Serve firſt to ſhew our faults, and then to mend them. 
Upon our ſtage two glaſſes oft there be; LG: 
The comic mirror, and the traged : 

The comic glaſs is full of merry ſtrife, 

The low refleQion of a country life. | 
Grave tragedy, void of ſuch homely ſports, 

Is the ſad glaſs of cities and of courts, | 
I'll ſhew you both: Thalia, come; and bring 
Thy buſkin'd ſiſter, that of blood doth ſing. 


SCENE IV. 
Comedy, Tragedy, Mime, Satire. 
4 %%% — » 
HY do you ſtop ? go on. 


| | "ragedy, 
I charge him ſtay. 1 
My robe of ſtate, buſkins, and erown of gold, 
Claim a priority. „„ 


. 
Vour crown of gold 3 
Is but the wreath of wealth; *tis mine of laurel 
Is virtue's diadem. This grew green and flouriſh'd, 

When nature, pitying poor mortality, | 
Hid thine within the bowels of the earth. 
Men looking up to heaven, found this that's mine, 
Digging to find out hell, they 1i't on thine, © 

8 Ts. 
I know you've tongue enough, Comedy. 


Beſides, my birth-right | 
Gives me the firſt poſſefion. 
+7 FCW 

How, your . | | 


Ves, ſiſter, birth-right ; and a crown beſides, 
Put on before the altar of Apollo, | 
By his dear prieſt Phemonoe 5 ; ſhe that firſt, 
Full of her god, rag'd in heroick numbers. 
2 | Tragedy. 3 

How came it, then, the magiſtrate decreed 
A publick charge to furniſh out my chorus, | 
When you were fain to appear in rags and tatters, 
And at your own expences? 


Comedy, © 
My reward | | x 
Came after, my deſerts went before yours. 
| Tragedy, 


Deſerts ? yes! what deſerts? when like a gypſy 
You took a poor and beggarly pilgrimage 
From village unto village; when I then, 

As a fit ceremony of religion, 1 
In my full ſtate contended at the tomb 
Of mighty Theſeus. 

| | Comedy. 


I before that time, Ne 
Did chaunt out hymns in praiſe of great Apollo; 
The ſhepherds deity, whom they reverence | 
Under the name of Nomius ©; in remembrance, 
How with them once he kept Admetus” ſheep. Ep 
And, *cauſe you urge my poverty, what were you? 
*Till Sophocles laid gilt upon your buſkins, : 
You had no ornaments, no robes of ſtate, 


S Phemonoe.] One of the ſylphs who firſt uttered oracles at Delphos, 
and invented heroick meaſure. So in the Sylvæ of Statius, L. 2. v. 38. 
6 reſeretque arcana pudicos . 
6 Phemonoe fontes. 8. 
6 Under the name of Nomius.] Apollo was ſo called (from weeds, 
paſtor) while he kept the flocks of Admetus, in Theflaly, 8. 
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No rich and glorious ſcene 3 your firſt benefactors 
Who were they, but the reeling prieſts of Bacchus; 
For which a goat gave wu reward and name? 
rage 
2 ſiſter, who were your ; ay but ſuch _ 
As chaunted forth religious, bawdy ſonnets, 
In honour of the fine chaſte god Priapus ? 
Comedy. 
Let age alone, merit muſt plead our title. 
Tragedy. 
And have you then the forehead to contend ? 
I ſtalk in princes courts: great kings and emperors, - 
From their cloſe cabinets, and council-tables, © 
Yield me the fatal matter of my ſcene, 
Comedy. 
Iuferior perſons, and the lighter vanities, 
(Of which this age I fear is grown too fruitful) 
Yield ſubjects various enough to _ 
Plentiful laughter. 
Tragedy. 


Laughter! a fit op 

For poetry to aim at. 
| Comedy. 

Yes, laughter i is my object: "tis a property 
In man effential to his reaſon. 

Tragedy. | 
80: 

But I move horror; and that frights the gullty 
From his dear fins. He that ſees Oedipus 
Inceſtuous, ſnall behold him blind withal. 

Who views Oreſtes as a parricide, | 
Shall ſee him laſh'd with furies too : the ambitious 
Shall fear Prometheus? vulture ; daring gluttony 
Stand frighted at the fight of Tantalus.; | 
And every family, great in fins as blood, 
Shake at the memory of Pelop' s houſe, 
Who will rely on Fortune's giddy ſmile, 
That hath ſeen Priam acted on the ſtage? 
Comedy | 

Von move with fear; I work as much with 8 1 

| A thing 


A thing more powerful ina nerous breaſt, 75 
Who ſees an eating paraſite abus dd˖ 
A covetous bawd laugh'd at; an ignorant gull 
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Cheated ; a glorious ſoldier knock'd and baff. d '; 


A crafty ſervant whipp'd ; a niggard churl 
Hoarding up dicing-monies for 1 enz 
A ſpruce fantaſtic courtier, a mad roarer, 

A jealous tradeſman, an over-weening lady, 
Or corrupt lawyer, rightly perſonated ; 
But (if he have a bluſh) will bluſh ; and ſhame 
As well to act e as to own them. 


The ſubje& of my ſcene is in the perſons 
Greater, as-in the vices; atheiſts, tyrants, 
O'er-daring favourites, traitors, paraſites, | 
„The wolves and cats of ſtate, which in a languag 
High as the men, and loud as are their crimes, 
I thunder forth with terror and amazement 
Unto the ghaſtly wondering audience. 
3 | "DW. 
And, as my lady takes deſerved place 
Of thy light miſtreſs, ſo yield thou to me, 


3 Mine. 
Fond Satire, why to thee ? 
- Gatire. 
As the attendant of the nobler dame, 
And of myſelf more worthy. 
How amore worthy ? 
Satire, 


As one whoſe whip of ſteel can with a laſh 


7 Knoct'd and bar.] * Bafulling,” ſays Holinſhed, as quoted by 


Mr. Tollet, in his note on King Richard 2d, A. 1. S. 1. “is a great 
«« diſgrace among the Scots; and it is uſed when a man is openlie per- 
c jured; and then they make of him an image painted, reverſed, with 
ce his heels upward, with his name woondering, crieing and blowing out 
4c of him with horns,” Spenſer's Fairy Queen, B. 5. C. 3. S. 37. and 
B. 6. C. 7. S. 27. has the word in the ſame ſignification. See alſo Mr. 


Stee vent s note on the ſame paſſage, 
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| Imprint the cham of ſhame 5 5 

Even in the brazen forehead of road fits | 

That not eternity ſhall wear it out... | 

When I but frown'd in my Lucilius? brow e, * 

Each conſcious cheek grew red, and a cold nt 
Freez'd the chill ſoul; while every guilty rw 
Stood fearful of difleQion, as 

To be anatomiz'd by that ſkilful band, 

And have each artery, nerve, and vein of fin, 

By it laid open to the publick ſcorn,  _ 

I have untruſs'd the proudeſt ; greateſt tyrants 

Have quak'd below my powerful whip, half dead 
With expectation of the ſmarting jerk, * - 

Whoſe wound no falve can cure. Rack blow doth ue 
A laſting ſcar, that with a poiſon cats 

Into the marrow of their fames and lives 1 

Th' eternal ulcer to their memories | 

What can your apiſh fine geſticulations, | 

My manlike-monkey Mime, vie down to this 'P 


Miz. 
When men through fins were grown unlike the gods, 
Apes grew to be like men; therefore, I think, 


My apiſh imitation, brother beadle, 


Does as good ſervice to reform bad manners, 

As your proud whip, with all his ferks and jerks. 

The 8 when they ſtroye 4 expreſs the loathſome- 
neſs 

Of drunkenneſs to their children, brought a ſlave, 

Some captive Helot, overcharg'd with wine, 

Reeling in thus: —his eyes ſhot out with flaring; 

A fire in his noſe; a burning redneſs 

Blazing in either cheek ; his hair upright; 

His tongue and ſenſes falt'ring; and his ſtomach 

O'erburden'd, ready to Ae her load 


My — brow] j. e. Brow like that of the Roman fathrif : 

* Secvit Lucilius urbem.” Perſius, Sat. 1. L. 114. 5. 

Dryden ſays, Luciſius wrote long before Horace; who imitates his 
& manner of ſatire, but far excells him in the deſign.” 

op ie down to this. 73 To vie, is a term uſed at the game of Gleek. 


In 
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In each man's face he met. This made em ſee  - 


And hate that ſin of ſwine, and not of men. 


Would I expreſs a complimental youth, 


That thinks himſelf a ſpruce and expert courtier, 
Bending his ſypple hams, kiſſing his hands 
Honouring ſhoe-ſtrings, ſcrewing his writh'd faee 
To all the ſeveral poſtures of affection, 

Dancing an entertainment to his friend, 

Who would not think it a ridiculous motion ** ? 
Yet ſuch there be, that very much pleaſe themſelves 
In ſuch- like antick, humours. To our own fins 

We will be moles, even to the groſſeſt of em; 
But in another's life, we.can ſpy forth 8418 
The leaſt of faults, with eyes as ſharp as eagles as 


Or the Epidaurean ſerpent. Now in me,- - 
Where ſelf-love caſts not her Egyptian miſts, 


They find this miſbecoming foppiſhneſs, 
And afterwards apply it to themſelves. 


This oe is the uſe of Mimick elves. 


Tragedy. 

Siſter, let's lay this poor contention by, 
1 friendly live together: if one womb 
Could hold us both, why ſhould we think this 7 room 
Too narrow to contain us? On this ſtage 
We'll plead a trial; and in one year, contend 
Which ſhall do beſt: that paſt, ſhe then, that ſhall, 
By the moſt ſacred and impartial judgment 
Of our Apollo, beft deſerve the bays, 
Shall hold th' entire poſſeſſion of the place. 

Comedy. 

I were enen. if I ſhould - 
Appeal from this tribunal : be it ſo, 
I doubt not but his cenſure runs with me: 
Never may any thing that's ſad and tragical 


10 Motion. ] i. e. | Puppet. See note to The Antiquery, vol. 10, p. 7. 


11 — 48 ſharp as eagles, 
Or the Epidatreas Epen 1 
— tam cernis acutum, 


« Quam aut Aquila, aut ſerpens Epidauri ius. 


Horace * Lib. 1. 3. 


8. 
Dare 


— ———— — —— — — ͤ LF ] FIG 4? AO ARIES — et Os HH — — — — dh 
4 * 


—— 2 — — CLI — tus ons 
« 


Siſter, a truce till then. 
Let us join ee ne | 


= TEE Seo. 


Dare to approach his preſence : let him be 

So happy as to think no man is wretched, 

Or that there is a thing call'd miſery, 
Tragedy. 

5 prayer, that he may only ſee, 

Not be the Led o Bes of a . 


Such is m 
hat vice may bleed. 


Coney. 
Tis agreed. | 
| Mime. 


Let it be your office to prepare 
The maſque which we intended. 
| Satire. . : 
Tis: my Care, | [Excunt; 
Mes. Rider. | 
How did ſhe lag? a maſs ? Brother, fly hence 'Þ 


Fly hence, idolatry will overtake us. 


i | 

It was a maſque ſhe ſpake of; a rude Janes 

Preſented by the ſeven deadly fins, | 
| | Bird. IE 

Still *tis a maſs, ſiſter ! Awa * F tell you ; 

It is a maſs ; a maſs of vile idolatry. 
4 ClutS, © 

Tis but a fimple dance, brought in to ſhew 
The native foulneſs and deformity | 
Of our dear fin, and what an ugly gueſt 
He entertains, admits him to his his breaſt. 


80 and Danerz. 
Say, in a dance how Gall ave go, 


That never could a meaſure know ? 
How ſpall aue fing to pleaſe the ſeent, 
That never yet could keep a nean ?. 
Diſorder is the maſque wwe bring, 
| AY the tunes 9 | 


"a Keep @ mean.] i.e. Tenor- . 
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No found in our harſh ears can find a place, 
But hight} trebler, or the lows} boſe. 


; Me. Flowerdew. * 
See, brother, if men's hearts and conſciences 
| Had not been ſear'd and cauteriz'd, how could th 
Aﬀe theſe filthy harbingers of hell? 1 
Theſe proctors of 1 ps Lucifer's' hench-boys ! 
| Sa. | | 
I pray you ſtir yourſelves within, a while. [FExeutt. 
Neoſeius ſolus. 5 
And here——unleſs your favourable mildneſs, 
With hope of mercy do encourage us, 
Our author bids us end. He dares not venture, 
Neither what's paſt, nor that which is to come, 
Upon his country ; *tis ſo weak and impotent, * 
It cannot ſtand a trial ; nor dares hope 
The benefit of his clergy : but, if rigour 
Sit judge, muſt of neceſſity be condemn'd 
To Vulcan or the ſpunge. All he can plead 
Is a defire of pardon ; for he brings you 
No plot at all, but a mere Olla Podrida“, 
A medley of ill-plac'd, and worſe penn'd humours. 
His deſire was, in ſingle ſcenes, to ſhew 


How 


. 13 Hench-hoys.] Very improperly altered by Mr. Dodſley, to link-boyr, 
In the laſt edition, Blount ſays, that a benchman, or beinſman is 2 
* German word, fignifying a domeſtick, or one of a family. It is uſed 
é with us for one that runs on foot, attending on a perſon of honour.” 
He alſo obſerves, that from hence comes our word Hine or binde, a ſer- 
« vant for huſbandry.” . | | | 
- wr oY are mentioned in Jact Drum Entertainment, 1616. 
ign. 0 2 ; 
e Thoſe phraſes are as neatly deckt as my Lord Mayor's benſmen.** 
They are alſo excepted out of the ſtat. 4 Edward IV. c. 5. concerning ex- 
ceſs of apparel : —— © Provided alſo, that henchmen, heralds, purſuivants, 
«© ſword-bearers to mayors, meſſengers, and minſtrels, nor none of them, 
nor players in their interludes, ſhall not be compriſed within this ſta- 
% tute. A like exception 24 Henry VIII. c. 13. See alſo the notes of 
Mr. Steevens and Mr. Tyrrwhit, to Midſummer Night's Dream, A. 2. S. 2. 
14 Olla Podrida.] * Olla Podrida properly conſiſts of beef, mutton, 
e bacon, hogs- feet, pullet, partridge, black- puddings, ſauſages, gar vancos, 
« a ſort of Spaniſh peaſe, turkies, and cabbage; all very well boiled, 8 
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How comedy preſents each fingle vice 

Ridiculous ; whoſe number, as their character, 
He borrowg from the man to whom he owes 

All the poor ſkill he has, great Ariſtotle. 

Now, if you can endure to hear the reſt, 

. You're welcome; if you cannot, do but tell 
Your meaning by ſome fign, and—all farewell, 
Ik you will ſtay, reſolve to pardon firſt ; <p 

Our author will deſerve it by offending. 

Vet if he miſs a pardon, (as in juſtice | 

You cannot grant it, though your mercy may,) - 

Still he hath this left for a comfort to him ; 

That he picks forth a ſubje@ of his rhime, 

May loſe perchance his credit, not his tim. [Exit. 


CT ©: Sczns I. 
 Roſcius, Bird, Mrs. Flowerdew, | 


Roſcius. 5 
Eceive your places. The firft that we preſent are the ex- 
4% tremes of a virtue, neceſſary in our converſation, call'd 
Comitas or courteſy, which, as all other wirtues, hath her 
deviations from the mean. The one Colax, that to ſeem over 
Eourteous, fails into a ſerwile flattery ; the other, (as fool. 
fall into the contraries which they ſhun) is Dyſcolus, who, hat- 


te ther ſtewed together, and duly ſeaſon'd with ſalt and ſpice,” Stevens's 
Spaniſb Diftionary, —— Howell, in his Letters, addy other ingredients. 
p. 229, ed. 1754, recommending a cook, he ſays, He will tell your 
% ladyſhip, that the reverend matron the Olla Podrida, hath intellec- 
e tuals and ſenſes; mutton, beef, and bacon, are to her as the will, un- 
7 derſtanding, and memory, are to the foul ; cabbage, turneps, artichokes, 
«& potatoes, and dates, are her five ſenſes, and pepper the common ſenſe: 
© the muſt have marrow to keep life in her, and ſome birds to make her 
light; by all means ſhe muſt go adorned with chains of ſauſages,” 
as : £354 8, | ER] . 114 


1 
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ing to b a laviſh paraſite, gr0Ws into en een, : 


8 at e. 

4 MI. F — 54 
I thought you taught two vices for one virtue, | 

Roſcius, A | 


So So does philoſophy ; but the actors enter. 


Colar, Dyſcolus, 


Colaæ. 
How far - hey fin againſt humanity 
That uſe you thus! believe me, tis a ſymptom 
Of barbariſm, and rudeneſs, ſo to vex 
A gentle, modeſt nature as yours is. 
 Dy/colus. ; 
Why doſt thou vex me then ? 


Colax, 


4 


1? Heaven defend! tu 
My breedin ng has been better; I vex you 1 
You that I know ſo virtuous, juſt, and wiſe, 
So pious and religious, ſo admir'd, 

So lov'd of all ? 
Dyſcolus. 


Wilt thou not leave me then, 
Eternal torture? could your cruelty find 
No back .but mine that you thought broad enough 
To bear the load of all theſe epithets ? 
Pious ? religious ? he takes me for a fool, 
Virtuous ? and juſt ? ſir, did I ever cheat you, 
Cozen, or gull you ; that you call me juſt, 
And virtuous? I am grown the common fcoff 
Of all the world; the ſcoff of all the works © 
Colax. 
The world | is grown too vile then. 
Dyſcolus. 
So art thou. 
Heaven ! I am turn'd ridiculous ! 
 Colax. 
You ridiculous ? 
But 'tis an impious age; there was a time, 
en pity tis, ſo * a time had wings | 
To 
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To fly away,) pentru” nc en 
To a grey head ; ; "was held a facrilege *5 Wy 
Not expiable, to deny reſpect 

To one, fir, of your years we gravity. ; 


My years and pravity'! wy, how old am 17 
J am not rotten vet, or grown ſo rank 
As I ſhould ſmell o' th* grave: O times and manners! 
Well Colax, well; go on: you may abuſe me, 
Poor duſt and aſhes, worm's meat: years and gravity ! , 
He takes me for a carcaſe ! what ſee you 
So crazy in me? I have half my teeth : 
I ſee with ſpectacles, do I not? and can walk too, 
With the benefit of my ſtaff : mark, if I cannot! 
But you, fir, at your pleaſure, with 3 and gravity ' 
Think me decrepid. 
Colax. 


| How? decrepid, Gr! 
> I ſee young roſes bud within your cheeks ; 
And a quick aQive blood run free and freſh 


Thorough your veins. 
Dyſcolus. - 


Pm turn'd boy again! 
A very ſtripling ſchool-boy ! have I "ro. 
The itch and kibes ? am I not ſcabb'd and mangy 
About the wriſts and hams ? 
Colax. | 


|  Dyſeolus, 

Dyſcolus ! and why Dyſcolus ? when were we 
Grown ſo familiar? Dyſcolus ! by my name? 
Sure we w_ N and Oreſtes ! are we not Þ 85 
Speak, Pylades. = B 
5 Colax. 1 E 


Still, Dyſcolus, - 


Nay, worthy fir, 
Pardon my error, *twas without intent 5 


15 — as beld a ſacrilege, &c. ] 
«© Credebant tum grande nefas, et morte piandum, 


Si juvenis retulo non aſſurrexepat,” Juv. Sat. Nw v. 54+ 8. I x 
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of an offence, Ph find ſome other name 


To call you by —— | 
x 5 46 | D/. olus, „ 


What do you mean to call me > 
Fool, aſs, or knave ? my name is not ſo bad, 


As that 1 am aſham'd on'r. 
Colax. 


Still you take all worſe than it was meant, A 
You are too jealous. : 
Dyfcolus, 


Jealous ? I ha? not cauſe for t. my wife's honeſt; 
Doſt ſee my horns ? Doſt ? if thou doeſt, 


Write cuckold in my forehead ; do, write cuckold | 


With Aqua-fortis, do. Jealous! Jam jealous — 
Free of the company ! wife, Fon am Jealous, 
40 * f 

I mean ſuſpicious. 
Dyfeolus, 

How ! ſuſpicious? 
For what ? for treaſon, felony, or aner 2 
Carry me to the juſtice: bind me over 
For a ſuſpicious perſon: hang me too 
For a ſuſpicious perſon ! oh, oh, oh, 
Some courteous plague folds me, and free my foul 
From this immortal torment! every thing 
I meet with, is vexation: and this, this 
Is the vexation of vexations; 
T he hell of hells, and devil 'of all devils !. 

Mrs.. Flowerdew. 


For pity's fake, fret not the good old gentleman. | 


 Dyſeolus. © 
O! have I not yet torments great enough, 
But you muſt add to my affliction ? 
Eternal ſilence ſeize you ! 
Colax, | . 
Sir, we ſtrive 
To pleaſe you, but you ill miſconſtrue us. 
Dyſcolus, 
Is muſt be pleas'd ? a very babe, an infant! 
I muſt be pleas'd ? _ me ſome pap, or plumbs 


191 6 


Buy 
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Buy me a rattle, or a hobby-horſe, 
To ſtill me, do! Be I wouldſt have me 0 
A paraſite, to be flatter'd.? 


Colax. 

How ? a paraſite? 
A cogging, flatt' ring, ſlaviſn be: t 4 
Things I abhor and hate. Tis not the bell 
Shall make my brains a captive. 1 N 
Souls, below reaſon, will not ſtoop ſo low 
As to give up their liberty; only flatterers 
Move by another's wheel. They have no paſſions | 
Free to themſelves. All their affections, | 
Qualities, humours, appetites, deſires, L 
Nay wiſhes, vows and prayers, diſcourſe and gn, 
Are but another's bondman. Let me tug 
At the Turks gallies ; be eternally 
Damn'd to a quarry : In this ſtate my mind 
Is free: a flatterer has nor ſoul nor body; 
What ſhall I ſay? — No, I applaud your temper, 
That in a generous braveneſs takes diſtaſte 
At tuch, whoſe ſervile nature ſtrives ta pleaſe you. 
Tis royal in you, ſir. 


Ha! what s that? 85 
_ Chat . K ' 
A feather ſtuck upon your cloak, n f 
. | oa ; 
| 4 


A aber! 
And what have you to do with my ſeathers? 
Why ſhould you binder me from telling the world 
I do not lie on en ? 


Colax 0 | ; g | 
Pray be pleas'd. Mm | ' 
I bruſh'd 3 it off for mere reſpect I bear you. 
D y/colns. 


Reſpect! a ſine reſpect, ſir, is it not, 
To make the world believe I nouriſh vermin? 
O death, death, death! if that our graves hatch worms 
Without tongues-to torment us, let 'em have 
What teeth they will. I meet not here an object. 


hay LJ 


But 
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But adds to my afflition ! Sure I am not | | 
A man; I could not then be ſo ridiculous : 
My ears are overgrown, I am an aſs ; + 
It is my ears they gaze at. What ſtrange Harpy, 
Centaur, or Gorgon am I turn'd into? ; 
What Circe wrought my metamorphoſis? _ 
If I be a beaſt, ſhe might have made me a lion, 

Or ſomething not ridiculous 1 O Aeon, 

If I do branch like thee, it is my. fortune! | 

Why look they on me elſe ? There is within . 
A glaſs, they ſay, that has ſtrange qualities in it; 
That ſhall reſolve me. I will in, to ſe 


Whether or no, I man or monſter be. [air, 
80 RENE H. 
Lo them Deilas, Aphobur. 
1 Ad a tn 
H O be theſe? they look like Preſumption and 


And ſuch they are. That is Apbodbus, one that out of an 
impious confidence fears nothing : the other Deilus, that from 
an atheiftical diſtruſt, ſhakes at the motion of a reed. Theſe 
are the extremes of Fortitude, that ſteers an even courſe be- 
tween overmuch daring, and overmuch fraring. 3 

Why ſtays this reprobate Colax ? 

8 | | Raſcius. 
A ny vice No 
Yields work for flattery, 
SS Mrs. Flewerdew. 
| Delis 
Is it poflible ? did you not fear it, ſay you ? 
To me the mere relation is an ague. 5 
Good Aphobus, no more ſuch terrible ſtories z 
1 would not for a world lie alone to-night ; TD oy 
Vor. IX. O J ſhall 


* 


That muſt afright me? 


*Tis ſuch a terrible wind ! O here it is;. 
Now it is here again! O till, till, ſtill! 


Fein zt allo me ? 


Than barbers baſons ! 


| Draws arguments of fear. This terrible black thing — 


— Where is it, Aphobus ? 


— 
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I, ſhall have ſuch ſtrange dreams 


What can there 6 Pt . 
That I ſhould fear? The Gods ? If they be good, 
"Tis fin to fear them; if not good, no gods; 
And then let them fear me. Or are they devils 


is Deilus. | 
Devils! where, good Aphobus? | 
I thought there was ſome conjuring abroad, 


Aphobus. 


What's the matter ? | 
__ 

The thing in black, behind; ſoon as the ſun 

But ſhines, it haunts me. Gentle ſpirit, leave me 
Cannot you lay him, Aphobus? what an ugly look it has! 
With eyes as big as ſaucers, noſtrils wider 


Apbobus, 
"Tis nothing, Deilus, ous 
But your weak fancy, that from every object 


Deilus. 


— Is but your ſhadow, Deilus, 

i Deilus. 

And ſhould we not fear ſhadows ? 
N | | | | Aphabaus . * 

No! why ſhould we? _T 
2 Deilus. 

Who knows but they come leering after us, 

To ſteal away the ſubſtance ? Watch him, Aphobus. 


tics fn 88 T 
I nothin s = 

I do commend your valour, 16 
That fixes your you ſoul faſt as a center. | 
Not to be.mov'd with dangers ; let flight cock boats " 


Be 


Be 


| A low egenerate ſoul . 


A lukewarm formaliſt, 
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Be ſhaken with a wave, while you ſtand frm - 
Like an undaunted rock ; ba. conſtant hardneſs © + 


Rebeats the fury of the ragin 


Daſhing it into froth. Baſe Nr d doth argue 


 Deilus, . 


| Now, I fear every thing. 
| "Calan: 5 


is your diſcretion, Every thing has danger, 


And therefore every thing is to be fer d. 
I do applaud this wiſdom : Tis a ſymptom _. 
- wary providence, His too confident raſhneſa 
rgues a ſtupid ignorance in the ſoul, ; 
4 Bind and ſenſeleſs judgment; give me Fear 
To: man the fort, tis ſuch a circumſpet . 
And wary ſentinel = _ 5 
Mrs. Flowerdew. & 2 | | 4 
Now ſhame take thee, for | 
Colax. 
— But daring Valea, 


Uncapable of 3 ſleeps ſecurely, | 75 
And leaves an open entrance to his enemies. 


Deilus . 
What, are they landed ? 
4 
Who ? 
The enemies | 
That Colax talks of 5 
Aplobus. . 
If they be, I care not; 
Though they be giants all, and arm'd with thunder, 
Bas. 
Why, do you not fear thunder ? 
Azpbobus. 


Thunder ? no! 
No more than ſquibs and crackers, 


Baſe fear doth argue 
A hw puns yt ] Ws : 5 
Degeneros animes tümer arguit» Virg. En. iv. 13. 88 
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| Squibs and 0 ? 
J hope there be none here? lid, ſquibs and erackers 1 
The mere epitomes of the gunpowder-t: - 
Faux () in a leſſer volume. < 


As bobus. 
Let fools 


At bearded ſtars, it is all one to nme, 
As if they had been ſhav'd — thus, thus would 1 
Out- beard a meteor ! for I might as well 
Name it a prodigy, when my candle blazes. 
Deilut. . 
Is there a comet ſay you? nay, I ſaw it: | 
It reach'd from Paul's to Charing, and portends 
Some certain eminent danger to th' inhabitants 
*Twixt thoſe two places: P'll go get a lodging 
Out of its influence. — „ 
Cala. 
wil that ſerve ? — I fear 
It threatens general ruin to the kingdom, 


Deilus. 


PIl to ſome other 3 


5 


There's danger to croſs the ſeas. 
Deilus, 0 

Is there no way, good Colax, 
To croſs the ſea by land ? O the ſituation! 
The horrible ſituation of an iſland ! 

Colax. 

You, fir, are far above ſuch frivolous thoughts 

You fear not death. 


hu. 

Not I, 

Not ſudden death? | 
Apbobus. 

No more than ſadden ſleeps : ſir, I dare die. 
Deiles. | | 


T dare not; death to me is terrible: 
1 will not die. 


() Farx] Guy Faux, executed in des, for being concerned in 
ec Guapourder Plot 3 in that year. |  Aphobus, | 
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How can u 7h 5 
n Deilur. 


Why, —I will kill myſelf. 


C, 


A valiant courſe ; 

And the right way to prevent death indeed ! | 
Your ſpirit is true Roman ! — But your's greater, 
That fear not death, nor yet the manner of it: 


Should heaven fall _ 
Able, 


Why then we ſhould have larks 7. 
5 Deilus. | 
I ſhall never eat larks again while I breathe! ! 
Colax.. 
Or ſhould the earth yawn like a ſepulchre, 
And with an open throat ſwallow you quick 1 
© Aphobus, 
'Twould ſave me the expences of a grave. 
Deilus. 
I'd rather crouble my executors, by the half. 
| Aypbobus. . 5 


Cannons to me are pot-guns, 
Deilus, 


Pot-guns to me 
Are cannons ; the report will ſtrike me dead, 
| Apbobur. 45 


A rapier's hs a bodkin, 


 Diilas, 
And a bodkin 
Is a moſt dangerous weapon: faice Tread 
Of Julius Cæſar's death, I durſt not venture 


Into a taylor's ſhop, for fear of bodkins '*, | 
Apbobus. 


17 Why then we ge have larks. ] This was proverbial. Se roui- 
naſſe il cielo 2 pigliarebbon di moiti uccelli. Ital. Si le ciel rimbiiles cailles 
* rin ſes. Gall. Ray 's Proverbs, 2. 1 57. edit. 174. 
fince I r 
Of Julius Ceſar z death, I aur not venture 
Into a taylor's ſhop, for fear of bodkins, ] A fmall dagger was an- 


tiently fiyled a dali 
gy The 


* 


Rebel a 


80 I mi 


Had Encelad ug | 
Been half ſo valiant, Jove had been his priſonsr. * 


Aphobus. 

Why mould. we think there be ſuch things as dangers f 
Scylla, Charybdis, Python, are but fable | 
Medea's bull and dragon' very tales ; 

Sea-monſters, ſerpents, all poetical figments ; 
Nay Hell itſelf, and Acheron, mere inventions. 
Or were they true, as they are falſe, ſhould I be 


So timorous as to fear theſe bug-bear Harpies, 


O that the valiant 1 ſhould. again 
ainſt the gods, and belege! eaven ly 
t be their leader: 
Cola. . 


Meduſas, un., Gorgons 7 


O, good Aphobus, 
Leave conjuring, or take me into the circle, 


"nn ODER 


What ſhall 1 do, good Colax ? 


Sir, walk in: 
There is, they ſay, a looking-otalt « ; a ſtrange one, 
Of admirable virtues, that will- render _ 
Ive from epchantments. 


How! a looking-glaſs ? 


C olax. 


Deilus.” © 


The Serpent of Diviſion, prefixed to ſome editions of EE I $90. 

c And the cheef woorker of chis murder was Brutus Caſſius, aſſocied 
4 with two hundreth and fixtye of the ſenate: all having bodkins in their 
te ſleeyes: and, as it is written in tories, uy had twentye fower dead} 
* woundes as he ſat in the Capitall.” 


Ibid. 


| „ $6 With bodkins was Cæfar Julius 


4 Murdred at Rome of Brutus Caſſius, 

«© When many a region he had brought full lowe. 
«© Lo: who may truſt Fortune any _ PET hen. 
Enpbues, 158 1. p 
mpanie, ſpoiled bimſelfe with his owne bodkin.” 


e 3 forakingcom 
bis England, 1582, p. 10. 


. And in this — turne the point of your owne bodkin into your own 


* boſome. 
- See alſo Mr, Steevent's note pn Hamlet, A. 3. Ke 


pol 
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Do'ſt think I can endure it? Why, there lies ot 


A man within't in ambuſh to entrap me. 
I did but lift my hand up, and he preſently | 


Catch'd 8 it. Es 
| Cola. 
Twas the ſhadow, fir, of yourſelf ; 
Truſt me, a mere reflection. 
Bal, e 
J will truſt thee, | „ . [Exits 
What glafs is that? 
Cola. 
A trick to fright the idiot 


Out of his wits ; a glaſs ſo fall of dread, 
Rendering unto the eye ſuch horrid ſpectacles, 
As would amaze even * Sir, I do think | 
Your optic nerves would ſhrink in the beholding. 
This if your eye endure, I will confeſs. you 


The prince of eagles, 
5 Aphobus. 5 
Look to it a Ju if you refuſe this ſight, „ 
My nails mall damn you to eternal night, [Zxit. 
r 
Seein ys of gain, I pack them hence: 
Tis yur er Fer all 12 Ls 
SCENE III. 
Aeolus, Anaiftherny. 
Roſcius, 


TEmperance is the mediocrity royin phaſures «when . 
72 preſent; and a moderate Fo __ being abſem: by 
theſe are the extremes of that virtue. Acolaſtus, a voluptuous 
epicure, that out of an immoderate and untam d deſire, Aw 
= all plea ſures promiſcuouſly, without reſpe# of hone 
5. The other, Anaiſthetus, a mere Ancherite, 2 deli br | 


94 
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in wothing, not in thoſe legitimate recreations 1 of &y God 


and nature. 8 
Acolaftus. | 
O now for an eternity of eating ! | 

Fool was he that wiſh'd but a crane's ſhort . | 
Give me one, Nature, long as is a cable, 
Or ſounding-line; and all the way a 1 
To taſte my meat the longer. I would have 
My ſenſes feaſt together: Nature envied us 

12 giving ſingle pleaſures; let me have 
My ears, eyes, palate, noſe, and touch, at once 

Enjoy their happineſs: Lay me in a bed 
Made of a ſummer's cloud; to my embraces 
Give me a Venus hardly yet fifteen, 

Freſh, plump, and active; the that Mars enjoy'd. 
Is grown too ſtale: and then; at the ſame inſtant 
My touch is pleas'd, I would delight mY hight 
With pictures of Diana, and her ny | 
Naked and bathing, drawn by ſome. . : 

By them ſome of our faireſt . ſtand, 
That I may ſee whether tis art or nature | 
Which heightens moſt my blood and appetite, 

Nor ceaſe I here. Give me the ſeven orb 
To charm my ears with their celeſtial lutes ; 

To which the angels, that do move thoſe ſpheres, 

Shall ſing ſome amorous ditty. Nor yet here 

Fix I my bounds, The ſun himſelf ſhall fire 
The phenix neſt, to make me a perfume, 

While I do eat the bird, and eternally 
Quaff of eternal nectar. Thee, ſingle, are 

But torments ; but together, O together! 
Each is a paradiſe ! | "Hana got ſuch objects 
To pleaſe the ſenfes, give me fenſes too 
Fit to receive thoſe objects: : give me therefore 

An eagle” s eye, a blood-hoynd's curious fmell, 

A ftag's quick hearing ; ; let my feeling be 
As tle as the ſpider's, and my taſte 
Sharp as a ſquirrel's : then I'll read the Alcoran, 
And what delights that promiſes in Touts. D 
Pll * in the 6 N 
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| 5 Bird, 2 
Heatheniſh gluten. | 
Mre. 3 a 
Baſe belly- god ! licentious libertine ! 
Anaifthetus, | 
And I do think there is no pleaſure at all, 
But in contemning pleaſures, Happy Niobe, 
And blefſed Daphne, and all ſuch as are 
Turn'd ſtocks and ſtones! would I were laurel too, | 
Or marble ; ay, or any thing inſenſible! | 
It is a toil for me to eat or drink, 
Only for nature's ſatisfation'; - 
Would I could live without it l. To my ear 
Muſick is but a mandrake “: to my ſmell, 
Nard ſcents of rue-and wormwood : and I taſte 
Nectar with as much. loathing, and diſtaſte, . 
As gall or aloes, or my doctor's potion. 
My eye can meet no object but I hate it.- 
Acolaſtun. XS 
Come, brother Stoick, be not ſo melancholy. . 
Anaiſtbetun. 
Be not ſo fooliſh, brother Epicure. 
 Acolaſtus. © 
Come, we'll go and ſee a WR * will raiſe* 


Thy heavy ſpirits * 2 
A comedy? | 
Sure I delight much in thoſe toys : : I' can 


With as much e hear the mariners | 
Chide in a ſtorm * 
re- egg, 


Then let's go ana a while. 


19 = — To my ear 
Muſick is but a mandrake.) The ſhriek ſuppoſed to be given. by. 
the mandrale, when jorn out of the earth, Was eſtee med fatal to — 
who heard it. | 8. 
See note to Microcoſmus, p. 147. | 4 
20 Chide in a fform.] To chide, in this inſtance, Joes not Hignily to 


reprebend, but to make a noiſe. Sce fote on Midſummer Night's Dream, 


Anaiſthetus, 


vol. 3, P- 96, edition 2778. S. 
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"Tis too ch labour: "Happy Tantalos, 5 


+: Aale 
A little venery pw” | 


Shall recreate thy img 2 
Anaihete 
Yes, like an itch : 1 ä 
For tis no better. I could wiſh an heir, 
But that I cannot. take the pains to get ane. 
Acolaſtur. © 
Why, matry, if your 3 be ſo der 
As not to do it otherwiſe, then tis lawful. 
Anaiſibetuu. 
True matrimony's _ elſe, indeed, 
But fornication licens'd:; lawful adultery. 
O heavens ! how all my ſenſes are wide Guices | 
To let in diſcontent and miſeries ! 1 1 
How happy are the moles, that have no oye | 
How bleſt the adders, that have no cars! 
They never ſee nor hear aught that affliẽts them. 
But happier they that have no ſenſe at all; 
That neither ſee, nor hear, taſte, ſmell, nor feel, 
Any thing to torment them. Souls were given 
To torture bodies. Man has Reaſon too, | 
To add unto the heap of his diſtractions. 
I can ſee nothing without ſenſe and motion, 


But I do wiſh myſelf transform'd into it. 


Collax. | 
585 I commend this temperance: your arm'd bol 
Is able to contemn theſe petty baits, 
Theſe flight temptations, which we title pleaſures, 


That are indeed but names; Heaven itſelf knows 


No ſuch-like thing: the ſtars nor eat nor drink, 


Nor lie with one another; and you imitate 


Thoſe glorious bodies; by which noble abſtinence 
You gain the name of moderate, chaſte, and ſober ; 


While this effeminate gets the infamous terms 


Of glutton, drunkard, and adulterer ; 
| Pleaſures, 


mw Mus- LOOKING-GLAS8. * 203 


Pleaſures, that are not mis as man is man, 
But as his nature ſympathies with beaſts. 
You ſhall be the-third Cato ; this grave look 
And rigid eye-brow will become a cenſor. 
But I will fit you with an object, fir, SES 
My noble Anaiſthetus, that will pleaſe you ; 
It is a looking-glaſs, wherein at once | 
| You may ſee all the diſmal groves and caves, + 
The horrid vaults, dark cells, and barren deſerts, | 
With what 1 in hell itſelf can diſmal be. | be 
Anaifthetus. 555 
That is indeed 2 proſpect fit for me. [Exiz. 
Acolaftus. © CREE” 
He cannot'fee a Kock or ſtone, but preſently 
He wiſhes to be turn'd to one of thoſe : 
I have another humour; I cannot = 
A fat voluptuous ſow with full deli 
Wallow in dirt, but I do wiſh myſe NY 
Transform'd into that bleſſed epicure : 
Or, when I view the hot ſalacious ſparrow 
Renew his pleaſures with freſh appetite, 
Twiſh ye that little bird of love. 
Colax. | 
It ſhews you a man of a ſoft moving clay; 3 
Not made of flint. Nature has been bountiful 
To provide pleaſures, and ſhall we be niggards 
At plenteous boards? He's a diſcourteous gueſt 
That will obſerve a diet at a feaſt. 
When Nature thought the earth too little 
To find us meat, and therefore ſtor'd the air 
With winged creatures: not contented yet, 
She made the water fruitful to delight us: 
Nay, I believe the other element, too, „ 
Doth nurſe ſome curious dainty for man's food, 
I we would uſe the ſkill to catch the ſalamander : 
Did ſhe do this to have us eat with temperance ? 
Or, when ſhe gave ſo many different odours 
Of ſpices, unguents, and all forts of flowers, 
ot cry'd not — Stop your noſes. Would ſhe give us 


0 ſweet a choir of — muſicians 5 
| | To 
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To have us deaf? Or, when me plac'd us here, 
Here in a paradiſe, where ſuch pleaſing proſpecis, | 
So many raviſhing colours entice the eye, 
Was it to have us wink? When ſhe beſtow'd 
So powerful faces, ſuch commanding beauties 
On many glorious nymphs, was it to ſay 5 
Be chaſte and continent? Not to enjoy. . +» 
All pleaſures, and at full, were to make Nature 
Guilty of that ſhe ne'er was guilty of, 
A vanity in her works. 
| deolofr, 


A learned lecture 
*Tis fit ſuch grave and ſolid arguments 
Have their reward—Here—halt of my eſtate 
T” invent a pleaſure never taſted yet, | 
That I may be the firſt ſhall make it ſtale, 
Colar. 
Within, fir, is a glaſs, that hy reflection 1 
Doth ſhew the image of all ſorts of pleaſures 
That ever yet were acted; more _— 
Than Aretine's pictures 


deolafturs | 
11 ſee the jewel; 
For tho? to do, moſt moves my a petite, St: 
I love to ſee, as well as act oy Bos [u. 
Bird. 3 eee 
Theſe are the things indeed the ſtage doth teach: 
Dear heart, what a foul fink of fins run here! 
Mrs. Flowerdew. 55 
In ſooth, it is the common-ſhore of lewdneſs, „ 


1 Than Aretine's pifures.] Theſe celebrated pieces of obſcenity are 
likewiſe mentioned by Sir Epicure Mammon, 1 in the  Alchymift z who ſays, 
be will * pictures | 

&« Richer than thoſe Tiberius took 

& From Elephantis, and dull OO: 

« But _ imitated,” | 8. 
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SCENE IV. 
Aſotus 5 Aneleutherus. 


| Roſcius. | 
eſe are, Aneleutherus, an illiberal niggardly aſurer, that 
abi fell heaven io purchaſe earth : that, his ſon Aſotus, @ 
profuſe prodigal, that will ſell earth to buy hell : The extremes 
of Liberality ; which preſcribes a mediocrity in the getting and 


ſpending of riches.  _ 
Rn, Aneleutherus. 


Come, boy, go with me to the ſcrivener's, go. 
| ent + Aſatus, 
I was in hope, you would have faid a bawdy-houſe. 
Aneleutberus. 7 b 
Thence to th' Exchange. 
No, to the tavern, father. 
„ Aneleutberus. 
Be a good huſband, boy, follow my counſel. 
| | Aſotus. | 
Your counſel? No, dad, take you mine, 
And be a good fellow) ſhall we go and roar ? 
'Slid, father, I ſhall never live to ſpend | 
That you have got already—— Pox of attornies, 
Merchants, and ſcriveners! I would hear you talk 
Of drawers, punks, and panders. 
Aneleutherus. 
Prodigal child! 


Thou do'it not know the ſweets of getting wealth. 
| Aſotus. | | 
Nor you the pleaſure as? take in ſpending it: 
To feed on caveare **, and eat anchovies! _ 
FE, Aneleutberun. 
Aſotus, my dear ſon, talk not to me 
Of your anchovies, or your caveare. 


2 Cavrare.] See note 19 to 7. be Ordinary, vol. 10, p. 230. N | 
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Such fatting, thriving diet. 


— — — te nee I I yet —— — 
= ; 50 
— — 
3 N 9 


No: feed on widows ; have each meal an orphan 
Serv'd to your table, or a glibbery heir? | 
With all his lands melted into a mortgage. on bo 
The gods themſelves feed not on ſuch fine dainties ; 


| t 

Fruſt me, ſir, | * N 3 
I am aſhamed, la — now to call you father, / 
Ne'er truſt me, now I'm come to be a gentleman :; 
One of your havings *+, and thus cark and care! 
Come, I will ſend for a whole coach or two 
Of Bank-fide ladies **, and we will be jovial. 9 85 
Shall the world ſay you pine and pinch for nothing ? 
Well, do your pleaſure, keep me Bort of monies; 
When you are dead, (as die I hope you muſt) 
Pll make a ſhift to ſpend one half, at leaſt, 
Ere you are coftin'd; and the other half 
Ere you are fully laid into your grave. | 
Were not you better help away with ſome of it? 


But you wall ſtarve yourſelf, that when you're rotten, 


One——Have at all ! of mine may ſet it flying : 
And I will have your bones cut into dice, 


And make you guilty of the ſpending of it; 


Or I will get a very bandſome bowl 
Made of your ſkull, to drink't away in healths. 
 Aneheutherus, | 
That's not the way to thrive, No, fit and brood 
On thy eſtate: as yet, it is not hatch d 
Into maturity. _ 


4 


21 Glibbery beir.] So in Mar ffon's Firſt Part of Antonio and 
Mellida, A. 2. 8 7 : 
«© Milke, milke, yee glibbery urchin, is food for infants.” 
24 One F your having. I i. e. One poſſeſſed of your eſtate or property. 
| So in Every Man in bis Humour, A. 1. S. 4. PD 
« Lie in a water-bearer's houſe! 
«© A gentleman of his bawings /" | 
The Devil is ax Aſs, A. . 8. 3. 
«© We then adviſe the party, if he be n+ 
« A man of means and harings, that forthwith 
| „ He ſettle his eſtate.“ | 
25. Bank-fide.] Where the ftews formerly Rood, 


5 Lie. 


e e , ar et 


9 


- Aſotus, ; 
Marry, I will es upon Is; en v | 
And hatch it into chickens, capons, hens, 


Larks, thruſhes, quails, woodcocks, ſnipes, and bende, 
The beſt that can be got for love or . 
There is no life to drinking 
ene amen 
O yes, yes; | 


Exaction. uſury, and oppreſſion, - 
Twenty i' th' hundred is a very nectar. 5 
And wilt thou, waſteful lad, ſpend in a ſupper 
What I with ſweat and labour, care and induſtry, - 
Have been an age a ſcraping up together? 
No, no, Aſotus, truſt gray-headed experience 33 
As I have been an ox, a painful ox, | 
A diligent, toiling, and K borious ox, + | 
To plough up gold for thee ; ſo I would have twee 5 
otns. y 
Be a fine ſilly aſs to 5 8 
Aneleutherus. 
Be a good watchful * preſerve it, 


Sir, I overheard your wiſe inſtructions, ; 
And wonder at the gravity of your counſel. 
This wild unbridle — is not yet grown 
Acquainted with the world; he — not felt 
The weight of need; that want is virtue's gs; 2 
Of what neceſſity, reſpe&, and value 
Wealth is; how baſe and how contemptible 
Poverty makes us. Liberality 
In ſome circumſtances may be allow'd ; 
As when it has no end but honeſty, | 
With a reſpect of perſon, quantity, 
Quality, time, and place; but this profuſe, 
Vain, injudicious ſpending, ſpeaks him idiot. * 5 
And yet the beſt of liberality — 
Is to be liberal to — and thus 
Four wiſdom is moſt liberal, and knows 
How fond a thing it is for diſcreet men 


To purchaſe with the | {3 of their eſtate 
"8 Fu 25 WW 
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The name of one poor virtue, Liberality; 
And that too only from the mouth of be 1 
One of your judgment would not, I am ſure,- 


' Buy all the virtues at ſo dear a rate. 


Nor are you, fir, I dare preſume, ſo fond 


a: As for to weigh your gains by the :ſtrict ſcale 


Of equity and juſtice, names invented 
To keep us beggars. I would counſel, now, - 
Your ſon to tread no ſteps but your”s ; for they - 
Will certainly direct him the broad way 
| That leads unto the place where Plenty Gon, 
And ſhe ſhall give him — 5 
Your tongue is powerful; | 

Pray read this leCture to my fon : Ig0: 
To find my ſcrivener, who is gone, . e 

To a ſtrange glaſs, wherein _ gp appear. [Exit. 
To ſee if it can ſhew him his loſt cas. 
Now to your lecture. 

Calax. „ 45 ; 
And to ſuch an one 

As you will be a willing pupil to. 
Think you I meant all that I 2210 of your Father ? ; 
No, 'twas to blind the eyes of the old ”— 2 . 
I love a man like you, that can make much 
Of his bleſt genius. Miracle of charity ! - 
That open hand becomes thee ; let thy father 

Scrape like the dunghill- cock the dirt, and mire, 
To And a precious gem for thee, the chicken 
Of the white hen, to wear. It is a wonder 
How ſuch a generous branch as you, could ee 
From that old root of damned avarice! 
For every widow's: houſe the father ſwallows, 
The ſon ſhould ſpew a tavern. How are we - 
Richer than others? Not in having much, 
But in beftowing; ” 
And that ſhines glorious i in n you. The ehuff's crowns , 

| Impriſon'd 55 


25 The chuff*s crowns.) It is tiers by A Mr. . (note to Firſt 


Part -of Henry IV. A, 2. 8, 2.) uy this term of nur is always 
_—_ 


THE MUS'S LOOKING-GLASS. 209 


Impriſon'd in his truſty cheſt, mothinks, 

I hear groan out, and Jong till they be thine, 
In hope to ſee the light again. Thou can't not 
Stand in a flood of nectar up to th* chin, | 

And yet not dare to ſup it; nor can'ſt ſuffer 
The golden apples rae ia at thy lips, 80 
But thou wilt taſte the fruit. Tis generous this. 


Aſetus, 

Grammercy, thou ſhalt be doctor o' th* chair. 
Here — *tis too little, but 'tis all my ſtore, 
P11 in to pump my dad, _ 2 thee more. [ Exit, 

|  Colax. 

How like you now my art? Is't not a ſubtle one. 
| Mrs. Flowerdew. 

Now, out upon thee, thou lewd reprobate/! 
Thou man of fin and ſhame, that ſoweſt cuſhions 
- Unto the elbows of iniquity. - = | 
| | | Colax * 5 
Il do commend this zeal; you cannot be 

Too fervent in a-cauſe ſo full of goodneſs. 
There is a general froſt hath ſeiz d devotion ; 
And, without ſuch-like ardent flames as theſe, 
There is no hope to thaw.it. The word, puritany 
That I do glorify, and eſteem reverend, | 
As the moſt ſanRified, pure, and holy ſet _ 
Of all profeſſors, is by the Prptenge | | | 
Us'd for a name of infamy, a by-word, a flander. 
That I ſooth vice! I do but flatter them; 
As we give children plumbs to learn their prayers, 
T' entice them to the truth, and by fair means 


Work out their reformation. 


| Bird. 
Tis well done. | 
J hope he'll become a brother, and make 


A ſeparatiſt ! 
Mrs. Flowerdew. 
Fou ſhall have the devotions 


applied to rich and avaricious pron! je. Ne ſuppoſes it a corruption of 
chough, a thieviſh bird that collects its prey on the ſea ſhore, 


Vor, IX, | | | P - Of 


£4 
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Of all the elders. | But this fo piſhneſs 5 
Is weariſome; I could at our ſaint Antlins, 
Sleeping and all, fic twenty times as long. 
| | Roſcins. thts + 
Goin with me to recreate your {| irits, 
(As muſick theirs) with ſome refreſhing-ſong, 
Whoſe patience our rude ſcene hath held too long ¶ Exit 


05 


ACT IT. Sczns I 
Reſcius, Bird, and Mrs. Flowerdrw. 


Bird. 
F Will no more of this abomination, 
Roſcius, + 
The end crowns every action, ſtay till that; 
A judge that's juſt, will not prejudicate, 
Mrs, Flewerdew. 
Pray, fir, continue ſtill the moralizing. 
Roſcius. 

T he next wwe preſent are the extremes 0 of Mane tene, who 
zeaches a decorum in great expences, as liberality in the |; Nr: 
One is Banauſus, out of a mere oftentation vain-gloriouſly ex- 
penſive ; the other Microprepes, one in glorious works extreme) 
baſe and penurious. | 


Banauſus, Micreprepes. 


Banauſus. 
Being born not for ourſelves, but for our friends, 
Our country and our glory; it is fit | 
We do expreſs the majeſty of our ſouls. 
In deeds of _— and magnificence, | 
| Microprepes. 
The world is full of vanity; and fond fools 
Promiſe themſelves a name from building churches, 8 
| £ , 
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Or any thing that tends to the republick ; 
Tis the re-private that I ſtudy for. 
 Banauſus. _ | 
Firſt, therefore, for the fame of my republick, 
| I'll imitate a brave Egyptian N 5 
And plant ſuch ſtore of onions and of garlick, 
As ſhall maintain ſo many thouſand workmen 
To th' building of a pyramid, at Saint Albans ; 
Upon whoſe top P'l for t a hand of braſs, . 
With a ſcrowl lat, to ſhew the way to London, 
For the benefit of travellers. 
Colax. 
Excellent; 
Tis charity to direct the wandring as; 
Microprepes. 
I am church-warden, and we are this year 
To build our ſteeple up ; now, to ſave charges, 
P11 get a high-crown'd hat with five low-bells, 
To make a peal ſhall ſerve as well as Bow. 


Colax. 
Tis wiſely caſt, 
And like a careful ſteward of the hed 2 
Of which the ſteeple is no part, at Malt 


No neceſſary one. 
Bird. 


 Verily, tis true. | 
They are but wicked ſynagogues, where thoſe infinite 
Of ſuperſtition and idolatry ring 
Warning to ſin, and chyme all in — to the devil. 
Banauſus, | 
And, *cauſe there be ſuch ſwarms of hereſies the, 
Pl have an artiſt frame two wondrous weather-cocks 
Of gold, to ſet on Paul's, and Grantham fteeple ; 
To ſhew to all the kingdom, what faſhion next 
The wind of humour hither means to blow. 
Microprepes. 
A wicker· chair will fit them for a pulpit. 
Colax. 


It is the doctrine, * that you reſpect. 
Pp 8-7 Mrs. Flewerdews 
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1 Mrs. F. howerdew, | | 
Inſooth, I have heard as wholeſome inſtructions 
From a zealous wicker-chair, as e*er I did 
From the carv'd idol of wainſcot. 9 

EEE Banauſus. | 

Next, I intend to found an hoſpital 
For the decay'd profeſſors of the ſuburbs ; 

With a college of phyſicians too at Chelſea, 

Only to ſtudy the cure of the French pox : 

That ſo the finners may acknowledge me 

Their only benefactor, and repent. 

| =D | ' Colax. | : | 
- You have a care, fir, of your country's health. 

Microprepes. | | 
Then I will ſell the lead to thatch the chancel. 
| NE Banauſus . 

I have a rare device to ſet Dutch windmills 7 
Upon Newmarket Heath, and Saliſbury Plain, 
To drain the fens. 

ZN Colax. 


The fens, ſir, are not there. 
EE: Banauſus. 
But who knows but they may be ? 

| | Colax - 
Very right. : | | 
You aim at the prevention of a danger. 
| __ ” Microprepes. 1 
A porter's frock ſhall ſerve me for a ſurplice. 
— Mrs. Flowerdew. 
Indeed a frock is not ſo ceremonious. 
Banauſus. | 
But the great work in which I mean to glory, 
Is in the raiſing a cathedral church: 
It ſhall be at Hog's- Norton ** ; with a pair 


Of 


27 I bavea rare device, c.] In the reign of James the Iſt, and the 
beginning of his ſucceſſor's, many ſchemes were propoſed, and ſome adopt- 
ed, though never carried into execution, for draining the fens. Among 
others, a Dutchman, Sir Cornelius Vermuiden, was employed. But! 


* believe his ſcheme was different from that alluded to in the text. 


2 Hog's-Norton, &c.] It appears by Ray's Proverbs, edit. 174% 


p-. 258. 


pen 
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* 
F ſtatel ns; more than pity twere | 
The 2 ſhould loſe their + eh want of practice. 
8 ATE i ; = 
Organs !' ke on them for Babylonian bag- pipes. 
| , Microprepes. 

Then for the painting, I bethink myſelf 
That I have ſeen in mother Redcap's hall *9, 
In painted cloth, the ſtory of the prodigal. 

: Colax. | 
And that will be for very good uſe and moral. 

Sir, you are wiſe ; what ſerve. Egyptian pyramids, 
Epheſian temples, Babylonian towers, 
Carian Coloſſus, Trajan's water-works, 

Domitian's amphitheatres, the vain coſt 

Of ignorance and prodigality ? : 
Rome flouriſh'd when her capitol was thatch'd, 

And all her gods dwelt but in cottages ; 

Since Parian marble. and Corinthian braſs, 

Enter'd her gaudy temple, ſoon ſhe fell 

To ſuperſtition, and from thence to ruin. 

You ſee, that in our churches, glorious ſtatues, 

Rich copes, and other ornaments of ſtate, 

Draw wond”ring eyes from their devotion 

. Unto a wanton gazing ; and that other 

Rich edifices, and ſuch gorgeous toys, 155 
Do more proclaim our country's wealth than ſafety, 
And ſerve but like ſo many gilded baits 

T” entice a foreign foe to our invaſion. 


p. 258. that to ſay Tu were born at Hog" s-Norton, conveyed an inſinua- 
tion of booriſh ruſtical behaviour. The true name of the town is Hoch 
Nortor,, and it is fituated in the county of Oxford. Naſh, in The Apolegie 
of Pierce Pennileſſe, 4to. 1593. Sign. K 4, ſays, © If thou beſtowſt any 
© curtefie on mee, and I do not requite it, then call mee cut, and I was 
© brought up at Hay ge Norton, where Pizges play on the organs,” 

29 — In mother Redcap's ball, | 

In painted cloth, the flory of the prodigal.] Mother Redcap's hall pro- 
bably ſtood where a houſe between London and Hampſtead is fill 
diſtinguiſhed by the ſign of this old lady's head. The ſtory of the Prodigal 
n painted cloth was a very common one. Falſtaff ſays to Mrs. Quickley, 
— for thy walls, — a pretty ſlight drollery, or the Story of the Pro- 
** digal, gr the German Hunting in water wwork, is worth a thcuſand of 
* theſe bed-hanginge, and theſe fly-bitten tapeſtries,” “. 

| P 3 6860 
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Goin, there is a glaſs will ſhew you, ar, 
What ſweet ſimplicity our grandſires us d: 
How in the age of gold no church was gilded | 

; [ Exit Microprepus. 

Banaufus. | 

O, II have thought on't: I will ſtraightway build 
A free-ſchool here in London; a free-ſchool _ 
For th' education of young gentlemen, 

To ſtudy how to drink and take tobacco; 

To ſwear, to roar, to dice, to drab, to quarrel. 
**T will be the great Gymnaſium of the realm, < 
The Frontiſter1um 39 of Great Brittany. 

And for their better ſtudy, I will furniſh them 
With a large library of drapers book. 

Co 
> will put down Bodly's, and the Vatican, 

Royal Banauſus ! how many ſpheres fly yoa 
Above the earthly dull Microprepes ! 

I hope to live to ſee you build a ſtew 
Shall out-brave Venice: to repair old Tyburn, n 
And make it cedar. This magnificent courſe 
Doth purchaſe you an immortality. 

In them you build your honour to remain 

Th' example and the wonder of poſterity; 

While other hide-bound churls do grudge nn 

The charges of a tomb. 8 

| * Bananſus f 

But I'll have one 
In which Þll lie bal with myrrh mt cafſ ia, 
And richer unguents than the Ægyptian kings: 

And all that this my precious tomb may furniſh. 
The land with mummy Ws 

Ge 
vonder i is a glaſs | 
Will ſhew _ Paar, and N of all monuments 


30 The — Frontifterias ſignifies a cloiſter, a college. 
The word occurs in Albumazer, vol. 7. 8. 


3T With nunny. 4 See note on G's in a 18 vol. 8. 


le dd 1 ay 


| Form'd 


= H* _ ur = 
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Form'd the old way. You may invent a new; 
„Twill make for your more glory. e ee 
x. Banauſus. e 
Colax, true. hs [ Exit, 


p * 


7 4 * v 


SCENE III. 


 Rofcius. 


THE SE are the extremes of Magnanimity. Chaunus, a fellow 

fo highly conceited of his own parts, that he thinks no ho- 
nour above him; the other Micropſychus, a baſe and low- 
ſpirited fellow, that, undervaluing his own qualities, dares not 
aſpire to thoſe dignities, that otherwiſe his merits are capa- 


ble of. 


C baunus, Micropfychus. 


| : __ Chaunus. 
I wonder that I hear no news from court. 
35 Eg bk Colax. 
All hail unto the honourable Chaunus ! 
| 2 Chang. 
The honourable Chaunus ! *Tis decreed 
J am a privy counſellor : our new honours 
Cannot ſo alter us, as that we can 
Forget our friends. Walk with us, our familiar. 
| 7 Micropſychas. 
It puzzles me to think what worth I have, 
That they ſhould put ſo great an honour on me, 
0 = ' Colax. © 
Sir, I do know and ſee, and ſo do all 
That have not wilful blindneſs, what rare ſkill. 
Of wiſdom, policy, judgment, and the reſt 
Of the ſtate-virtues fit within this breaſt, ' 
As if it were their parliament ; but as yet 
I am not, fir, the happy meſſenger 
That tells you, you are call'd unto the helm; 


4. | Or 
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Or that the rudder of Great Brittany 

Is put into your hands, that you may ſteer 

Our floating Delos, till ſhe be arriv'd 

At the bleſs d port of happineſs, and ſurnam'd _ 

The Fortunate 1/e, from you that are the fortunate, 
| | Chaunus. | 5 

Tis ſtrange that I, the beſt experienc'd, 

The ſkilfulleſt, and the rareſt, of all carpenters, 
Should not be yet a privy counſellor! | 

© Surely the ſtate wants eyes; or has drunk opium, 
And ſleeps! but when it wakes, it cannot chuſe 
But meet the glorious beams of my deſerts, 

Bright as the rifing ſun, and fay to England, 
England, behold thy light ! i „ 

| | icropſycbus. 

Make me a conſtable! ES 
Make me, that am the ſimpleſt of my neighbours, 
So great a magiſtrate! ſo powerful an officer! 
I bluſh at my unworthineſs. A conſtable ! | 
The very prince o' th' pariſh ! You are one, fir, 
Of an ability to diſcharge it better ; 

Let me reſign to you. 


Chaunus. 
How ! I a conſtable ? 
What might I be in your opinion, fir ? 
| | Microp/ychus, 
A carpenter of worſhip. 


| | Cbhaunus. 

Very well: 
And yet you would make me a conſtable. 
F'll evidently demonſtrate, that of all men 
Vour carpenters are beſt ſtateſmen: of all carpenters, 
I. being the beſt, am beſt of ſtateſmen too. | 
Imagine, fir, the commonwealth a log, | 
Or a rude block of wood : your ſtateſman comes, 
(For by that word I mean a carpenter) 
And with the ſaw of policy divides it 
Into ſo many boards, or ſeveral orders, 
Of prince, nobility, gentry, and the other 

Inferior boards, call'd vulgar ; fit for nothing 


* 
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But to make ſtiles, or planks to be trod over, 
Or trampled on. This adds unto the log, : 5 
Call'd commonwealth, at leaſt ſome ſmall perfection; 
But afterwards he planes them, and ſo makes 
The commonwealth, that was before a board, 
A pretty wainſcot. Some he carves with titles 
Of lord, or knight, or gentleman : ſome ſtand plain, 
And ſerve us more for uſe than ornament: ES 
We call them yeomen; (boards now out of faſhion :) 
And, leſt the diſproportion break the frame, % 
He, with the pegs of amity and concord, | 
(As with the glue-pot of good government) 
Joints em together; makes an abſolute edifice 
Of the republick. State-ſkill'd Machiavel 
Was certainly a carpenter : yet you think 
A conſtable a giant-dignity. 
| = . Microp/ychas. 1 
Pray Heaven that, Icarus like, I do not melt 
The waxen plumes of my ambition! 
Or that, from this bright chariot of the ſun 
I fall not headlong down with Phaeton, 
I have aſpir'd ſo high: make me a conſtable, 
That have not yet attain'd to the Greek tongue! 
Why 'tis his office for to keep the peace, 
His Majeſty's peace. I am not fit to keep 
His Majeſty's hogs, much leſs his 2 the beſt 
Of all his jewels, How dare I preſume . 
To charge a man in the king's name! I faint 
Under the burthen of ſo great a place, - 
Whoſe weight might preſs down Atlas. Magiſtrates 
Are only ſumpter-horſes. Nay, they threaten me 
To make me warden of the church. 
Am I a patriot ? or have I ability 
To preſent knights-recuſant, clergy-reelers, 
Or gentlemen-fornicators ? | 


| Colax. _ 
You have worth 
Richly enamell'd with modeſty ; 
And, though your lofty merit might ſit crown'd 
On a or the Pyrenean mountains, 


> 
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You chooſe the humbler valley, and had rather 

Grow a ſafe ſhrub below, than dare the winds, 8 

And be a cedar. Sir, you know, there is not 

Half ſo much honour in the pilot's place, | 

As danger in the ſtorm. Poor windy titles 

Ol dignity, and offices that puff uß 
The bubble pride, till it ſwell big and burſt, 

What are they but brave nothings ? Toys, call'd honours, 
Make them on whom they are beſtow'd, no better 
Than glorious flaves, the ſervants of the vulgar, 

Men ſweat at helm as much as at the oar. 
There is a glaſs within ſhall ſhew you, ſir, 
The vanity of theſe filk-worms, that do think 
They toil not, cauſe they ſpin ſo fine a thread. 
; Microp/ychus © 
Ill fee it. Honour i is a baby's rattle ; 


And let blind Fortune, where ſhe will, beftow her: 


Lay me on earth, and I ſhall fall no lower. [Exit 
___ Chaunus, REY 
Colax, what news ? 
Colax. 
The Perſian emperor 
Is deſperately ſick. 
Cbaunas. 
Heaven take his ſoul l 
When I am the grand "IP (as tis likely 
I may be) Colax, thou art made for ever. 
Colax. 
The Turk, they ſay, prepares again for Poland, 
haunus. 
And I no baſhaw yet ! Sultan, repent it! 
Colax. 
The ſtate of Venice too is in diſtraction. 
Chaunus. 
And can that ſtate be ſo ſupinely 8 
As not to know whom they may chuſe their duke? 
Colax. 
Our merchants do report th inkablcans there 


Are now in conſultation for the ſettling FR 


e . 


P>, 
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The crown upon a more deſervin 8 head d 
Than his that bears 1 ... 8 
7 Chun. 

Then my fortunes riſe. 2-4 
On confident wings, and all my hopes fly certain. | 
Colax, be bold; thou ſee'ſt me Preſter- John. 9 
Well, England, of all countries in the world, 

Moſt blind to thine own ood. Other nations 

Woo me to take the bridle in my hands 

With gifts and preſents. Had I liv'd in Rome, 

Who durſt with Chaunus ſtand a candidate? 

I might have choice of Ædile, Conſul, Tribune, 

Or the perpetual Dictator's place. 

I cou'd diſcharge em all: I know my merits 

Are large and boundleſs. A Cæſar might be _— 

Out of a carpenter, if a ſkilful workman 

But undertook it. 

Colax. 

Tis a worthy confidence. | 
Let birds of night and ſhame, with their owls eyes, 
Not dare to gaze _ the ſun of honour : 

They are no precedents for eagles. Bats, 

Like dull Micropſychus, things of earth and lead, 
May love a private ſafety ; men in whom | 
Prometheus has ſpent much of his ſtoPn fire, 
Mount upwards like a flame, and court bright honour, 
Hedg'd in with thouſand dangers! What's a man 
Without deſert? And what's deſert to him 

That does not know he has it? Is he rich | 
That holds within his houſe ſome buried cheſts 

Of gold or pearl, and knows not where to look them ? 
What was the loadſtone till the uſe was found, 

But a foul dotard on a fouler miſtreſs ? 

I praiſe your Argus? eyes, that not alone 5 
Shoot their beams forwards, but reflect and turn 
Back on themſelves, and find an object there 

More worthy their intentive centemplation. 

You are at home no ſtranger, but are grown 
Acquainted with your virtues, and can tell 


What uſe the youre s is of, which dunghil-cocks 


Scrape 
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| Scrape into dirt again. This ſearching judgment 
= a Was not eee as work wood, but «no 2 
| Honour attends you. I ſhall live to ſee 

A diadem crown that head. There is within 

A glaſs that will acquaint you with all places 

Of dignity, authority, and renown, 

The ſtate and carriage of them: chuſe the beſt, 

Such as deſerve you, and refuſe the reſt. 

Chamunus. 
J go, that want no worth to merit honour : 
Tis honour that wants worth to merit me. 
Fortune, thou arbitreſs of human things, 
Thy credit is at ſtake : « if but riſe, 
The world's opinion will conceive th“ haſt eyes. [Exit. 


SCENE III. 
"_— ; Aorgus. | 


© Roſcius, 
Tur SE are the extremes of Meckneſs. Orgylus, an angry, 22 
quarrelſome man, mov'd with the leaſt ſhadow or appear- 
ance of injury. T heother in defect, Aorgus, a fellow too patient, 
er rather inſenſible of wrong, that be is not capable of the 


abuſe. 
Eraſe} e Orgylus. 


Perſuade me not: he has awak'd a fury 
That carries ſteel about him. Dags 32 and piſtols ! 
Fo bite his thumb at me 33, 
Aorgus. | 
Why ſhould not any man 
Bite his own thumb? 


32 Do 6 5.J len note TN to The Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. 3, p. 168. 
| 33 To bite bis thumb at me.] Which 1s a diſgrace to them, if they bear 
itz; as it is explained by Shakſpeare, See Remeo and Fulitt, A. 1. 8. 1. and 
Mr. Steevens* note thereto. 
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IJ have mov'd this anger: he may 


PII try his oſtrich ſtomach. 
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| Org ylus, 
At me! Wear I a ſword 
To ſee men bite their thumbs ?—Rapiers and daggers— 
He 1 1s the fon of a whore, 
Aorgus. 
That hurts not you. s 
Had he bit yours, it had been ſome pretence 
p te his own, 
And eat it too. 
o. gylus. 
Muſkets ad cannons = it ? 
If he dare eat it in contempt of me, 
He ſhall eat ſomething elſe too that rides here: 


Aorgus. | 


Org ylus. 
You lye in your throat, and I will not. 
Aorgus. 
To what purpoſe is this impertinent madneds ? 
Tous be milder. 
Orgylus. 


Your mother was a 3 and I will not put it up 
Aorgus. 
Why ſhould ſo light a toy thus trouble you ? 
Org ylus. 
Your father was hang'd, Sod I will be reveng'd. 
Aorgus. 
When reaſon doth in equal balance poiſe 
The nature of two injuries, yours to me | 
Lies heavy, when that other would not turn 
An even ſcale; and yet it moves not me; 


Sir, be patient, 


My anger is not up. 
Orgylus, 
Zut I will raiſe i it. 
Lou are a fool! | 
= forgus, 
I know it; and ſhall ] 
Be angry for a truth ? 


'9 e - Org lus. 
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| . Org lus. | 
You are beſides 3 | | . 
An arrant knave „ p | 
BG ; Aorgus. 
So are my betters, ſir. 
Otrgyplus. 


I cannot move him—O my ſpleen—it riſes : 


For very anger 1 cou'd eat my knuckles. 


Aorgus. 
You may, or bite your thumb, all's one to me. 
Orgy hs, 


You are a horned beaft ; ; a very cuckold. 


Aorgas. 

"Tis my wife's fault, not mine ; I have no reaſon 

Then to be angry for another's ſin. 
Orgylus. 

And I did graft your horns: you might have come 
And found us glew'd together like two goats, 

And ſtood a witneſs to your transformation. 
Aorgus. 

Why if I had, I am ſo far from anger, 

I wou'd have e'en fall'n down upon my knees, 
And defir'd Heav'n to have forgiven you both. 
Org ylas. 

Your children are all * ; not one of them, 

Upon my knowledge, of your own begetting. 
Aorgus. 

Why then I am the more beholden to them 
That they will call me father. It was luſt _ 
Perchance that did beget them ; but I am ſure 
Tis charity to keep the infants. 


Orgylus. 

Not yet ſtirr'd! ! | 
*Tis done of mere contempt ; he will not now 
Be angry, to expreſs his ſcorn of me. 

*Tis - = patience this; inſufferable. 

Proclaim me coward, if I put up this! 

Dotard, you will be angry, will you not? 
Aaorgus. 


To ſee how ſtrange a courſe fond wrath doth go; 
| You 


THE MUSE'S LOOKING-GLASS. 223 


You will be angry *cauſe I am not ſo. 
| Orgylus. ö 

I can endure no longer: if your ſpleen - 
Lie in your breech, thus I will kick 1 it p— 
| ; [He kicks him. 

| Aorgus, 

Aloha . Beta „Gamma, Delta, Epſilon, Zeta, Eta, Theta, 
Tota, Kappa, Lambda, Mu, Nu, Xi, Omicron, Pi, Ro, _ | 
Tau, Upfilen A TOE A C hi, Pf, Omega. | 

. Orgylas. 

How * ! What contempt is this ? 

Aorgus. 

An antidote | 
Againſt the poiſon, anger. Twas preſcrib'd 
A Roman emperor, that on every injury 
Repeated the Greek al phabet : that being done, 
His anger too was over.” 'This good rule 
I learn'd from him, and practiſe. 


Orgylus. 
Not yet angry! | 
Still will you vex me? I will practiſe too. pots 
[Kicks again. 
| | TH * | 
Aleph, Bab, Gans 2 
Org ylus. 
What new al Phabet 
Is this? | 
Aorgus, 
The Hebrew alphabet that I uſe, 
A ſecond _— ? 
Org Maus. 


0, my torment ſtill! 
Are not your buttocks angry with my toes ? 
Aorgus. | 
For aught I feel, your toes have more - occaſion 
For to be angry with my buttocks, 


Or, las. 
Well, - 


I'll try your phyfick for the third aſſault; 


And exerciſe the patience of * noſe. | 
Aorgus. 


KI 
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| Aorgus. S 
A. B, . D, E, F, G, H. J. K, I. M. M. O, P, D, R, 8, | 
„ 5 8 | 
| : Orgylus. DEED | 


Are you not angry now ? 
Þ Þ f Aorgus. 
1 1 Now, ſir; why now ? | 
| Now, have you done ? 
Dey. 
O, *tis a mere plot this, | 
To jeer my tameneſs; will no ſenſe of wrong 
Waken the lethargy of a coward's ſoul ? 8 
Will not this rouſe her from her dead ſleep, nor this? 
| RS Aorgus. 1 
Why ſhould I, fir, be angry, if I ſuffer 
An injury ? It is not guilt of mine: 
No, let it trouble them that do the wrong. 
Nothing but peace approaches innocence. 
c Orgylus. ; 
A bitterneſs o'erflows me; my eyes flame, 
My blood boils in me, all my faculties | 
Of ſoul and body move in a diſorder, 
His patience hath ſo tortur'd me : firrah, villain, 
I will diſſect thee with my rapier's point, 
Rip up each vein and ſinew of my ftoick *“, 
Anatomize him, ſearching every intrail, 
To ſee if Nature, when ſhe made this aſs, 
This ſuffering aſs, did not forget to give him 
Some gall. 1 | | 
Colax. 


Put it up, good Orgylus, | . 
Let him not glory in ſo brave a death, e 
As by your hand; it ſtands not with your honour 
To ſtain your rapier in a coward's blood. 
The Leſbian lions, in their noble rage, 


Will prey on bulls, or mate the unicorn * ; ̃ 
1.” 8 . But 


3 l Stoick.] The early editions read forgue.—The tos by Mr. 
odiley. ” 
25 Mate the unicorn.) To mate, ſometimes Ggnifies e eppoſe or cn 

5 5 rent 
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But 0 not the L 
Ants crawl ſecurely WEE 
| 5 . 4 
1 intolerable! „ 
Wou'd thou wer work the usr. „ 
A good wiſh 3 


Savouring as Rn 8 as bold valour... 

Think not of ſuch a baffled #5 aſs as this, | 
More ſtone than man, Meduſa's head has turn; d bim. 
There is in ants a choler, every fly | 
Carries a ſpleen. Poor worms, being trampled on, 

Turn tail, as bidding battle to the — ; 
Of their o oppreſſors. A dead palſy, ſure, = 4 
Hath ſtruck a deſperate numbneſs thro' hls ſoul, 
Till it be grown inleuüble. Mere ſtupi 1 

Hath ſeiz d him. Vour more manly foul, find, 

Is capable of wrong, and, like a flint, 

Throws forth a fire into the ſtriker's eyes. 

You bear about you valour's whetſtone, anger, 

Which ſets an edge upon the ſword, and makes it 

Cut with a ſpirit. You conceive fond. patience 

Is an injuſtice to ourſelyes ; the ſuffering | 


One injury invites a ſecond ; that, 5 
Calls on a third, till wrongs do multiply, 24 . 
And reputation bleed. How bravely anger 


Becomes that martial Way ! A glaſs within 
Will ſhew you, fir, when your great ſpleen * riſe, 
How fory darts a lightning from your eyes 
5 l. 
Learn anger, ſir, againſt ou meet me next; 5 
Never \ was man like me with * vex d. [Exit. 


tend with; as in Rule a wit and have 4 Wife, vol. 3, Pe 462, edition 


| _— | 
a” — — he ſtood up to me, 
« And mated my commands. 
Ard 22 to nog 
$ in Fryar Bacon and Fryar Bu by Green, Sign. B 2. 
E ** Burden, what are you mated by thi frolicke fryer 8 
36 Baffled.) See note 7, P. 183 of chis vol. 
Aorgus. 


* 
* 
* 


8 
7 
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5 c ; | Aorgu fo 
I am ſo far from anger in myſelf, 
That tis my grief I can make others fo. 
| Colax. 
It proves a ſweetneſs in your diſpoſition; 
A gentle, winning carriage—dear Aorgus, 
O give me leave to open wide my breaſt, 
And let fo rare a friend into my ſoul! 
Enter, and take poſſeſſion: ſuch a man 
As has no gall, no bitterneſs, no exceptions ; 
Whom Nature meant a dove, will keep alive 
The flame of amity, where all diſcourſe _ 
Flows mnocent, and each free jeſt is taken. | 
He's a good friend will pardon his friend's errors, 
But he's a better takes no notice ef them. 
How like a beaſt with rude and ſavage ra; 
Breath'd the diftemper'd foul of Orgylus ? 
The proneneſs of this paſſion is the nurfe 
That foſters all confuſion, ruins ſtates, 
Depopulates eities, lays great kingdoms waſte. 
*T1s that affection of the mind that wants 
The ſtrongeſt bridle: give it reins, it ruins 
A deſperate courſe, drags down reaſon with it. 
It is the whirlwind of the foul, the ſtorm | 
And tempeſt of the mind, that raiſes up 
The billows of diſturbed paſfions = 
To ſhipwreck judgment. O, a ſoul like yours, 
Conſtant in patience ! Let the north wind meet 
The ſouth at fea, and Zephyrus breathe oppoſite 
To Eurus: let the two-and-thirty ſons 
Of Eolus break forth at once, to plough 
The ocean, and diſpeople all the woods ; 
Vet here cou'd be a calm. It is not danger 
Can make this cheek grow pale, nor injury 
Call blood into it. There's a glaſs within 
Will let you ſee yourſelf, and tell you now, 
How ſweet a tameneſs dwells upon your brow. 
= Argus. . 8 | 
Colax, I muſt believe, and therefore go 
Who is diſtruſtful will be angry too. | 


—_—< 
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Alazon, Eiron. 


Roſcius. 


THE next are the extremes of Ti ruth; Mn one * arro- 
gates that to himſelf which is not 755 ; and Eiron, one that, 


out 77 an itch to be thought moagſ, diſſembles his qualities ; the 
one erring int defending a a falſpeod, the other offending in denying 


5. 
wo Alaxon. 
J hear yours wond*rous valiant? 
Zire, | 


I! alas. 
Who told you I was valiant? 
: Al | 


The world ſpeaks it. | 
She is deceiv'd: But does ſhe * truly? 


= am indeed the Hector of — age: 
But ſhe calls you Achilles. 


Fires. 
1 Achilles EEE 
No, I am not Achilles. I confeſs ' 
I am no coward. —— That the world mould think 
That I am an Achilles! yet the world may 
Call me what ſhe pleaſe, 
alu. 


Next to my valour, e 
(Which but for yours could never hope a n 
Yours is reported. ; Ps 
. EZirox. | : 
I may have my fhare; 

'But the laſt valour ſhew'd i in Chriſtendom, 
Was in Lepanto“ . i | 
Alaxon. 

37 Lepanto. ] This famous battle, between the Turles and the Vene- 
_ was fought in the year 1571. It is ſuppoſed to have been one 2 
2 „ | 


. THE MUSE'S LOOKING-GLASS. 


Valour in Lepanto??? 


He might be thought ſo, ſir, by them that knew him notz 


But I have found him a poor baffſ'd ſnake : 


Sir, I have writ him, and proclaim'd him coward 


On every poſt i' th' city. 


85 Eiron. 
Who ? 
| 5 Alaxon. 
The valour, fir, that you ſo much renown. 
| Eiron. 


Lepanto was no man, ſir, but the place 
Made famous by the ſo- much mention'd battle 
Betwixt the Turks and Chriſtians. | 

Cry you mercy | > th | 
Then the Lepanto that I meant, it ſeems, 
Was but Lepanto's name-ſake. I can 
Find that you are well ſkill'd in hiſtory. 


Eiron, 


Not a whit! a novice, I! I could perchance 
Diſcourſe from Adam downward, but what's that 


To hiſtory? All that I know is only 


Th' original, continuance, height, and alteration 


Of every commonwealth. I have read nothing 
But Plutarch, Livy, Tacitus, Suetonius, 
Appian, Dion, Junius, Paterculus, 

With Florus, Juſtin, Salluſt, and ſome few 
More of the Latin. For the modern, I 

Have all without book. Gallo-Belgicus, 


the moſt bloody engagements which ever was known, The loſs on the 

part of the Venetians, was about 7566; and on that of the Turks, more 
than double the number. — See an account of it in Kno/les's Hiflory of the 
Turks, 1631, p. 878. In the Venetian fleet, the celebrated Cervantes 
ſerved, and bad the misfortune to lofe his left hand by the ſhot of a har- 


quebus. . 


3.5 Funius.] So all the —_— It was, however, probably Julius, 


ir6. Julius Cæſar. . 
- 8 Gollo-Belgicu. See note to Th: Heir, vol. 8. 


© Philip 


.. et Rea 
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| Philip de Comines, Machiavel, Guicciardine, 
| The Turkiſh and Egyptian hiſtories, DE | 
With thoſe of Spain, France, and the Netherlands. 
For England, ee Virgil, Cambden, Speed, 
And a matter of forty more; nothing, ' — 
Alas! to one that's read in hiſtories, 

In the Greek I have a ſmack or ſo, at 
Xenophon, Herodotus, Thucydides, and 

| Stow's chronicle. | 


3 Believe me, ſir, and that 


bow“, Chronicle is very good Greek ; you little 


| Think who writ it! Do you not ſee him? Are 
You blinded ? I am the man. 


Eiron. © 
Then I muſt umber 
You with my beſt authors in my library, 
Y | on. 


' Sir, the reſt too are mine, but that I venture em 
With other names, to ſhun the opinion 
Of arrogance; ſo the ſubtle cardinal 1 
Calls one book Bellarmine, nother Toſtatus, 
Yet one man's labour both. You talk of numb' ring; 
You cannot chuſe but hear how loud fame ſpeaks 
Of my experience in Arithmetick : 1 
She ſays you too grow near perfection. 
; Eiron, 
Far from it I; ſome inſight, but no more. 
I count the ſtars, can give the total ſum, 
How many ſands there be i' th* ſea; but theſe 
Are trifles to the expert, that have ſtudy'd | 
Penkethman's *? preſident. Sir, I have no fkill 
In any _ if 1 have any, tis 
In languages, but yet in ſooth I ſpeak 
Only my mother tongue ; I have not gain'd 
The Hebrew, Chaldee, $yriack, or Arabick ; 


„ preſident.] probably the additions made bx. John 
Penkethman to Hopton's Concordance of years, containing @ new, eaſy, and 
moft exact computation of time according to the Engliſh account. London, 


90. 1616. 
Os Q3 Nor 


WF 
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Nor know the Greek with all her dialects. 
Scaliger and Tom Coriate ** both excel me, 
J have no.ſkill in French, Italian, Spaniſh, + 
Turkiſh, Egyptian, China, Perſian tongues. 
Indeed the Latin I was whipt into; 

But Ruſſian, Sclavonian, and Dalmatian, 
With Saxon, Daniſh, and Albanian ſpeech, 


That of the Coſſacks, and Hungarian too, 


With Biſcays, and the prime of languages; 
Dutch, Welch, and Iriſh, are too hard for me 
To be familiar in: And yet ſome think 

(But thought is free) that I do ſpeak all theſe 
As I were born in each; but they may err 
That think ſo ; tis not ev'ry judgment fits 


In the infallible chair. To confeſs truth, 


All Europe, Aſia, and Africa too; 
But in America, and the new-found world, 
I very much fear there be ſome languages 
That would go near to puzzle me. | 
As 

Very likely. | 
You have a pretty pittance in the tongues 2 
But, Eiron, I am now more general; 
I can ſpeak all alike ; there is no ſtranger 
Of ſo remote a nation hears me talk, 
But confidently calls me countryman. 
The witty world, giving my worth her due, 
Surnames me the confuſion : I but want 
An orator like you to ſpeak my praiſe, 

| | 8 Etron. 

Am TI an orator, Alazon ? no; 


Tho' it hath pleas'd the wiſer few to ſay 


Demoſthenes was not ſo eloquent ; 

But friends will flatter, and I am not bound 

To believe all hyperboles : ſomething, fir, | 
Perchance I have, but *tis not worth the naming, 


Eſpecially, Alazon, in your preſence. 


os. 


Your modeſty, Eiron, ſpeaks but truth in this. 


41 Tom Coriate,] See note 11 to The Ordinary, vol. 10. p. 22 
5 Colax, 


Os 
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I need not flatter theſe, they Il do't themſelves, 
And croſs the proverb, that was wont to ſay, 
One mule doth ſcrub another: here each aſs 
Hath learn'd to claw himſelf. - 


FF Ido frat: ˙ en A 

All orators. How like you my orations ? 
Thoſe againſt Cataline, I account them beſt, 
Except my Philipicks; all acknowledge me 
Above the three great * of Rome, 
5 ron. 


What three, Alaaon ? 


Marcus, Tullius, 8 

And Cicero, the beſt of eee 

|; ; W | 
Why thoſe three names are all the ſelf-ſame man's, 


Then all is one. Were thoſe three names three men, 
I ſhould excell them all. Pony for poetry — 
Eiron. N * 
There is no poetry, but Homer's Iliads. 
a, „ | | 1 
| Alas *twas writ i“ t nonage of my mules. 
You underſtand th' Italian? | | 
| | Eiron. 
A little, ſir; 
J have read Taſſo. 


They're fill the ſame ! 


L "> 4 

I find you very ſkillful. 
Eiron, I err only to ſound your judgment, 
You are a poet too? 


And Torquato too ? 


| _ Eiron. 
The world may think ſo, 
But *tis deceiv'd, and I am ſorry for it. 
But I will tell you, fir, ſome excellent verſes | 
| : Q 4 Made 
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Made by a friend of mine ; rn, 


A better e of A Neoterique 43 
pigram = 


Pray, do my eyes the- r — ur to let me learn en. f 
N. . 
Strange fights there late were ſeen, that did a 7 
The 3 ; the moon wal ſeen by night, fri 
Aud ſan appear d « not good 4 


Excellent good | yon 


Without remorſe, 

Each ftar and planet Fang their wonted coorſe. e 

What here could fright them (Mark the anſwer now) 
O, Ar, aſt not that; 

The Pulger know not why they frar, nor what ; 

But in their humours too inconſtant be : | 

Nathing 2 range to them but conflancy. 

Has not my friend appror'd himſelf a poet ? 


The verſes, fir, are excellent ; ; but your friend 
Approves himſelf a thief. "i 


Wh good Alazon ? 2 8 

Ys 

A pl I — verſe ar, 5 
a » 4 mean: the 8 SE 

Warder | 7 


Bow: 
From whom > 
Alazon. 
From me, believe't ; I made em. 
| ir 9. ; i 
They are, alas, unworthy, ſir, your owning ; 
Such trifles as my muſe had ſtumbled on 
This morning. 
. 5 
Nay, they may be yours: I told you 
That you came near me, fir. Your's they may be. 


38 Neoterique,) New, modern. c 4 


* 
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| its may jump : but let me tell you, Eiron 
Gn friend wn ſeal _— he have em 5 5 


7 


We 
What e ulls are theſe! I'll take them off. 


N = 
I know that. e 
| 1 e. 
d virtuous. e oh 
” = | Alazon, © : 
Tis confeſs'd. | 
; Co.ax. 
A hiſtorian. 
Who dares deny it? | 
A rare arithmetician. 
Alaxon. 
I have heard it often. 
Colax. 


T commend your care, 5 
That know your virtues : why ſhould modeſty 
Stop m_ men's mouths from their own praiſe ? our neigh. 
urs | of 
Are envious, and will rather blaſt our memories 
With infamy, than immortalize our names; 
When fame hath taken cold, and loſt her voice, 
We muſt be our own trumpets ; careful men 
Will have an inventory of their goods; | 
And why not of their virtues? ſhould you ſay 
You were not wiſe, it were a fin to truth, 
Let Eiron's modeſty tell haſhful lyes, | 
To cloak and maſk his parts ; he's a fool for't. 
was heavenly counſel bid us 4zow our/el ves. 
You may be confident, chaunt your own encomiums, . 
— out a panegyrick to yourſelf, 
And yourſelf write the learned commentary 
Of your own actions. | 


/ 
+3 Good wits may jump.] See note 17 to Alexander and Campaſpe, 
vol. 2. p. 10. £ | 


Alazon. 


| 
! 1 
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t 
_ 
9 
| 
| 
| 
{ | 
| 
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Go in, pre ſir, there is within a glaſs, 


Commands men's praiſes. Emptineſs and folly, 
While real worth hears her own praiſe, not ſpeaks i ij. | 
And winged fame proclaims you loudly forth 


— want a ſpeaker: yet, * I would _ Jy 


$0 I have. 
| Colax. 
Where is it? EP 
| Maxon. 
Tis ſtolen. | 
Ce: lax. 


I know the thief they call him, Cafur. 


That will preſent you with the felon's face. [Exit Alazn, 
Eiron, you hear the news ? : 


Eiron. 
Not I, what is it ? | 
Colax. 
That you are held the only man of art, 
Etron. 
Is't current, Colax ? 
Colax. 


Current as the air, 
Every man breathes it for a certainty. 
Eiron. 
This is the firſt time I heard on't, in truth. 
Can it be certain ? fo much charity left 


In men's opinion? 
Collax. 


You call it charity 
Which is their duty : virtue, 4, like your's, 


Such as Alazon is, uſe their own tongues, 
Other men's mouths become your trumpeters, 


From eaſt to weſt, till either _ admire you. 
Self- praiſe is bragging, and begets the envy 
Of them that hear it, while each man therein 
Seems undervalued : you are wiſely filent 
In your own worth, and therefore twere a fin 
For others to be ſo : the fiſh would loſe | 
Their being mute, ere ſuch a modeſt worth 


Know 
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Know your own virtues, be acquainted with them 


Why, good fir, bring 8 acquainted with them. 
4 ? 90 k : | 
There is a glaſs within ſhews you yourſelf 
By a reflection; go and ook 'em there. 
| 4 * 4 - Von. 3 ö FR 
I ſhould be glad to ſee *em any where. [Exit Firon. 
| DEE = 1 55 | 


 Rethe yourſelves again, for theſe are fights 
Made to revive, not burden with delights. [ Exeunt Omnes, 
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Mrs. Flowerdew, Bird, Roſeiur. 


| | | Bird. 
R/T Y indignation boileth like a pot, | 
An over-heated pot, ſtill, fill it boileth ; 
It boileth, and it bubbleth with diſdain, - 
| Mrs. Flowerdew. 
My ſpirit within me too fumeth, I ſay 5 | 
Fumeth, and ſteameth up. and runneth o'er | | 
R 


With holy wrath, at theſe delights of fleſh. 
| ofcius. | WY 
The actors beg your filence — The next virtue, whoſe exe _ 
treme we would preſent, wants a name both in the Greek and 


Latin. 
„ Bird. 
Wants it a name ? *tis an unchriſtian virtue. 
Roſcius. 


But they deſcribe it ſuch a modeſty, as direct us in the pur. 
ſuit, and refuſal of the meaner honours, and /o anſwers to Mag- 
nanimity, as Liberality io Magnificence : But here, that humour 
of the perſons, being already foreſtall d, and no pride now ſo 
much pradtis'd, or countenanc d, as that of apparel, let me pre- 
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Jent you Philotimia, an Over-curious lads, too neat in ber 4. 
tire; and 22 Apbilotimut, Luparus a naſty * 4 oven, | 
Mrs. Flwerdew.. 
Pride is a vanity worthy the correct ion. 


"Philotimia, Luparus, Colax, 


HPibilotimia. 
What mole dreſs'd me to-day? O patience ! | 
Who meſs be troubled with . theſe moap-ey'd chamber. 
maids ? 
There's a whole hair on this ſide more than t'other, 
I am no lady elſe ! Come on, you ſloven. 
Was ever chriſtian madam ſo tormented , 
To wed a ſwine as I am f make you ready, 
___ Luparus. 

I would the taylor had been hang'd, for me, 
That firſt invented cloaths — O nature, nature ! 
More crueTt unto man than all thy creatures ! 

Calves come into the world with doublets on ; 

And oxen have no breeches to put off. 

The lamb is born with her freeze-coat about her: 

Hogs go to bed in reſt , and are not troubled |. 

With pulling on their hoſe and ſhoes i” th' morning, 

With gartering, girdling, truſſing, 'buttoning, 
And a thouſand torments that afflit humanity. 

 HPhilotimia. 

To ſee her negligence ! ſhe hath made this cheek 
By much too pale, and hath forgot to whiten 

Ihe natural redneſs of my noſe ; ſhe knows not 
What tis wants dealbation. O fine memory! 

If ſhe has not ſet me in the ſelf-ſame teeth 

That I wore yeſterday, I am a Jew. _ , 

Does ſhe think that I can eat twice with the hn: 

Or that my mouth ſtands as the vulgar does? 

What, are you _— there ? you'll Ds * _— 

And make you ready ? 

Luparus. 
Wiſe, and make you ready ? 


* T 


42 Hogs go to bed i in reft. J Probably all dreft, or as OY | 


_ 73 
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Two works of that your happy birds make one; 

They, when they riſe are ready. Bleſſed birds ! 

They, fortunate creatures | ſleep in their own cloaths, 

And riſe with all their feather-beds about them, 

Would nakedneſs were come again in faſhion ; 

I had ſome hope then when the breaſts went bare +5, 

Their bodies tao would have come to't in time. 
Beſhrew her for't, this wrinkle is not fill'd. 

You'll go and waſh — you are a pretty huſband! 

g Fo _ Luegarus. 9 

Our ſow ne'er waſhes, yet ſhe has a face 
Methinks as cleanly, madam, as your's is, 

If you durſt wear your own, 

Colax. 

Madam Snperbia, . 
You're ſtudying the lady's library, | 
The looking glaſs ; tis well! ſo great a beauty 
Muſt have her ornaments. Nature adorns ; 

The peacock's tail with ftars ; *tis ſhe attires 
The bird of paradiſe in all her plumes ; | 
She decks the fields with various flowers; tis ſne 
_ Spangled the heavens with all thoſe glorious lights ; 
She potted the ermin's ſkin ; and arm'd the fil 
In filver mail. But man ſhe ſent forth naked, 
Vas that he fhould remain ſo, but that he, 
Enidaed-with reaſon, ſhould adorn himſelf 
With every one of theſe, The filk-worm is 
_ Only man's ſpinſter, elſe we might ſuſpect 
Fhat ſhe eſteem'd the painted butterfly 
Above her maſter- piece. You are the image 
Of that bright goddeſs, therefore wear the jewels 
Of all the eaſt; let the red ſea be ranſack'd, 
To make you glitter. Lon on Luparus, 


13 had ſome hope then w0hen the breaſts went bare.) How far the 

ladies of the times were: cenſurable in this particular, may be ſeen in 
Holtar's Ornajus Muliebris Arglicanus. The rigid Puritans diſcovered 
almoſt every evil to be the conſequence of this unreſtrained freedan of 
dreſs, againſt which they were continually pouring out the moſt ſevere 


" Your 


— 
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\ Your haband, there, and ſee how 


All the beſt characters of divinity, 5 
Not yet worn out in man, are loſt and buried, 
N Philatimia. | 8 
I fee it to my grief; pray counſel him. 
Colax. | 
This vanity in your nice lady's humours, 
Of being ſo curious in her toys, and dreſſes, 


Makes me fuſpiciaus of her honeſty. 


Theſe cobweb-lawns catch fpiders, fir, believe: 
You know that cloaths do not commend the man, 
But 'tis the living ; though this age prefer 
A cloak of pluſh, before a brain of art. 
You underſtand what miſery tis to have 
No worth but that we owe the draper for ; 
No doubt, you ſpend the time your lady loſes 
In tricking up her body, to cloath the foul. 
arus. | 
To cloath the ſoul ? muſt the ſoul too be cloath'd? 
J proteſt, fir, I had rather have no ſoul, | 
Than be tormented with the cloathing of it. 
| | Rofcius. | | 
To thefe enter the extremes of Modeſty, a near kinſwoman of 
the virtues, Anaiſtyntia or Impudence, a bawd, and Kata- 
plectus an over-bafbful ſcholar : where, our author hopes, the 
avomen bill pardon bim , if, of four aud-twwenty VICES , he 


preſents but two (pride and impudence) of their ex. 


CCANE U-- 
Anaiſtyntia, Kataplectus. 0 
Philetimia. 


1 Acolaſtus and Aſotus have ſent for me, 
my breath not perfum'd yet! | 


H E RE comes Anaiſkyntia too; — O fates ! 
d 


FH Kataplectus. 5 
O ſweet mother, 2 Are 
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the gentlemen there already? 
Are the 8e e 
Come away, 9 | 


Are you not aſham'd to be ſo baſhful ? well, 
If I had thought of this in time, I would 
As ſoon have ſeen you fairly hang'd as feat you 
To the Univerſity. 1 

Pbilotinia. 


What gentleman is that? 


| 5 Ka coma 
A ſhamefac'd ſcholar, madam. Look upon her, 
Speak to her, or you loſe your exhibition“: 
— You'll ſpeak, I hope; wear not away your buttons. 
Kataplectus. 
What ſhould I ſay? _ | 
| Anaiſtyntia. 
Why tell her you are glad | 
To ſee her ladyſhip in health: nay, out with it. 
| | Kataplectus. e 
| == Gaudeo te bene valere — | 
: 7  Philotimig. 
A pretty proficient ! * 
What ſtanding is he of i' th* univerfity ? 
Anaiſkyntia. 
He dares not anſwer to that queſtion, madam, — 
Philotimia. | | | 
How long have you been in the academy ? 
Kataplectus. FE. 
Prefecto Do—Domina ſum Bac—Bac=-Bacchalaureus Ar- 
tium. | | | 
| . Philotimia. 
What pity 'tis he is not impudent! 
25 Anaiſtyntia. 
Nay all my coſt J ſee is ſpent in vain. 
I having, as your ladyſhip knows full well, 
Good practice in the ſuburbs ; and by reaſon 
That our mortality there is very ſubject 


45 FExbibition.] i. e. your ſtipend, your allowance. See no- e on T2: 
Gentlemen of Verona, A. 1. S. 3. . | 
| Ts 
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To an infection of the French diſeaſe, 


I brought my nephew up i“ th! univerſity, 
Hoping he might (having attain'd ſome knowled; ge) 


| Save me the charge of keeping a phyſician ; 


But all in vain : he is ſo baſhful, madam, 


He dares. not look upon a woman's water. 
Colax, 


| Sweet gentleman, 2 in eee 
Tis virtue's beſt preſerver — 
Kataplęctus. 
Rear dicit, fic inguit Ariftoteles, © 
Co, 


That being gone, | 
The reſt ſoon follow, and a 3 of vice 


Enters the ſoul; no colour but a bluſh 


Becomes a young man's cheek : pure ſhamefac'dnefs 
Is porter to the lips, and ears, chat nothing fey.” 
Might enter, or come out of man, but what 
Is good, and modeſt: Nature ſtrives to hide 
The parts of ſhame, let her, the beſt of guides, — 


| Kataplectus. 
Natura dux optima. 
Colax. 
Teach us to do ſo too in our diſcourſe. 
Kataplectus. | 
Gratias tibi ago. 
 SPhilotimia« 
Inure him to ſpeak bawdy. 
Anaiſtyntia. 


A very good way 3 3 Kataplectus, here's a a lady 


Would hear you ſpeak obſcenely. 


Kataplectus. 
Obſcenum eff, quod intra ſcenam agi non eportuit. 
Anaiſtyntia. 
Off goes your velvet cap ! did I maintain you, 
To have you diſobedient ? you'll be perſwaded : 
Kataplectus, 
Liberis operam dart. 
Anaiſiyntia. 


What's that in Euglim 1 | 
3 Tatapleclus. 
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Tataplacis. 
To do an endeavour for children. 
„„ CAPERS. 
Some more of this'; it may be ſomething one day. 
| , 
Communis oft omnium animantium conjunctionis appetitus 
procreandi cauſa. | : 
| 2 Bilotimia. 
Conſtrue me that. „ 
- 1 8 6 Kataplectus. 1 18 TT 
All cteatures have a natural defire, or appetite, to be 
joined together in the lawful bonds of matrimony, that 
they may have ſons and daughters. | ; 
8 NY Anai nia. 3 
Your landreſs has beftow'd her time but ill. 
Why could not this have been in proper terms ? 
If you ſhould catechiſe my head, and ay, 
What is your name, would it not ſay, A head? 
So would my ſkin confeſs itſelf a ſkin ; 1 
Nor any part about me be aſhlam d 
Of his own name, although I catechis'd 
All over, Come, good nephew, let not me 
Have any member of my body nicknam'd. 
: es - 
Our ſtoick, the graveſt of philoſophers, 
Is juſt of your opinion; and thus argues: 
Is any thing obſcene, the filthineſs 


ny 


” 
— 


Is either grounded in the things themſelves, 

Or in the words that ſignify thoſe things, | 
Not in the things; that would make Nature guilty, 
Who creates nothing filthy and unclean, 

But chaſte, and honeſt : if not in the things, 

How in the words, the ſhadows of thoſe things ? 

To manure grounds, is a chaſte honeſt term; 
Another word that ſignifies the ſame, 

Unlawful : every man endures to hear, _ 

He got a child ; ſpeak plainer, and he bluſhes, 

Yet means the ſame, The ſtoick thus diſputes; . 
Who would have men to breathe as freely downward, 


As they do upward, 
Vor. IX, | TE Anaiſeyntia. 
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| | Anaiſtyntia. 

I commend him, madam, 
Unto your ladyſhip's ſervice ; he may mend 
With counſel : let him be your gentleman- uſher, 
Madam, you may in time bring down his legs 
To the juſt ſize, now overgrown with playing 
Too much at foot-ball. nm | 

So he will prove a ſtoick; 8 | 
T long to have a ftoick ſtrut before me : 
Here, kiſs my hand, Come, what is that in Latin ? 


Kataplectus. 
Deo ſculor manum. 28 
| CO  Philotimia. | 
My lip; — nay, fir, you muſt, if I command you. 
„„ Kataplectus. 
Oſculor te, wel eſeular a te. 
"0 P Philotimia. © 
His breath ſmells ſtrong. . 
1 | 7 Anaiſtyntia. 
Tis but of logick, madam. 
„ | Philotimia. 


He will come to it one day — you ſhall go with me 
To ſee an exquiſite glaſs to dreſs me by. | > 
Nay go! you muſt go firſt; you are too mannerly. 

It is the office of' your place, ſo—on— [ Exeunt. 
1 . Collax. 5 | 
Slow Luparus, riſe, or you'll be metamorphos'd ; 


* 


Acteon's fate is imminent. 


VD Luparus. 
Where's my wife ? 
Colax. 5 
She's gone with a young ſnip, and an old bawd. 
| Luparus. - | 


Then I am cuckolded ; if I be, my comfort is, 
She's put me on a cap, that will not trouble me 

With pulling off; yet, madam, I'll prevent you. [Exit 
| : | Roſcius, . 5 
The next are the extremes of Fuſtice. | 


$CENE 


wo 


I wake the better K 
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80 EN Uf. 
Enter Juſtice Nimis, Fuftice Vibil. Plus and Parum 


their clerks. 


6 | Nimis, | 
Los! . 
What ſays your worſhip ? 

Nimis. 


Have my tenants, 1 
That hold their leaſe of luſt here in the ſuburbs, 


By copy- hold from me, their lord in chief, 
Paid their rent- charge? 

e To Plus. 
They have, an't pleaſe your worſhip; 
I, receiver-general, gave em my acquittance. 
tO Parum. 1 
Sir, I reſign my pen and ink-horn to you; 

I ſhall forget my hand, if I ſlay here. 


I have not made a mittimus ſince I ſery'd you. 


Were I a reverend juſtice as you are, 
I would not fit a cypher on the bench, 
But do as juſtice Nimis does, and be 
The Dominus-fac-totum of the ſeſſions. 

|  Nilll. | 

But I will be a Dominus-fac-miſericordiam, 
Inſtead of your Totums people ſhall not wiſh 
To ſee my ſpurs fil'd off: it does me good 


Io take a merciful nap upon the bench, 
Where I ſo ſweetly dream 


m of being pitiful ; 
Aut. 
The yearly value = | 
Of my fair manor of Clerkenwell, is pounds 
So many, beſides Newyear's capons—the lordſhip 


„„ Of 


all ab 


© ing of the new foreſt from the old. 
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Of Turnbal “ ſo—which, with my Pickt-hatch grange , 
And Shoreditch farm, and other premiſes > 
Adjoining—very good, a pretty maintenance = 
To keep thè juſtice of peace and coram too; 
Beſides the fines I take of young beginners, 

With harriots of all ſach as die: guatenus whores, 
And ruin'd bawds, with all amercements due 
To ſuch as hunt in purley *? ; this is ſomething, 
With mine own game reſerv'd. | 
| Plas. 
Beſides a pretty pittance too for me, 
That am your worſhip's bailiff. 

Will't pleaſe your worſhip, fir, to hear the catalogue 
Of ſuch offenders as are W 2 before you ? 

| _ | 
It does not pleaſe me, fir, to hear of any 

That do offend. I would the world were innocent. 

Yet, to expreſs my mercy, you may read them, 


Param. 
Firſt, here is one accus'd for cutting a purſe. 
Nikhil. 


Accus'd ? is that enough ? If it be guilt 
To be accus'd, who ſhall be innocent: 
Diſcharge him, Parum. 

„ Parum. 
Here's another brought 


. ©47 Of Twrnbal.)] Turnbal, or, as it would be more properly called, 
Turnmill Street, is between Clerkenwell Green and Cow Croſs. It had 
its name, ſays Stow, from a river or brook formerly here, whereon ſtood 
ſeveral mills, This receptacle of thieves and harlots is frequently men- 
tioned by writers of the times. See Mr. Steevens's note on Second Part 
of King Henry 4th, A. Zo. 8. 2. 

48 Pickt-batch grange.] Pickt-hatch was in Turnbal Street, See 
e by Mr, Steevens and Mr, Warton, to The Merry Wives of Windſor, 

2. 8. 2. | 

49 Purley, ] or purlieu; which, ſays Manzwood's Treatiſe on the Foreſt 
Laws, c. 20, © is a certaine territorie of ground adjoyning unto the fo- 
« reſt, meered and bounded with unmoveable markes, meeres, and 
te aboundaries: which territorie of ground was alſo once foreſt, and af- 
ic terwards diſafforeſted againe by the perambulations made for the ſever- 
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For the Gia fact, taken in the very action. 
Nihil. 


Alas, it was for need; bid him take warning, | 


And ſo diſcharge him toe: tis the firſt time. 


Nimic. 


Plus, ſay, what hopes of gain brings this day's fin ? 


Plus. 
Anaiſkyntia, ſir, was at the door, 
* by the conſtable. 
Nimis. 


get the conſtable by the heels: 
She s at certain with us. | 


Plus. 
T hen there s Intemperance, the bawd. 
Nimis. 
A tenant too. | 
| Plus, 
With the young lady, madam Incontinence. 
\  Nimis, 


Search o'er my doom's-day book. Is not ſhe, Plus, 
One of my laſt compounders ? 
| Plus. 
I remember it. 
Then there is jumping Jude, beroick Doll, 
With bouncing Nan, and Cis, your worſhip's ſinner. 
Nimis. : 
All ſubſidy- women: go free em all. 
Parum. 
Sir, here' s a known offender, one that has 
Been ſtock'd and whipp'd innumerable times; 
Has ſuffer'd Bridewell often; not a jail 
But he's familiar with ; burnt in the hand, 


Forehead, and ſhoulder ; ; both his ears cut off, 
With his noſe it; what ſhall I do with him? 


| Nimis. 
So often puniſh'd ? nay, if no correction 
Will ſerve his turn, &en let him run his courſe. 
Plus. 


Here's miſtreſs Frailty too, the waiting-woman. 
R 3 Nimis. 8 
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Nimis. 5 | 


For what offence ? | 
| Plus. 


A ſin of weakneſs too. 

Nimis. | 
Let her be ſtrongly whipp'd. h > 
Ws 


An't pleaſe your worſhip, 
She has a nobleman's letter. 
8 Nimis. 
| Tell her, Plus, ſhe muſt 
i VB Have the king's picture too. 


Beſides, | 5 
She has promiſed me, I ſhould examine her 
Above i' th' garret. 
What's all that to me? 1 | 
8 | 
TH | And ſhe entreats your worſhip to accept. 
| ems. 

Nay, if ſhe can entreat in Engliſh, Plus, 
Say ſhe is injured. 


—— ——— ͤ— ä Eũ— Bn — 


| | Parum. 
Sir, here's Snip the taylor, 
Charg'd with a riot. 


MIT 
Parum, let him go, 
He is our neighbour. | 
' Parum. | 
Then there is a ſtranger for quarrelling. 
Nibil. 


A ſtranger! O *tis pity | 
To hurt a ſtranger ; we may be all ſtrangers, 
And would be glad to find ſome mercy, Parum. 
Sir, here's a gentlewoman of St. Joans, is 


» . 


Charg'd with diſhoneſty. 


| ; Nimis, | 
With diſhoneſty ? ” 
| Severity 
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*ty will amend her: and yet, Plus, 
Ak her a queſtion, if ſhe wy be honeſt? 
| 

And here's a cobler's wife brought for a ſcold. 

_ 

Tell her of cucking-ſtools ; tell her there be 
Oyſter-queans, with orange - women, 
Carts and coaches ſtore, to make a noiſe; 

Yet, if ſhe can pe Engliſh, 
We may ſuppoſe her ſilent. 
| | Parum. 

Here's a batchelor,r = 
And a citizen's wife, for flat adultery ; 
What will you do with them? 

| „ 

A citizen's wife . „% 
Perchance her huſband is grown impotent, e 
And who ean blame her then? : | ; 

| | Parum. 


vet, J hope, you'll bind o'er the batchelor. 


| Nibil. 
„„ % Eu Tn 
Firſt if he have no wife; for if the batchelor 
Have not a wife of his own, *twas but frailtyz «+ 
And juſtice counts it es 55% Ow 
| | 44. 


Here's one Adicus, 
And Sophron, that do mutually accuſe 
Each other of flat felony. | 
de Nimis, 

Of the two; which is the richer ? 
; "SW. 
Adicus is the richer. 
« | 5 Mimi. 
Then Sophron is the thief. 
1 Plus. 
. Here ts withal, © x"; 
Panourgus come, with one call'd Prodetes, 
Lay treaſon, fir, to one another's charge; 
Panourgus is the richer. | 35 
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| Mit. 
He's the traitor then. I Hes 
Plus, 
How fir, the richer ?. = 
Nimis. 


Thou art ignorant, Plus : 
We muſt do ſome injuſtice for our credit, 


Not all for gain. 
| Plus. 
apeles complains, fir, 
2 has abus'd him. 
Nimis. 
Send Eutrapeles to the jail. 
| Plus. 
It is Eutrapeles that com ains, fir, 
Imis. 


Tell him, we're pleas'd to think *twas he offended. 
Will muſt be law. Were't not for Summune . E 
How could the land ſubſiſt? 

| Colax. 

Ay, or the juſtices 
Maintain themſelves——go n — The land wants 8 
As dare with rigour execute her laws: 

Her feſter d members muſt be lanc'd and tented. 
He's a bad ſurgeon, that for pity ſpares 

The part corrupted, till the gangrene ſpread, 

And all the body periſh. He that's merciful 
Unto the bad, is cruel to the good. 

The pillory muſt cure the ear's diſeaſes ; 

'The ſtocks the foot's offences ; let the back 
Bear her own fin, and rank blood purge forth 

By the phlebotomy of a whippingepoſt : 

And yet the ſecret and purſe-puniſhment, 

Is held the wiſer courſe ; becauſe at once 

It helps the virtuous, and corrects the vicious: 

Let not the ſword of juſtice ſleep, and ruſt 

Within her velvet ſheath ; prefer rve her edge, 
And keep it ſharp with cutting; uſe muſt whet her; 
Tame mercy is the breaſt that ſuckles vice, 


Till, 3 ſhe multiply her heads. „ 
Tread 
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u on fin, ſqueeze out the ſerpent's brains, 
A _— — ſome have Iurking-holes 
Where they.lie hid. But there's within a glaſs, 
Will ſhew you every cloſe offender's face, 

Come, Plus, let's go in to find out theſe concealments; 
We will grow rich, and purchaſe honour thus— . 
I mean to be a baron of Summit Fus, [Exit Ninis, Plus, 

You are the ſtrangeſt man, you will acknowledge 
None for offenders: here's one apprehended | 


r murder . 
M Nibil, 
How ! 
He kill'd a man laſt night. 
| > NE | 
How came't to paſs ? | 5 . 
| n a falling out. 5 
*** — 1 
They ſhall be friends; I'Il reconcile em, Parum, 
| | RT 3 
One of them is dead. 
Nihil, 
Is he not buried yet? 
No, fir. | 
| Nibil. 
Why then, I ſay, they ſhall ſhake hands. 
„ | Colax. 
As you have done 3 


With clemency, moſt reverend juſtice Nihil. 

A gentle mildneſs thrones itſelf within you; | 

Your worſhip would have juſtice uſe her balance 

More than her ſword ; nor can you endure to dye 

The robe ſhe wears, deep ſcarlet, in the blood 

Of poor offenders. . How many men hath rigour, 

| By her too haſty and ſevere proceeding, 

_ Prevented from amendment, that perchance, 

EET | Might 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Might have trnd honeſt, and dare "provid: good 
Chriſtians ? | 


| Should Jove not ſpare his thunder, but as ellen 
Diſcharge at us, as we dart fins at him, 


Earth would want men, and he himſelf want. arms, 
And yet tire Vulcan, and Pyracmon too. 


Tou imitate the gods! and he fins leſs, 


Strikes not at all, than he ſtrikes once amiſs. 

I would not have juſtice too falcon-ey'd: 
Sometimes a wilful blindneſs much becomes her; 
As when upon the bench ſhe ſleeps, and winks 

At the tranſgreſſions of mortality: 

In which moſt merciful poſture J have ſeen 

Your pitiful worſhip ſnorting out pardons 

To the deſpairing ſinner. There's within 


A mirror, fir, like you! Go ſee your face, 


How like Aftrea's tis in her own glaſs. 


Parum. 
And P11 petition juſtice Nimis' clerk, | | 
To a: me for his under- officer. IuEntast. 


SCENE IV. 


| Agroicus, | 


Roſcius. 
IS is Agroicus, a ruſtick, clowniſh fell;w, whoſe diſcourſe 


I, all country; an extreme of Urbanity : whereby you mey 


obſerve there is a virtue in jeſting. 


Asgxoicus. 

They talk of witty diſcourſe and fine conceits, and I 
ken not what a deal of prittle prattle, would make a cat 
piſs to hear em. Cannot they be content with their 
grandam's Engliſh ? They think they talk learnedly : 
when I had rather hear our brindled cur howl, or ſow. 


grunt, They muſt be breaking of jeſts, with a murrain; 


when 1 had as leave hear em break wind, — ä 
| * 


7 | N 
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y zon Dick, is a pretty bookiſh ſcholar of his age, God 
nh him ; he can write and read, and makes bande and 
{ bills, and hobligations, God ſave all. But, by'r lady, if I 
wotted it would make him ſuch a Jack - ſauce, as to have 
more wit than his vore-fathers, he ſhould have learn'd no- 
ching for old Agroicus, but to keep a talley. There is a 
new trade lately come up to be a vocation, I wis not what: 
they call 'em— boets : a new name for beggars I think, 
ſince the ſtatute againſt gypſies. I would not have my zon 
Dick one of theſe boets, for the beſt pig in my ſtye, by the 
mackins. Boets ! Heaven ſhield him, and zend him to be a 

ood varmer. If he can cry, Hy, Ho, Gee, Hut, Gee, Ho, 
it is better, I trow, than being a boet. Boets ! I had rather 
zee him remitted to the jail, and have his twelve god- 
vathers 5%, good men and true, contemn him to the 
lows, and there ſee him fairly proſecuted. There is 
molochus, one of the boets ; now a bots? take all the red- 
noſe tribe of em for Agroicus ! He does ſo abuſe his bet- 
ters! Well, *twas a good world when I virſt held the 


plow! 8 
| Colax. | 
'They car'd not then ſo much for ſpeaking well, 
As to mean honeſt: and in you ſtill lives 
The good ſimplicity of the former times, 
When to do well was rhetorick, not to talk. 
The tongue-diſeaſe of court ſpreads her infections 
Through the whole kingdom. Flattery, that was wont 
To be confin'd within the verge, is now * 4 &y 
Grown epidemical ; for all our thoughts 


50 Twelve god vatłers.] The ſame vein of humour is found in the 
Merchant of Venice, edit. 1778, vol. 3, p. 228. 
In chriſtening, thou ſhalt have two godfathers : 
« Had I been judge, thou ſhould'fl have had ten more, 
© To bring thee to the gallows, not the font.“ S. 
ST. A bots. ] The bots is a diſeaſe incident to horſes. In The Great 
Duke of Florence, by wn. „ A. 4. S. 1. Calandrino ſays, 1 JbY 
'« The bots on t eſe jolting jades, I am bruis'd to jelly.“ 
Again, Wily beguiled, Will Cricket exclaims, | 
; = & A bots on you?” 
It appears to be always the imprecation of a ruſtic, 


Are 


* + But to be bawdy, or prophane? at leaſt 
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Are born between our lips: the heart is made 

A ſtranger to the tongue, as if it usd 

A language that ſhe never underſtood. 
What is it to be witty in theſe days, | 4 


Abufive ? wit is grown a petulant waſp; 
And ſtings ſhe knows not whom, nor where, nor why; | 
Spews _— ar and gall on all the meets, 
Without diſtinction; buys laughter with the loſs 
Of reputation, father, kinſman, friend; 3 
Hunts ordinaries only to deliver 8 
The idle timpanies of a windy brain, 
That beats and throbs above the pain of child. bed, 

ill every care ſhe meets be made a midwife 
To her light baſtard iſſue: how : many times | 
Bomolochus' ſides, and ſhoulders ake, and groan 

s ſo Au here he comes — away — 
oicus. 


His wit is dangerous and I dare not ſtay. [Exit, 


no nent of „„ ary „ gory + 


SCENE V. 
Bomolochus. | 


Roſeius. 
ay” HIS is ts other extreme of. Urbanity ; "Baile bus, « a 
fellow conceited of his own wit, though indeed it be nothing | 
3 the baſe dregs of ſcandal, and a _ of yy vile and 


boathſome ſcurrility. 
Bird. 


Ay, this is he we look'd for all the while! 
Scurrility, here ſhe hath her i impious throne, 
Here hes her hea theniſh dominion, 

In this moſt impious. cell of corruption; 
For *tts a purgatory, a mere lymbo, 

Where the black devil, and his dam Scurrility 
Do rule the roaſt, foul princes of the air 


| Scyrrility That is he that throweth Scandals ; 
| 9 | | . 
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Soweth, and throweth ſcandals, as 'twere dirt, 
Even in the face of holineſs, and devotion. 
His preſence is contagious ; like dragon 
He belches poiſon forth, poiſon of the pit, 
| Brimſtone, helliſh and ulphureous poiſon. 
I will not ſtay, but fly as far as zeal : 
Can hurry me — the roof will fall and brain me, 
Tf I endure to hear his blaſphemies, 
His graceleſs blaſphemies. 5 
| | Roſcius. 
He ſhall vent none here; 5 
But ſtay, and ſee how juſtly we have us'd him. 

N Mrs. Flowerdew. 
Stay, brother, I do find the ſpirit grow ſtrong. 
. Colaæ. | 

Hail ſacred wit ! — Earth breeds not bays enough 
To crown thy ſpacious merit. 
| Bomolechus, 


| ** Colax. 

Cratinus, Eupolis, Ariſtophanes, 

Or whatſoever other wit did give 

Old comedies the reins, and let her looſe 

To ſtigmatize what brow ſhe pleas'd with ſlander 
Of people, prince, nobility — all muſt yield 

To this triumphant brain. 


Oh— oh — oh __ 


2 | Bomolochus. 
Oh — oh — oh — 
They ſay you'll loſe a friend before a jeſt; 


is true, there's not a jeſt that comes from you, 
That is the true Minerva of this brain, | 
But is of greater value than a world 
Of friends, were every pair of men we meet 
A Pylades and Oreſtes. 
5 Bomdlochus. 
Oh — oh — oh — © | 

7 5 3 Colax. oY g 
Some ſay you will abuſe your father too, * 


Rather than loſe the opinion of your wit; | 
| | Who | 


— es —— 


FFP ˙ w , — 
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Who would not, that has ſuch a wit 8s yours ? 


Twere better twenty parents were expos'd” 
To ſcorn aut laughter, than the fimpleſt ought, 
Or Teaft conceit of yours, ſhould: die * 


Or periſh a brain- embryo. 
5 Bomolocbus. 


Oh — oh — oh — l 
' Colax. 


| How's this * that tongue grown filent, that en 
Stood ſtill to admire ? 
\Bomelocdine, 


Or — ol — oh — 
Colax. 


TT were better that the ſpheres ſhould loſe their Margery, 
And all the choiriſters of the wood grow hoarſe : 
What wolf hath ſpied you firſt? 
= Bomolochur. | 


Colax. | 
Sure ens; envying that there was on amd; 
An eloquence more than his, has ſtruck you dumb! 
Malicious deity !. 


Oh —oh — oh — 


Bomolochus. 
Oh — oh — - oh — 
Colar. 5 


Go in, ſir, thees s a plaſs that will eehte 
That tongue, whoſe ſweetneſs angels might adore. 
Bomolochus. 
oh oh — oh — oh — oh — oh — oh — | [ Exit, 
Roſcius, TD 
Thus, fir, you ſee how we have put a gag 
In the licentious mouth of baſe Scurrility ; 
He ſhall not, Ibis like, purge upward here 5?, 
I' infect the place with peſtilential breath; 
We'll keep him tongue-ty'd: you, and all, I promiſe 
By Phœbus and his . whoſe chaſte Wages 


52 He hall not, Ibis Jike, n upward bere.] This bled i is ſaid to 


ire himſelf a clyſter with his beak, to live on ſerpents, and to void him- 


ſelf in the manner here alluded to.. See Pliny's Natural Hiſtory, B. 8. 
S8. 
Were 


CL. 27. 
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Were never yet by impure hands unty'd, 3 


Our language ſhall flow chaſte ; nothing ſounds here 
| : ird, os IT 
This gag hath wrought my good opinion of you. 
Mrs. Flowerdew. | 
J begin to think 'em lawful recreations, 
b | n „ 
Now there's none left here, whereon to practiſe, 
T'11 flatter my dear ſelf — O that my ſkil! | 
Had but a body, that I might embrace it} \ 
Kiſs it, and hug it, and beget a brood, | 
| Another brood of pretty ſkills upon it! 
Were I divided, I would hate all beauties, 
And grow enamour'd with my other half! 
Self-love, Narciſſus, had not been a fault, 
Hadſt thou, inſtead of ſuch a beauteous face, 
Had but a brain like mine: I can gild vice, 
And praiſe it into alchymy, till it go | 
For perfect gold, and cozen almoſt the touchſtone z 
I can perſuade a toad into an ox, - 
Till, ſwell'd too big with my hyberboles, 
She burſt aſunder ; and 'tis virtue's name 
Lends me a maſk to ſcandalize herſelf. 
Vice, if it be no more, can nothing do: 
That art is great makes virtue guilty too. 
I have ſuch ſtrange varieties of colours, 
Such ſhifts of ſhapes, blue Proteus ſure begot me 
On a camelion ; and I change fo quick, 
That I ſuſpe& my mother did conceive me, 
As they ſay mares da 53, on ſome wind or other. 
ll peep to ſee how many fools I made, 


53 Ar they ſay mares do.] 
' © Ore omnes verſæ in Zephyros ſtant rupibus altis 
© Exceptantque leves auras; et ſæpe fine ullis 
« Conjugiis vento gravidæ (mirabile dictu) 
| & Saxa per et ſcopulos et depreſſas convalleg | 
* Diffugiunt ; non, Eure, tuos, neque ſolis ad ortus, 
In Boream Caurumque, aut unde nigerrimus Auſter 
© Nafcitur, et pluvio contriſtat frigore cœlum. 
5 Virgil's Georgicte, © 
2 | N With 
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 — Heaven bleſs me, I'm ruin'd! O my brain 


I ſee lean hunger with her meagre face 


Compar'd with this, might be eſteem'd a bleſſing. 


And out of thoſe ſo diſſonant notes does ſtrike 


. Tis a hard world for Colax : what ſhift now ? 
| Dyſcolus doth expect me — fince this age 


From their converſion. 


In the next act you ſhall our virtues ſee, " [Execute 


With a report of a miraculous glaſs. | 
Witty to my undoing ! I have jeſted 
Myſelf to an eternal miſery. 


Ride poſt to overtake me; I do propheſy 
A Lent immortal; Phoebus, I could curſe 
Thee and thy brittle gifts; Pandora's box, 


The glaſs, which I conceiv'd a fabulous humour, 
Is to the height of wonder prov'd a truthz 
The two extremes of every virtue there, 
Beholding how they either did exceed 

Or want of juſt proportion, join'd together, 

And are reduc'd into a perfect mean: 5 
As when the ſkilful and deep-learn'd phyſician 


Does take different poiſons, one that's cold, 
The other in the ſame degree of heat, 8 
And blends them both to make an antidote; 
Or as the lutaniſt takes flats and ſharps, | 


A raviſhing harmony. Now there is no vice, 


Is n too wiſe to entertain a paraſite, 

I'll to the glaſs, and there turn virtuous too, 
Still ſtrive to pleaſe, though not to flatter you. 
04 ö [As 

There is good uſe indeed-la to be made 
5 Ms, Flawer den. 
Very good inſooth-la e 
And edifying. 1 


Give your eyes ſome reſpite. | 
You know already what your vices be, 


ACT 
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ACT v. srl I. 


 Reſeins, Mre. Flowerdew, Bird. 
Mr Ss F lower, dea. 


ow yerily, I find the devout bee 
| May ſack the honey of good doctrine thence, = 7 

\nd bear 4 to the hive of her pure family, | | 
Whence the prophane and irrellgi ous ſpider, - — 

athers her impious venom ! I have pick d | 
Out of the on rden of this play, a good 
And wholeſome ſallad of inſtruction e 
Vhat do you next preſent? 

Roſeius. | 
Bird. | 9 25 F 

I hope there be no cardinal-virtues chere ! 
Raſcius. 


| Bir 4. 
Then III ſtay. I hate a virtue 
That will be made a cardinal: cardinalevirtu2 28, 
Next to pope · virtues, are moſt impious, 
Biſhop-virtues are unwarrantable. 
J hate a virtue in a morrice-dance. 


I will allow bf none but deacon-virtues, | 
Or elder-virtues. | 1 585 


Refeine. 


Theſe are moral-virtues. 


| Bird. 


| Bird. 
Then they are lawful ; 
Virtues in orders are unſanctiſied. 


Vor. IX. „„ | Roſeius. 


The ſeveral virtues, 


There be ot; 


/ 


Are they lay-vittues ? 
Yes. - 


n * 
g TOS TS 
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We do preſent them royal, as they are 
In all their ſtate, in a full dance. 


Bird. | 
What dandy £50 hp; . 
No wanton jig, I hope: flo dande fs Wu! 
But Prinkum-Pranka mm 
E  \ ah Flowerdew. 
Will virtues dance? 3 
O vile, ablurd, maypole — taid-marrian viftue 


Dancing is lawful, Le. I Phiri, 
Fuer Meuiocricy. 
2 : Mr s, F lower detiv. 
Who's this ? | . 
3 Roſcias. 
It is the mother of virtues, 
Mrs. 'Flt#verdew. 
Mother of pearl I think, 'the is ſo gaudy. 
| Yo, Roſcius, 
It is the golden Mediocrity. 
Mr. Florutrieoe. 
She looketh like the idol of Cheapſide 54, 
Mediocrity. | 


TI am that even courſe-that muſt be kept 
To ſhun two dangerous gulfs; the middle tract 
»Twixt Scylla and Charyblis; the ſmall iſthmus 
That ſuffers not the Ægean tide to meet 
The violent rage of the Iotitan wave. 


4 She loobetb like the idol of Cheapfide.]J This was the croſs which 
food there. It wes erected by Edward the firft, at one of the places 
where the body of his deceaſed Qeeen reſted in its progreſs from Herdedy, 
where ſhe died, to Weſtminſter Abbey, where ſhe was buried. This croſ 


was afterwards frequently repaired, and was ornamented with a ſtatue of 
the Virgin Mary; which being held in great reverence by the Papilts, 
conſequently very highly offended the Puritans of the times. When theſe 
laſt obtained the aſcendancy in the Nate, it cannot be wondered at, thit 
hat diſpleaſed them ſhould be removed. One of their firſt acts of power 

s an order for deſtroying the ſeveral croſſes, which was executed on the 


2d of May, 1643, on that which is the ſubject of this note. 


I am 
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I am a bridge o'er an impetuous ſea ; 
Free and ſafe paſſage to the wary ſtep : 
But he whoſe wantonneſs or folly dares 
{ Decline to either fide, falls deſperate 
Into a certain ruin. — Dwell with me, 
Whoſe manſion is not plac'd fo near the ſun, LI 
As to complain of's neighbourhood, and be ſcorch d 
With his directer beams: nor ſo remote 
From his bright rays as to be ſituate 
Under the icy pole of the cold Bear; 
But in a temperate zone: tis I am ſhe, 
J am the golden Mediocrity: : e 
The labour of whoſe womb are all the virtues, | 
And every paſſion too, commendable. - Ns 1 
Siſters ſo like themſelves, as if they were | "7; 
All but one birth ; no difference to diſtinguiſh them 
But a reſpect they bear to ſeveral objects: 
Elſe had their names been one as are their features. 5 
So when eleven fair virgins of a blood, 11 0 
All ſiſters, and alike grown ripe of years, 
Match into ſeveral houſes, from each family. 
Each makes a name diſtin, and all are different: 
They are not of complexion red or pale, 
But a ſweet mixture of the fleſh and blood, 
As if both roſes were con founded there. 
Their ſtature neither dwarf nor giantiſh, 
But in a comely well- diſpos'ꝰd proportion; 
And all ſo like their mother, that indeed, 
They are all mine, and I am each of them. 
When in the midſt of dangers I ſtand up, 
A wary confidence betwixt fear and daring, 
Not ſo ungodly bold, as not to b 
Fearful of Heaven's juſt anger, when ſhe ſpeaks 
In prodigies, and tremble at the hazard 
| Of my religion, ſhake to ſee my coun „„ 
Threat*ned with fire and ſword, be a ſtark coward 
To any thing may blaſt my reputation; 
But I can ſcorn the worſt of poverty, 
Sickneſs, captivity, baniſhment, grim death, 
f ſhe dare meet me in the bed of honourz . -- © 
OE S 2 | Where, 


a, 
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Where, with my country's cauſe upon my ſword, 
Not edg'd with hope or anger, nor made bold 
With civil blood, or cuſtomary danger 
Nor the fool's whetſtone, inexperience 
T can throw valour as a lightening from me, 
And then I am the Amazon Fortitude! 
Give me the moderate cup of lawful N 

And I am Temperance. Make me Wealth's juſt ſteward, 
And call me Liberality : with one hand. | 
I'll gather riches home, and with the other, 

Rightly diſtribute *em, and there obſerve 
The perſons, quantity, quality, time, and place: 
And if in great expences I be ſet | 

Chief arbitreſs, I can in glorious works, 

As raiſing temples, ſtatues, altars, ſhrines, 

Veſtures, and ornaments to religion, be 

Neither too thrifty nor too aa. *M 
And to my country the like mean obſerve, 
In building ſhips, and bulwarks, caſtles, walls, 
Conduits, theatres, and what elſe may ſerve her 

For uſe or ornament ; and at home be royal 

In buildings, gardens, coſtly furniture, 
In entertainments free and hofpitable, 

With a reſpect to my eſtate and means, 
And then I may be nam'd +7 + wag 

As Magnanimity, when I wiſely aim | 
At greateſt honours, if I may deſerve em, 
Not for ambition, but for my country's good; 
And in that virtue all the reſt do dwell. 
In leſſer dipnities I want a name; 
And when I am not over- patient, . 

To put up ſuch groſs wrongs as call me coward, 

But can be angry, yet in that obſerve 285 

What cauſe hath mov'd my anger, and with whom; 
Look that it be not ſudden, nor too thirſty 
Of a revenge, nor violent, nor greater 
Than the offence ; know my time when, where 
I muſt be angry, and how long remain ſo; 
Then, then you. may ſirname me Manſuetude, 
When in my carriage and diſcourſe I keep. 


The 


rd, 


1 
\ 


he mean that neither flatters nor offends.; - 
am that virtue the well-nurtur'd court 
ves name, and ſhould do being—Courte 


5 . 


ixt ſly diſſembling and proud ance, 
5 Time calls daughter, Truth, | 


And Juſtice is the title I deſerve. 

hen on this ſtage I come with innocent wit, 
And jeſts that have more of the ſalt than 25 3 
That move the laughter and delight of all, 
Without the grief of one ; free, chaſte conceits, 
Not ſcurril, baſe, obſcene, illiberal, | 

Or contumelious {landers, I am then 

The virtue they have term'd Urbanity : : 
To whom, if your leaſt countenance may appear, 


My daughters now are come. 


The Son cs. 


SCENE 


Mediocrity. 


Can ſind no better; and the married too 


May wed two virtues, yet no bigamy: 
He that weds moſt is chaſteſt. Theſe are all 
The daughters of my womb: I have five more, 
The happy iſſue of my intelle&, | 
And thence firnam'd the intelle&ual virtues : 
They now attend not on their mother's train, 
We hope they act in each ſpectator's brain. 

ED | 8 3 
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ive me my ſword and ballance rightly ſway'd, 


She vows to make her conſtant dwelling here. 


OU have ſeen all my daughters, gentlemen. 
Chuſe your wives hence: you that are batchelors 


May wed 'em, yet not wrong their former wives. 
Two may have the ſame wite, and the ſame man 


* 
* 
261 - 
, 


| The maſk, wherein all the virtues dance together, | 


I have 
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I have a niece befides, a beanteous one, 4 
My daughters' dear companion lovely Friendſhip, 
A royal nymph : her we preſent not too; 
It is a virtue we expect from you. hv 
- [Exit cum Choro cantaniiun, 


3 | | ® wn 5 


SCENE III. 


„ 
FN diſter, what a glorious train they be! 
5 Mrs. F. howerdenw, ; 

They ſeem to me the family of Love 
But is there ſuch a glaſs, g Roſcius? 

| 5 Reſcius. 

There is! ſent hither by the great Apollo, 
Who in the world's bright eye and every day 
Set in this car of light, ſurveys the earth 
From eaſt to weſt; who finding every place 
Fruitful in nothing but fantaſtick follies 
And moſt ridiculous humours, as he 1s 
The god of phyſick, though it appertain'd 

To him to find a cure to purge the earth 
Of ignorance and ſin, two grand diſeaſes, 
And now grown epidemical ; many receipts 
He thought upon, as to have planted hellebore 
In every garden—but none pleas'd like this. 
He takes out water from the muſe's ſpring, 
And ſends it to the north, there to be freez'd 
Into a chryſtal-— that being done, he makes 
A mirrour with it; and inſtils this virtue, 
That it ſhould by reflection ſhew each man 
All his deformities, both of ſoul and body, 
And cure 'em both ——-— | : 
Mys. Flawerdecu. 

Good brother, let's go fee it! 

Saints 1 want ſomething of perfection. 


Roſcius 
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The glaſs is but of one day's continuance z © p 
For Pluto, thinking if it mould cure all, ef 
is kingdom would grow empty (for 'tis fin 
That peoples hell) went to the Fates, and bid em 
$pin it too ſhort a thread; (for every thing, | 
As well as man, is meafur'd. by the foipdte.) 
hey, as they mult obey, gave it a thread | 
No longer than the beaſts of Hyppanis, 

hat in one day is ſpun, drawn out, and cut, 
But Phoebus, to requite the black god's envy, 
ill, when the glaſs is broke, transfuſe her virtue 
To live in comedy—if you mean to ſee it, 


Make haſte —— . 
| | Mrs. F. lower deav. c 
We will go poſt to reformation. [ Exeunt, 
CP Roſcius. 1 
Nor is the glaſs of ſo ſhort life, I fear, 
As this poor labour—our diſtruſtful author 
Thinks the ſame ſun that roſe upon her cradle 
Will hardly ſet before her funeral. 
Your gracious and kind acceptance may RE: 
| Keep be alive from death, or, when ſhe's dead, 
Raiſe her again, and ſpin her a new thread. 


"SCENE IC 


Enter Au: Flawerdew and Bird, 


| Mrs. Flowerdew. 
= ignorance even makes religion ſin; 
Sets zeal upon the rack, and ſtretches her 
Beyond her length moſt bleſſed looking-glaſs, 
That djd@ inftru@ my blinded eyes to-day ; 
T might have gone to hell = narrow way! 
4 
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Bird. 
Hereafter Twill vii comedies, 3 
And ſee them oft; they are ,$00d exerci 4 
I'll teach devotion now wp milder temper; - 
Not that it ſhall loſe any of her heat 
Or purity, but henceforth ſhall be ſuch 
As bal burn — — not blaze fo much. 


[Exeuy, 


. EPILOGUE 


. I 


8288 1 ; Jolus. 


102 ſten The Muſe's Looking-Glaſs ladies TI | 

And gentle youths ; and others too whoe'er a 

Have fill'd this N it is the end aue meant 

Your/elves unto yourſelves fill to preſent. 

A ſoldier ſpall himſelf in Hector ſee ; 

Grave counſellors, Neftor, wiew themſelves in thee. 

When Lucreece' part ſpall on our ſtage appear, 

Every chaſte lady fees her ſhadow —_ | 

| Nay, come wvho will, for our indifferen . 
Will eau both fools — knaves, Ig 2 3 

To vex and cure them : but we need not fear, 

We do not doubt but each one now that's here, 

T bat has a fair ſoul and a beauteous face, 

Will vifit oft The Muſe's e 
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JASPER MAYNE, was born at Hatherlagh, In Devon- 
ſhire, in the year 1604; and being ſent to Weſtmin- 
ſter-School, he continued there until the age of nineteen 
years, without obtaining a King's ſcholarſhip. At that 
time, he met with a patron in Dr. Bryan Du pa; by 
| whoſe recommendation, in 1623, he entered bimfaf a ſer- 
vitor of Chriſt Church, Oxford, and commenced M. A. 
June 18, 1631. He afterwards took holy orders; and diſ- 
tinguiſhed himſelf in the pulpit by that quaint manner of 
preaching which was then in vogue. His firſt preferment 
was the vicarage of Caſſington, near Woodſtock; to which 
was afterwards added the living of Pyrton, near Watling- 
ton; both by the preſentation of his college. Theie pre- 
ferments lying at a ſmall diſtance from the univerſity, he 
continued to reſide there; and was much admired for his 
wit and humour, In 1638, he publiſhed a Tranſlation of 
Lucian's Dia:ogues ; and in the next year appeared his 
comedy of Te City March. On the breaking out of the 
civil war, he ſided with the Royal Party: to which he re- 
mained, ever after, firmly attached. He was appointed, in 
1642, one of the divines to preach before the King and 
Parliament; and in that year proceeded Batchelor of Di- 
vinity; and was created D. D. on June 7, 1646. The 
decline of the King's afairs cauſed a very great alteration 
in thoſe of our Author: he was ejected from his ſtudent's 
place in 1648, and ſoon after deprived of both his vicar- 
ages. In the midſt of theſe ſufferings, he ſtill preſerved a 
warm zeal for the old eſtabliſhment. In September, 1652, he 
held a publick diſputation with a noted Anabaptift-preach- 
er, in Watlington Church. He afterwards had the good for- 
tune to meet with a friend in the Earl of Devonſhire ; who 
received him into his family, in the character of chaplain 
and with that nobleman he refided until the Reſtoration. 
| | Os 
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On that event, he returned back to his livings; was ap- 
pointed Chaplain in ordinary to the King; promoted to 
a Canon's tall at Chriſt Church, and raiſed to the dignity 
of Archdeacon of Chicheſter. - 8 
Thus replaced in his favourite ſeat of the Muſes, he 
continued to reſide there during the reſt of his life, happy 
in the full enjoyment of his promotions. — He 1 
December 6, 1672 ; and his corpſe was interred in the iſle 
adjoining to the choir of Chriſt Church: where a monu- 
ment was erected to his memory, at the charge of Dr. 
Robert South and Dr. John Lamphire, the executors of 
his will. 0 2 5 
Beſides the Tranſlation of Lueian, (before mentioned) 
he publiſhed ſeveral ſermons and poems; and the two fol- 
lowing 7 e 1 | 
= City-Match: a Comedy. Preſented to the 
«© King and Queen at Whitehall. Acted ſince, at Black- 
« friers, by his Majeſties Servants, Fo. 1639. 4to. 1658. 
460 8vo. 1659.” E „ | | | 
2. The Amorous Warre: a Tragi-Comedie. Ito. 
de 1648.“ | | 
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HE Author of this Poem, knowing how hardly he 
| beſt things protect themſelves from cenſure, had ao 
ambition to make 'it this way public: holding wonks-of 
this light nature to be things which need an apolagy for 
being written at all; nor eſteeming otherwiſe of them, 
wich abilities in this kind are moſt paſſable, than ot 
maſkers who ſpangle and glitter for the time, but tis 
through a tinſel. As .it was merely out of obedience that 
he firſt wrote it, ſo when it was made, had yt not been com- 
manded from him, it had died upon the p where it 
took life, Himſelf being ſo averſe from raiſing fame from 
the ſtage, that at the preſentment, he was one of | the. ſe- 
vereſt ſpectators there; nor ever ſhewed other ſign whereby 
it might be known to be his, but his liberty to deſpiſe it. 
Yet he hath at length conſented it ſhould paſs the preſs ; 
not with an aim to purchaſe a new reputation, hut to keep 
that which he hath already from growing .wonſe.; for, un- 
derſtanding that ſome at London, without his approbation 
or allowance, were ready to print a falſe, imperte& copy, 
he was loth to be libell'd by his own work; or that his 
play ſhould appear to the world with more than its own 
faults.— Farewel. 


THE 
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EH Tak 


KING ax» QUEEN. 


H Author, Royal Sir, ſo dreads this night, 
* As if for writing he were doom d to th' fight; 
Or elſe, unleſi you do protect his fame, 12 

Y bad ſav' d his play, and ſentenc'd him 10 th flame. 
For though your name or power were i th reprieve, 
Such wvorks he thinks, are but condemn'd to live. 
Which for this place, being reſcu'd from the fire, 
Take ruin from th advancement, and fall higher. 

T hough none, he hopes, fit here upon his auit, 
As if he poems did, or plays commit. 

Tet be _ needs fear cenſure, that fears praiſe, 

Nor would write fill, were't to ſucceed i th bayrz 
For he is not o th trade, nor would excel © | 
Ir this kind, where tis lightneſs to do well, 

Yet, as the God's refin'd baſe things, and ſome | 
Beaſts foul i! th herd grew pure i th* hecatomb 3 
And as the ox prepar'd, and crowned bull, | 

Are offerings, though kept back, and altars full ; 
So, mighty Sir, this ſacrifice being near 
. The huife at Oxford, which y have kindled here, 
He hopes twill from You, and the Queen, grow cleay, 
And turn t' eblation what he meant a ſe ne. | 


/ 


* 


The PROLOGUE at Brack-Fainns. 


jj ER E i bi ach 596 | 
Perchance hed beg you would be 11 to 75 tn; 
And I, to ſet him up in reputation, 

Should hold a baſor orth for approbation. 3 

But praiſe /o gain' „ be thinks, were a fr = 
Able to make his comedy 4 brief ; OD 
For, where your pity muſt your Judgment be, 

"Tis not a play, but you fir'd houſes ſee. „ 
Look not his quill, then, ſhould petitions Tur ; 1 
No gatherings here into a rologue ſpun, „ 
Whether their fold ſcenes be diſiil d, or bit, 

Are cares for them who eat by th' flags, and aut. 
He's one, whoſe unbought Muſe did never ftar 

An empty ſecond day, or a thin ſhare 3 . 

But can make th* Actors, though yon come mot die, 

No leſers, fince we att now at the 5 jt price : 

Who hath made this play publick ; and the ſame _ 
Power that makes laws, 2 this from the flame 3 
For th' author builds no fame, nor doth aſdire © 
To praiſe, from that which he condemn'd to th. firs. 
He's thus ſecure, then, that he cannot wwin 

A cenſure ſharper than his own hath been. 


e  DRAMATIS 


BRAMATIS PERSON. 


- Wantnioven; RON merchant.” 

_ Frank PLoTwWELL,. KS. 
CrrusR, his far. 
 BanzswricarTy vid Plotwell dif 
Mapan AURELIA, . 1 
SBATHRIFT, a mirchant. 

Mas. SEATHRIFT, Bit u 
TimoTHY, Bu . 


mY RCAS, Suſan Seathrift e 
RIGHT, | 
Nzweur, une. | | 
Mas. ScxuPLE,  puritan ſebeel-miſh 5. 
Mas. HoLLand, a ſtamſter on the Exchange, 
QuanTFtELD, @ captain. AE 
SALEWIT, a poet. 

RoszcLAr, eng Wat Reeps- ah lis: 
| MiLLIcsn'r, bis wif. 
*Prentice., 

Two Footmen. | 

Boy that ſings. 


Fun . t 


The Scene LONDON, 


\ 
E 


A ww Fay, wh INE 42 8 £1 5 "> 


> my t n 
f 27 77 9 r P 5 
n co 5 om 44 * 6'L * * 7 
, 25 
. . . 1 * 1 * LY 
1 * 8 
1 f * on 3 = Rx . ; 


A 13 T th sere . 


. 7 


Promife you will bei a mo rare PR 
Warehow ſe. - 


The city, ge A n 2 Fo 
Brought forth the woul ave em t 
Fin'd twice for ſheri! ie . 5 tae ** 


Mend it! why? N | 
'Tis paſt the wit o“ &h* court of aldermen. * 


Next Merchant- taylor that, write — 7 

Will put us in. 80 | 
— 

For, fince I took him home, 

Though, fir, my nephew, as you dark“ abſerye, 

Seem quite transfigur'd, be as dutify 

As a new 'prentice, in his talk declaim 

'Gainſt revelling compinions, 'be as hard - 

To be entic'd from home as my dogr-poſts 3 1 


® In the year 1755, a gentleman fill living, of great eminence in his. 
profeſſion, made a few alterations in this play, and preſented it to the go- 
vernors of the Lock Neſpital, ngar, Hyde Park-corner, who obtainefl 4 
repreſentation of it, at rury-lane, for the benefit.of that c p, It 
was at the ſame time printed in 8 vo, under the title of TAE Scurmzis; 
© os, Tux CIrY-MAr cu. 
Next Merchant-taylor that wwrites chronicles. ] The merchant-taylor 
here alluded to, was John Stowe, author of the Chronic le Us England, who 
vas of that company, and a Taylor by profeſſion. ; 
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This reformation may but be his part, 


Friends i in — fr, - 


I think well of r ſon. 


8 


And he may act his virtues. I have not 
Forgot his riots at the 3 You know, an — 
Eat by „ a 
Ton told me, Mr. Warchodte. „ 
| Warehouſe, e 
Not the fon, 


When it devour'd my ſhips, coſt me ſo > 15 
"As did his vanities, A voyage to the Indies 
Has been loſt in a night: his daily ſuits 

Were worth more than the ſtock that ſet me up 
For which he knew/none but the filk-man's book, 
And ſtudied that more than the law. He had 

His loves too, and his miſtrefles ; was enter'd 
Among the philoſophical madams * ; was 

As great with them as their concerners ; z and, I hear, 
Kept one o hem 1 in Pen: 


Seathrift, 
My fon too 
Hath had his errors: + can tell 5 time 


3 8 


_ - When all the _ which I put off by e, 
He took again ee. and at the day 


Vintners — paid me with his * ſcores; 1 but 
He is reformed too. ws 
| W, ail 


Sir, we now are friends 


In a'defign. 
3 g. 
And hope to be in time 


— 
V1 be free; a 


Seathrift. 
| Who? Timothy ? 


| Believ't, a virtuous boy ; and for *. fiter, 


A very ſaint. 
Wa arebonſe. 
Miſtake me not, 1 have 8 2 


2 2 PhileſopBical N See Ben van s Silent Womans 


THE CITY-MAT CH: 


The like opinion of my nephew, fir; | 

Yet he is young, and ſo is your ſon, nor ; ok 

Doth the chur -book ſa they are paſt our fears. 5 

Our preſence is their bridle now ; tis good 

To know them well whom we do make our heirs. . 
frag, | 


tis moſt tree. | 
Well; . Wy SID 
How they will uſe their fortune, or what gr 5 
We have in their affection, without trial ? | 
Some wiſe men build their own tombs ; let us ty, 5 
If we were dead, whether our heirs would . 
Or wear 7 long Sans. This plot will . 1 or ty 
 Seathrift. Bits 517 
"Twill make us 
Famous upon the ng for ever, I i home, | 
And take leave of my wife and fon, _— 
_ Wareheaſe. „„ oy Z 
And III | 


Come to you #1 our geden-houſ 0). Within there 
5 wy [Exit Siri, 


A 
f * 11 8 — * -. 4 
- High 2 F 1 1 WS 


SCENE- 2 
Enter Cypher. 
M arebasſ ee. 
T0 w,. Cypher, where's my nephew? 


Cypher, 
In the hall, 
Reading a letter, which a footman brought 
Juſt now to him from a lady, fir. 


N. . 


A lady ! 

7 wear] An 4 editions read 16%. \ 
| 4 ) Garden-houſe.} See extract tw Stubbes, quoted in The M3 555 | 
> ! inferced Marriage, vol. * 


4 
— 


2 


n 1% 


E To her needle, Tour ug art 
With money. 


Wareho 2 dog: 4 +5 
This is ſome deen Wamftr | 
I am now confirm? ; They fa T# Ear 
And this is fte. $i: 2 75 iat 4 


To change my p Ren now: fure you , 
A diary of his a&ons ; firiftly 101 
What dea cores to him 3 if Me N 
Out of my houſe, obferve the place he ente 5 
Watch him till he come out: fblfow him, diſguiſed, 
To all his haunts. | . 
7e 


He man not want 1 1 
But, ſir, when you are abient, ir be PROM _ 
A lattice to your door, and hangs buſh Out — 

arehonſe. - a 
A hope he will not make my houſe a tavern. 
Cypher. 
., I am no Sibyl's ſon. 

| . * 
Peace, hery he comps. 3 


Enter Phot in a _ par. 


Warehouſe, Plotwell, . 


W. arthouſe. TE 
OOD-morrow, — * How now ? fo ? how 
comes | 
This melancholy ? 
Plotwell. 
Can I chuſe but wear 

Clouds i in my face, when I muſt venture; fir, 
Your reverend age to a long doubtful voyage, 
And not n your gen?  Wardwth 


] 


EY 


Hl er. ven 9 
1 


th 8 | 
— 9 8 


3 made — „ $43 
85 — 0 . 
e e 
* 2 wi 
| c Plueorlt. 


80 
Her miftreſs thinks, fir: one dn 
And has not fines beon heard 
Re: 
And, nephew, 


How like you your new courſe ; which pl refer you 4 
The Temple, or Exchange ? Where are, ==> 
The wealthier mines; in the Indies, or 


Weſtminſter-hall ? 
. Phtwelk 


Sir, my defires ** meaſure 
Warehouſe. 
Nay, tell me your mind plainly, | 
P th city-tongue. Id have you ſpeak like Cypher; 
I do not like quaint figures ; they do ſmel} 53 
Too much o' th' inns of court. - | 
| F lotell, 


tay the lefe thi * 


Sir, my obedience © _ 
Is ready for all impreſſions which — 


Warehouſe, 
Again 
Phu. 
Sir, I prefer your kind of life, a merchant, 
_ Warehouſe. 


_ 'Tis ſpoken like my nephew: now I like you, 

Nor hall Te e'er pris — benefits you 

[ have beſtow'd ; but will forget alt errors, [Exit on. 
As mere ſeducements. And will not only be 

An uncle, but a father to you; but then 82 


7 To my — — 2 251 . 


Ride to the ſpittle on hs: free beaſt. 


And good deeds of the city to go befor bee, 


To ſit at ſermon f in my chain and ſcarlet. 


en 3. . 


Mare 
ITbink, man, how it may 


In time make thee o? th' city ſenate, and raiſe thes 
To th' ſword and cap of maintenance. : 


Phtewell. 
Ves, and make me 
Sentence _ bread, and pounds of butter on | horſe-back, 


Er 
Have gates 5 phe ur doen 8 thy year; 


. 


1 
2 „ . 
ree aur Yo . Os . 
- Warchuſe 333 * 
Have the people vail 
As low to his trappings as if he chrice had fined | 


For that good times em loyment. 
"Phevell. . 
Or as if 


He had his rider's wiſdom. | the Il. 
| Warehouſe. BOL 
Then the works 


Beſides a troop of varlets. | 
Pltwell. 
Yes, and I 


To ſleep the ſermon i in my chain 2 ſcarlet. 272 | 
_ Warehouſe. | 
How ſay you ? Let's hear that ? 


P o lotavell. 
I ſay, fir, I 


Warehouſe. 


Tis right, and be remembered at the Croſs *. 
+ At the creſi. ] At st. * Croſs, where ſermons were then 


P Jarauell . 


then at £iflions; y __ all times a 
aſter Recorder to ſave me 5 
TW) d ade kind things for me. 


Vm. 
All this is poſſible, 
And in the ſtars and winds : ET 40 1 A 
You ſhall purſue this courſe ; and, to enable wa. 
In this half year that I hall be away, 1 8 8 
| Cypher ſhall teach you French, e e 
ek, and other tongues of rraffick, _ * 
2 Platxwell. 
Shall I not learn | 
Arithmetick too, fir, an ſhorthand? 
Tis weil membe red; yes, and navigation. | 


6 ypher. 3 
Sir, Mr. Seathrift aue you will ill the ride ; 
The boat ſtays for 1 7 
Warehouſe. 


Well, ne ephew, at my return, 
As 1 hear of your carriage, yon do know 
2 What my intentions are; and, for a wy 
How much I truft your reformation, | 
Take this key of my counting-houſe, and ſpend 
Diſcreetly in my abſence. Farewel. Nay, 
No tears, I'll be here fooner than you think on't. 
Cypher, you know what you have to 40. 
des I warrant you, 3 | Leis Warthoue. 
Ploteuell. 

Tears! yes, my melting eyes mall run, but it 
Shall be ſuch tears as ſhall * the ide | 
To carry you from hence. 

Cypher. 
Come, Mr. Plotwell, Niall I 
Read to you this morning ? 

P, erwell, ] 
Read ! what? how the price 


hen 


all 


5p To learn the tongues, and matkemuricks. 


6 , N * * 9 
n K nn F reer & 
* iy OP OLA + Pe oo 88 N * Sr e 2 > 
- * * * 3 - * 
? 


EY can rr r u Toa 


Of fagar goes ; how many pints of olives 
Go to a jar; how long wine works at fea ; 


What difference is in — 
And herrings red ? i 


This is fine; ha' you 
Forgot your uncle's "oi 


Prigthee, what net? 


Cp 


Troth, 


17 1 have ton ue enon k us fa 16 | 

th* No the — 1 m7 5 otherwiſe, 

'm for no eixows Bet fry '&- bobs ſueh as will! 
Give a ſine reliſh to my ops Wl z and for marhematicks 
I hate to travel by a Fo. 


Ti ridin 
8 1 Ro 
| I knew 'twouls e come to this, 
Here be his comrades, - © 
| What, my Fleet-ftrect friends? [Exit Cypher. 
* — —— | | i — 
| SCENE IV. 
: Enter Bright and Newcut, 
| Brig Bt. 15 
AVE you, merchant Plotwell ! ! 
13 Newcut. £5 | 
An. Plotwell, citizen and merchant, fave you 1 
_— 5 
Ponce fur uncle ET 
wiſh ' d voyage ? 


s Bactrag. 3 This was 2a wine which was brought from Germany, a 
Wh from. Phile-catbesifto, 7 5 P. 48. It is there mentioned along 


. TT Pliruull. 


2 2 RR 
< . e 
EF Os eG. 
* 3 
** 


* 


res erry. maven - 


4 hs 4 3s I 
% 


Yes, he's 1086 and, if - 

He die by th' w V, Bach W 
Twelve hundred pound a 71 in Rent; r 
Score thouſand Fro in honey; 4 jewels, . 
And deſperate de 155 * 


And doſt not hon fall Ne Af tha W 12 5 . 
And pray to th' winds co ſacrifice him e to | 
Poor John and Maekarel 3 SN 


Or inden Bats th „ e, } 
Ty 00 GFP 15 2 vx 
Or ſome com endious cunnon = 


To take him o i th* middle? * Let Og EE 
Phrevell; e | off. -- 


* 


And ako; my 8 „ 9 

Soft- h hearted friends HT : | = 55 "WH | — 

. * 

What, ta take thee from the Temple, 1 be 
To make thee an old j 1 a Whirtüngeds 1 


To transform thy pluſh to ſtone; and fearler ps 
Into a velvet jacket, 8 Lay a ; 3 
Aleppo twice, is known to the ow Turk, 5 bs 
Hath ſcapt three ſhipwrecks to be left off to thee, 5 Mt 
And knows the way to 1 well as the ines 'S A 
This jacket ſurely was pzmplcy'd in finding 2 
The north-eaſt aſfage out, or the ſame jacket | _— 
That Coryat © died i. if 
„„ Platabell. ee „ 
Very good. oh | 
| Newt. ; 
Inu Ovid : 
There is not ſuch a metamorphoſis 2 
As thou art now. To be turned into a tree, P 
R 5 
8 


92 


 Cryat.] See note 11 to The 4 vole 10. p. 240 


* 


- — — RE RI ER=Z — — — — 
— — — — — — — — —— — web — — — — 


M * face in them . 


. DHE CETY MATE. 
Or ſome handſome beaſt, — 22 


But for thee, Frank, O tranſmutation ! 1 ad 07 


Of ſatin chang'd:to. kerley hoſe I fag-, 
| ee thine too 


They bave the Greſham dye. 
Doſt thou not dreſs thyſelf by em 1 can a fs 


Very ant, ntlemen.. C . 
: gen Brights 1 
And faith, for how many years art thou __ 3 5 
Plotavell. f | 8 
Do you take me for a 'prontics 3 
2 what office | 
Doſt thou bear in the pariſh this year} Let's fel 8 
No batteries in thy head, to ſignify. Rs . 
Th' art conſtable? 
Bright... 


No furious j jug broke on it, 
In the king's name? 
e yet 


Did you contrive this. ſcene 
By the way, W . 


Newcat. 
No ; but the. news 
Thou ſhould'f turn tradeſman, and this p _ dreſs, 
In which if thou ſhouldſt die, thou wouldſt damn'd 
For an uſurer, is comical at the Temple. 
We were about to bring in ſuch a fellow . 


For an apoſtate, in our antimaſque. 


Set one to keep the door, pron e half-crown rooms, 


7 *'Slid, bis fbees ſp ins too.] The citizens of Charles the Firſt's time, and 
earlier, were as famous for the brightneſs of their ſhoes, as ſome pari- 


_ cular profeſſions at preſent, In Every Man in bis No A. 2. S. 1. 
EKitely fays. 


„ Whilſt they, fir, cadallers him in the fable, 
& Make their looſe comments upon every word, 
« Geſture, or look, I uſe z mock me all ovens 


% From _ flat cap unto my ſhining ** 3 5 ; 
x 43D - I | F or 


* mw ; 5 TE nnn ...,. * ä * 5 EVE 
Wo „ ˙ Er AS „ ee - FEB TOSS N 2 9 
925 WO 3 * — * * 2 2 n W o I oo R : 
KY , we Fs. 378 4 een 4A N 0 
* A i 


wat e 


n er Tt 1 in A Te A. ns. | 
G1 711 ſet bills up of thee. What ſhall I | 


Give thee for the firſt 3 ö 20 or l 
Aye, or focond ? | a 4 0 | 
For thou 't endure told or mac; coming in. eit 
Ny Phtwell. : PX 


Well, my conceited Ofiens friends, bel oht ing 
O' th female ſilk- worm, and taylor ben. 31 8 nat 
But you look well in your-unpaid-for glory; 

That in theſe colours you ſet out the Strand, if 
And adorn Fleet · ſtreet; that you may — 2 at me 
Poor working - day o th' city, like tuo e als 


Eſcap'd out of the Almanack. #2 18" 1 ba 1 
— Necucur. Wr fees 3-4 80 1 4 
Sirrah, Bright, 
Didſt look to NOW 2 language beyond Lodge? 
N Bright. 3t 


I thought all: wit | had ended at Fleet-bridge z/ a 117 
But wit that goes o' th' ſcore, that may extend, 
If't be a courtier” 5 wit, into be An pi 108 
- Plotawell. 7 26 ligt 7 
Your mercer W there, does he ? 1 Warrant you 
He has the patience of a burnt heretick. 
The very faith that fold to you theſe ſilles, "3 
And thinks you'll pay for em, is ſtrong n 1 
To ſave the infidel part o' th' world, or — ;- TR 


\ Bright. | 
Ware molt mechanically abgſed.. K „ HM. 
F Nun. ; „ "> > 4 
Let's tear his jacket off. rand ies beth” 33 ih Lone oP 
| Bright — 
A match ! eln n exad bl 5 nt nd at - 
"Phorwell. A . 7221 A 
Hold, hold. | | 
Brig 5 982 2575 * 


How frail a thing old velvet is! it parts 
With as much eaſe and _——— as two-cowards,. : 

[T hey tear o of bis . 
e 


The rence mas that ever fell aſunder. 
Peel. 


u 1 eirv. ren. 


©» 


n. oor wits? Wh + 
you y r wits a: many you 


- Go, ut on 8 5 
es hy duits, and 


Or g thy A breaches: era . 
| Plate.” ' i 
| Vougrll noe hg me, wil "gy 2 phony 
Neun. 
By thy vighl cars we will. 


By this two-handed e 
Foe light, a butterfly's wings put tot would make it _ 
A Mercury's flying hat, and far aloft. 
But do you. xu ee 8 | 
u now to! mne 
Yau tem yer Should my uncle know | 1 come 


Within the ur of Fleet-froeto—— 


Will 5 | bug, 
2 for a coach again, and come. 


| with us? | 
— Pumel. 


Well, my 3 friends, ; 
— ou ſhall Pil. ut «-whither now- wa your 
I motions bent? 


Mer. 
We'll dine at Roſeclap's: there 
We ſhall meet Captain dec e 3 his poet; 3 
They ſhall ſhew us another * 2 


But by the way, we boi agreed to ſes 
A lady, you mechanick., 
Pletwell. 


What lady ? 
 Newent, 


Haſt not 2 beard of the IEA dy 'B 
I __ Bright. 


That Feops * W Woman; oy ſpends 
— thouſand 


That is her . is th ta EXT: 
The fortune 05 is born to, will wo: = e 
A bunch r 1 225 1 

The is no gameſter, is B Noe carries falls br 
Y Fans 
No; but has a tongue, 
Were't in a lawyer's mouth, would wake him bay 
All young ben near him. 
Platwell. 
But does no man know from whence the came? 


Brigot 

Chooſe b. her own digree it 39:unknown OY os 

Whether EL eſcen of ſome ditch © -:, 
Th the er f the Lr! tt 

And talk o” th" town 


* ” 5 9 „ * 

Her name ? r i 

. . 
Aurelia, 


 Plotwwell. 
I've heard of her. They ſay ſhe does Akt dnekay;. 
And anſwers challenges i in wit. 


Brig be. 
She has been thrice in the Feld, 
Plot 


P th field ? 155 


y :  Newcue. : 
es, in Sprin garden; 
Has conquer'd, 25 no ſecond but ber woman, 
A Puritan, and has return'd with p 
Plotwell. 
And no drum beat before her ? 


4 „ Me. 


E ** A GAIT YC A ren. 


. © {&FEÞ | r Da ie. 
No, „% nor e ne : 
Fand She has made a vow never e 
= ſhe. be won by ftratagems'. 
* Kn 20 -""'Plotwwell. 
Tlong to ſee k er. 7222 Ain 8 Err 905 137; 
| Bright. Pan 11411 0 130 22 


4 


P ch name of Guildhall, cho comes here ? 


7 3 . „ 0 — 10 a 
1 + inne PF: „ 
eib 28 2111 2 oY . 


Mr. Timothy . 
Welcome from 3 new . * 1 look'd you mould 
Ha” paſt through half the figns in heaven hy this, 5 
And ha? convers'd with the dolphins. What! not gone 


To ſea with your father } bo F 
"Timothy, 
No, faith, I do not love © 7 
To go to ſea ; it makes vie toy, ; lays him 
In wooden ſheets, and lands him a eee 
F the plague: befides, y mother wðas 
raid to venture me. | 
Pletal. © 2 
Relieve't, he* 8 wiſe, Danes Fi 
Not to truſt ſach a wit to à thin frail bark. 
Where you had ſail'd within three inches 5 
Becoming a Jonas. Beſides the toſſing, to bare 
All the fierce bluſt ring faces in the map 
Swell more tempeſtuoully upon you than © 
Lawyers prefer'd, or e And whither | 
Were uu bound » now * 


Timothy. 


N 


1 ls came to 1 


our judgment of my * wi 


' Surely taylor 
Has 2 Part. 


Th hs. Fa 

| al my mother TV done her's; . 

or ſhe has paid fort. I never Le 

Before my father out of d 8 2 

But if he catch me in ſuch paltry y ſtuffs 5 

o make me 1 hs enn 

Let him Gays Timothy was horn a fc 

Before he went, he ma e me do * he bat: BY 

Now he's abroad, PII do what I lift, | 

Ire theſe two ? Gentlemen ? | 
Fam. 

Vou ſee they wear 

heir heraldry. i 


But I mean, can they roar, 
Beat drawers, play at dice, and r their mifreſs d 
I mean forthwith to get a aal. 


But 8 GO 
How cpmes this, Mr. Timothy ? [you a did not 
Riſe ſuch a gallant * morni . 


imot 2 
All's one for that. 
My mother loſt her maidenhead. that 1 
Might come firſt into the world; and.by, God's ha 
Ill bear myſelf like the elder: brother, I. 
D' you think, 111 all days of my. life frequent 
Saint Antlins, like my fiſter ? — 
I covet your en e =; ; 


Nerucur. 
I ſhall be proud to know you. 


Your ſervant, fir, 


UTE CITE HATQ e 0 


Vor. IX. U- : 5 1 = Timothy, 


. 8 n þ mg 
PR oy * 8 i l Je 85 ? Y 


Sir, my a N ee 22 | 
Is not much worth. I'm born to a Cooall Ame ** 
Some hundred thouſand pound, if once my father 
Held up his hands in marble, or kneel'd in * | 
What are you ? inns of court-men ?, 5 


| Neweut, 
The Catechiſm ; 
Were falſe, ald we PRIVY 1. | 
| | Timothy, 
I ſhall ſhortly 


Be one myfelf; I Ne to dance ready, 
And wear ſhort cloaks. I mean in your next xt maſque 
Jo have a part: I mall yok moſt extremely. 

You will Aa che 1 : fir : they'll ſtrive + 
Who ſhall moſt privately convey ones 


Into your — 
N, eaucut. 0 
Ihis is an excellent fellow. 
Who is't 
Phravell.. 


Rich Seathrift's ſon, that's gone to ſea. 
This morning with my uncle. 


Bright. 
Is this he | 


| Whoſe ſiſter thou ſhouldit marry ? The wench chat * 


Ten thouſand pound. 
Plotavell. 


. My uncle would fain have me, 
But 1 have caſt her off. . 


; Bright . 
Why ? 

Poel. 
Faith, ſhe's handſome, 


And had a good wit; but her ſchool-miltreſs | 
Has made her a rank Puritan, 


. Newcut, 
Let's take him I, 
6 3 


I + l 0 4 5 1 2 2 4 ; g 

2 * oy : > 4 . * h * . 8-15 3 < - : 

* I , ö 8 þ 1 Re. , Pn 6 : a a : 
CITY MAT CH. 


a a a2 aw 


4 
9 * . 55 2 L 
? N N 1 Cn ay 
J 5 B Ly > 
5 8 . 77 i, * e « * * 


Along with us, and Captain-Quartfield ſhall ſhow him. 
"Twill be an excellent comedy; and afterwards. 7 gs 

1 have a projet on him 04 07 
| Timothy, 


Gentlemen, | 
Shall we dine at an ordinary? You. 
Shall enter me among ay"; au 7 


5 S n * KK ; 


Will but ſhift cloaths, then we'll aſſociate you. 

But firſt you ſhall with us, and ſee a lady,” ; : 
dich as your father's cheſts and odd holes, and 
reſh as Pygmalion's miſtreſs, newly wakened 


Out of her alabaſter. 
»: Timothy, 
Lead on? „ - "of 
T long to ſee a lady, and to ſalute her. [Exeunt. 


x 1 AG 4's 16-2: 6 - — 


ACT II. Ser 1. 
Aurelia, Dorcas, | 
4 | 
| * Aurelia. | 
HY we ſhall have you. ger, in time, the turn- 
Up of your eyes, ſpeak in the noſe, draw ſighs 
Df an ell long, and rail at diſcipline. 9 8 | 
ould, I could hear from Baneſwright! Ere I'll be 
tortur'd | | 
th your preciſeneſs thus, III get dry palms 
th ſtarching, and put on my ſmocks myſelf. 
| - Dorcas. | | 
Surely you may, and air em too: there have been 
ery devout and holy women that wore EIN | 
o ſhift at all. | | 
ng | U 2 Aurelia. 


* ** OIL TLITY 


Such 4 0 you mean ab — 
Their c , and fhourm'd with Chr en, 
You'll hold clean 75 hereſy ? _... 
bra. 


Surely, yes, Fl 
Clean linen in a ſurpliee: heantipouten 
Do bring dry ſummers, malee che iicknieſ(s — 
And the enemy prevail. It wits teveal'd 
To Mrs. Scruple and her huſband, who 
Do verily af Gerin wur, 


che 
And the late perſecutions, onion 
Falſe teeth, 1 Taten. 


Now ſhe is in, | 
A lecturer will ſooner — 
Than ſhe. 5 
Does. | 
And farely, as maſter Scruple 2 
Aurelia. 
. "One that cools a Teal 


With his long grace, and ſooner cats a DD 
Than bleſſes it. 6 
Dor Cate © 


And proves it very well, | 


® Oil of Talc.) © Tale, in mitlerat hiſtory, i is 8 ſhining, ſquamon, 
6c fiſſile ol 'Rone,-caſily' ſepgrable i ine: thin, trinfparent ſtales u 
cc leaves.“ bambers' 5 Fart, of re * w anciently found 8 in Spain, 
but fine, f 11 1 parts 1 a and Africa. me chi. 
« 74080 (ſays the ſame writer 2 other Ermpitics, Hive hets, thi 
ce ald t be e for Many * Purpõſes; add pretend to dm 
ce from it that precious oil ſo much boaſted of by the antients, particy- 
'* larly the Arabs, called, il of Tale; which is. ſuppoſed. a wondetful 
cc coſmetic, and preſerver « of the compl ezion : but the truth is, the won 
& Talc, among thetn, ene no more than an equal viſpotrion” df the 
© humours, which keeps the body in good temperament and pet 

«© health, Now, as nothing contributes mote chan health to che pe 
ce ſerving of beauty, this has given decaſſon to th 1150 to ſearth ini 
7 Oil ef Talc, which is to maintain the body in t diſpoſition; and tt 
40 . the ladies to be at the expence of the arch.“ a Out 


Out of a book that ſuſſer d martyrdamm | 
By fire in Cheaphide. Since amulets, and bracelets, 
And.love-locks were. in uſe, the price of ſprays, Fe” 
Jeruſalem artichokes, and Holland cheese 

Is very much increaſed ; fo that the brethren, 

Botchers I mean, and ſuch paar zealous ſaints 

As earn fiye 52 a week under a ſtall, 

By ſinging pſalms, and drawing up of holes, 

Can't live in their vocatian, but are fain ' 


To turn — 
| | * 
Old breeches. 


Surely, teachers and prophets. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Baneforight. 


H, Mr. Baneſwright, are you come! My woman 
Was in her preaching- fit: ſhe only wanted 


A table's end. 
Banefwright. 5 
Why, what's the matter ? 
Aurelia. 


Never | Ce 
Poor lady had fo much unbred holineſs 

About her perſon : I am never dreſt 

Without a ſermon ; but am forc'd to prove 
The lawfulneſs of curling-irons, before 

She'll criſp me in a morning. I muſt ſhow , 
Text for the faſhions of my gowns. She'll aſe 


9 Out of a book, c.] This was Prynne's celebrated work, entitled 
HiSTRIOMASTRIX, &0, Which was, by the ſentence of the Star Chamber, 


ordered to be burnt. | Tz 
| U 3 Where 


* 


Where jewels are commanded ? or what lady 
P th' primitive times wore ropes of pearl or rubies ? 
She will urge councils for her little ruf, 
Call'd in Northamptonſhire ** ; and her whole ſervice 
Is a mere confutation of my clothes. 
Why, madam, I aſſure you, time hath been, 
However ſhe. be otherwiſe, when the hal 
A uu quick wit, and would have made to a lady 
A ſerviceable ſinner. e 

Aurelia. 


She can't preſere „ 
The gift for which I took her; but, as though 
She were inſpir'd from Ipſwich **, ſhe will make 
The Acts and Monuments in ſweet-meats ; quinces 

Arraign' d. and burnt at a ſtake: all my banquets 
Are perſecutions ; Diocleſian's days 
Are brought for entertainment; and we eat martyrs, 

Madam, ſhe is far gone. | 
Nay, fir, ſhe is a Puritan at her needle too, 
Banefeoright. 
Indeed ! Bo 


She works religious petticoats *: for flowers 
She'll make church-hiſtories. Her needle doth 


T0 Call d in Northamptonſhire.] The county in which the celebratt 
Robert Browne (who may be eſteemed the head of the Puritans) was b: 
neficed, and afterwards died in gaol, at a very advanced age. a 

1 Sbe evere inſpir'd from Ipſwich.) Alluding to the ſecond publice 

tion for which Prynne was proſecuted, and ſentenced to loſe the remis 
der of his ears. It was entitled, The News from Ipſwich, and tit 
* Divine Tragedy, recording God's fearful Judgments againſt Sabbat 
« Breakers. 4to. 1636.” | | 

2 Shel works religious petticoats, &c.] It appears to have been tle 

cuſtom at this time, to work religious and other ſtories, in different pan 
of the dreſs then warn.——In Beaumont and Fletcher's Cuſtom of itt 
Country, A. 2. S. 1. vol. 2 p. 33, edition 1778, Rutilio ſays, 
+ „ Having a miſtreſs, ſure you thould not be 
ce Without a neat biſtorical fh;ri.” 
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was „ 4 , 1 


THE CITY- MATCH 20 
THE CITY. MATCH. agg 
4 * : 3 f i A 7 


So ſanctify my cuſhionets; beſides, es 

My ſmock-ſleeves have ſuch holy embroideries, _ 

All my apparel will be acted Wo | 

Some pure inſtructor. Yelterday I went _ 

To ſee a lady that has a parrot : m7 woman, 

While I was in diſcourſe, converted the fowl; _- 

And now it can ſpeak nought but Knox's Works :: 

So there's a. parrot loſt. FF 

Oe  Banefwright. 

Faith, madam, ſhe 15 

Was earneſt to come to you: Had I known 

Her miſtreſs had ſo bred her, I would firſt 

Have preferred her to New England“. 


Surely, , ln | 
You promiſed me, when you did take my money 
To help me to a faithful ſervice, a lady 
That would be ſaved ; not one that loves profane, 
UnſanGiked llioas 8 55 

. N Aurelia. 

Fly my SAKS 3 
Vou goody Hofman, and keep your chamber till 
You can provide yourſelf ſome cure, or! 
Will forthwith excommunicate your zeal, 

And make you a ſilent waiting-woman. 

|  Baneſwright. 

Mrs, Dorcas, | 
If you'll be uſher to that holy, learned woman | 
That can heal broken ſhins, ſcald heads, and th' itch, 
Your ſchool-miſtreſs ; that can expound, and teaches 
To knit in Chaldee, and work Hebrew ſamplers, 

Tl help yon back again. | 
1 . Dorcas. 

The motion ſure is good, 

And I will ponder of it, 125 Krit Doreas. 
U ; 823 


1 Rnox's Works.] See note 94 to 7. be Ordinary vol. 10, p. 297. 
'+ New England.] See note 105 to The Ordinary, vol, 19, p- 315. 


U4 Aurelia. 


Muſt to her handſome — have virtue too. 


* Hs ctTY: Haven 


From | 
The frantick date fegte 9 1 ERR vs. 
Deliver me! This was 1770 3 ; 

You muſt needs help E to another. 


How 
Would you ackrb ker Fx ? Getbrbed, 
And an re ? like ſome ladies; who do wear 
Their women like black Patches, to ſet them off? 

Aurelia. 

I need no fol, nor ſhall T think I'm white 
Only between two moors : or chat my noſe 
Stands wrong, becauſe my woman's doth Rand OY 

Bantfwrieht. 

But you would have her ſecret, able to keep 

Pigs: _ from th knowledge of your Knight, when 


Are . madam, of a quick-feigning head ? 
| Aurelia. 
You wron me, Baneſwripht: ſhe whom I would hare, 


Banefwright. 
Well, madam, T ſhall fit you. I do nde 
A cholerick lady, which, within theſe three werks, 
Has, for not cuttin her corns wel], put off n 
'Three women ; ne, is now about to part 
With the fourth, juſt one of your deſcription. | 
Next change o th* moon, or weather, when her feer 
Do ake again, I do believe 1 ſhall | 
Pleafure your Udylhip. 
OO. 


— your reward. . 1 naher. 


LS Nessi. Prynne's Bock, anita ee 


„ SCENE 


hen 


Ve; 


Then, fir, in time 


Fired houſes, when the bells ring backward, * 


You have a good wit, lady, and I can find i it 


Light, gentlemen, now have I no more iavgange- Ron 
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N in. 


Enter Bright, Newenr 5 Tinh, Piru. 


; Timothy. | 
Aby, let x me caſte A elyfium of your nps. x 


"Why, what are you ? You will not es mn fir 
Pray, know your diſtance 


— 
What am I, ſweet lady ? 
My father is an alderman's fellow); and 1 


Hope to be one in time. 
Aurelia. 


You may be remembered at the quenching of 


Your name upon the buckets, 
Timothy. 
Nay, they fay 


As ſoon as another. I in my time have been 
O' th? univerſity, and ſhould 3 been a ſcholar. 


By the fize of your wit, fir, ha# you kept "I 
To that profeſſion, I can forefee | 
You would have been a great perſecuter of Nature, 
And great conſumer of ruſh candles, with 
As ſmall ſucceſs, as if a tortoife ſhould: 

Day and night practiſe to run races. Having 

Contemplated yourſelf into ill looks, 

In pity to ſo much affliction, 

You might ha? paſt for learned; and 't mb be, 

If you had fallen out with the Muſes, and  - 

Scap't poetry, you might have riſen to ſcarlet. 
Timothy. | 

Here's a rare lady with all my heart. By this 


Than 
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Than a dumb parrot. A little more, ſhe'll jeer me 
Into a fellow that turns upon his toe 
In a ſteeple, and firikes quarters 1 


tt 
And why ſhould: you 5 
Be now ſo dainty of your lips ? Verily, | 
They are not a they have taſted man. 
e eee e 0 
And may again: but then I'll be — 45 
For the ſweet air o' th' parties. If you 
Will bring it me confirm'd under the hands 
Of four ſufficient ladies, that you are 
Clean men, you oP chance kiſs N woman. | 
* Nexucur. 
Lady, 
Our lips are made of the ſame clay that yours; 
And have not been refuſed. 


Aurelia. 
*Tis right, you are 
Two inns of court - men. 
- Bright. 
Yes, what then ? 
$ E 
Known Cladders 
Through all the town. 
Brigöbt. 
Cladders "Y | ID 
3 


Yes, . lovers, 
From country madams to your glover's wife, 
Or laundreſs ; will not let poor gentlewomen 
Take phyſick quietly, but diſturb their pills 
From operation with your untaught viſits; 
Or, if they be employ'd, contrive ſmall plots 
Below ſtairs with the chamber-maid ; commend 


16 Treo a Felle cv that urn upon bis toe 


In a fteeple, and firikes —— | 
Alluding to an automaton, like thoſe at St, Dunſtan's, F leet-fireet, See 


notes on Shak ſpeare's King Richard III. edition 1778, p. 113, vol. 7. 5: 


. * 
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Her fragrant breath, which five yards off ſalutes, 
At four deflowers a roſe, at three kills ſpiders. .. 
| VWVWesvucut. . 

What dangerous truths theſe are! 

Raviſh a lock VCC 
From the yellow waiting-woman, uſe ſtratageme 
To get her ſilver whiſtle, and way- lay | 
Her pewter-knots or bodkin. 


Pretty, pretty! IR 
You think you have abuſed. us now? 
Aurelia. 


mw: 7: 8 
Had I in all the world but forty mark, | 
And that got by my needle, and making ſocks ; 
And were that forty mark mil. ſixpences, > IO 
| Spur-royals, Harry-groats *7, or ſuch odd coin 
Of huſbandry, as in the King's reign now 
Would never paſs, I would deſpiſe you. 


Newcut . 
Lady, IN Fs 
Your wit will make you die a wither'd virgin. 
| Brigbt. 


We ſhall in time, when your moſt tyrant tongue 
Hath made this houſe a wilderneſs, and you 
As unfrequented as a ſtateſman fallen, 
When you ſhall quarrel with your face and glaſs, 
Till from your pencil you have rais d new cheeks ; 
See you beg ſuitors, write bills o'er your door, 
Here is an ancient lady to be let.“ 
| 9 5 | Newcat, E | 
You think you are handſome now, and that your eyes 
Make ftar-ſhooting, and dart ? J 


17 Spur-'oyals, Harry-greats.] In the third year of James the Firſt 
roſe-'ia/s (or r:yals) of gold, were coined at 308. apiece, and ſpur-rials, 
A 155, each, For: Harry-greats, {ce note 18 to Te Antiquary, vol. 10, 

* | YT . 25 
Aurelia. 


mor 


a 


T may be Ide. 1 wat ola. 
Mey I ot proſper, If I have uot es 
A better face in , Or I | 
| zmothy. 
Yes, I for two-pence oft have bought a better, 
Tl Bright. 


What a ſweet innocent look you have L 


Fie, gentlemen, 


*- Abuſe a harmleſs lady thus! 1 n 


With patience hear your 2 Make me 
Your d, madam. 
| Timothy. 
And make me your third. 
Aurelia. 
prodigy to hear an image ſpeak! 


Wh! , fir, I took you for a mute i th hangings. 
Pl Tel the faces.” 7 0 
Sas | 
Gentlemen, do I | 
Look like one of them Trojans ? 


Aurelia. 
"Tis ſo; your face BY 
Is miſſing here, fir : pray ſtep back a 
And fill the number.. You, I hope, __ more 
Truth in you than to filch yourſelf away, 


And leave my room unfurniſh'd. 
 Plotwell. 
By this light, 
©he'll ſend for a conſtable fraight, and apprehend bim 
For thievery. 
Timothy. 


| Why, lady, do you think me 
| Wrought i in a loom ? ſome Dutch piece wear'd at Mort- 


lake? 
5 Aur elia. * 
surely you ſtood ſo ſimply, like a man 
Penning of — that I ſuſpected bh Pu. 


run erty. MATCH. — 


V had bee na art of the wenepely. 

1 now I you have a tongue, and are 

A very * 25 Wiel you only dull, | 

ray for better utterance; —_ 
8 Plreuell. „ 
Lady, you make 8 

Raſh judgment of him; he e Brock: 
With "admiration of 22 — 4 


ul and ſo I was. 

1 . Anrelin. 

Then you can wonder, tir? _ 

5, 
es, when he uch miracles as 
y Aurelia. * 
And love me, can't you ? 
Timothy. 

Love you! By this hand, | 
I'd love a dog of your ſweet looks ; 3 am 
Enamour'd of you, lady. 

© ne 

Ha, ha, hat now farely _ 

I wonder you wear not a cap; your caſe 


Requires warm things : _ ſend-you forth a candle. Test. 


The plague of rotten teeth, wrinkles leud langt. 
Be with 3 madam. | ; 
Timothy. 


Had I now pen and ink, 
If I were urg'd, I'd fain know whether I 
In conſcience ought not to ſet. down e 
No wiſer than Lhould be ? | 
Plotævell. 
Gentlamen; how like you her wit? 
Timothy, 


wit! I yerily 
Believe ſhe was begotten by ſome wit; 
And he that has her, may beget plays on her. 
Newcut. 


Her wit had need be you.” it finds her houſe. | 
I 1. 


. * H * 1 Y - 1 A T en. 


Timothy... 
Her bouſe L "tis able to find the court: ir the. 
Be chaſte to all this wit, I do not gh: 
But that ſhe might be ſhown. 5 


/ 
She ſpeaks with ſalt, 5 
And has a pret ſcornfulneſs,, 1 which now. . 
I've ſen, 'm atisfied. _ , OD PETIT 
| Merve. 

. Come then away to Roſeclap's. 

Timothy. 

Lead on, let us dine. This lady : 

Runs in my head ſtill, | 


Enter @ Footman. 
F. ootman. = | 
Sir, my lady prays i 


Vou would diſmiſs your company; ; ſhe has 
Some buſineſs with you. 
Plotavell. 


Gentlemen, walk ſoftly ; Pl! overtake you. | 
Newocut, Night! her wit 
Is come to private meetings ! 
: Newcut. . 

Ay, I thought- LT 
She had ſome other virtues. Well, vals: ele 
We'll ſtay without ; when thou haſt done, inform us 
What the rate is ; if ſhe be reaſonable | 
We'll be her cuſtomers. 

Plotavell. 
Y? are merry, fir, [Exit * ; Mw; Tint 
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. 2 9 N y vell * 


TAY, fifter, you may enter; they are gone. 
I'did receive your ticket this morning. What! 

You look the mine ſhould run. fill? 2? 

„„ WS 1 


8 


O you are CT 
A careful brother, to put me on a courſe 
That draws the eyes o th* town upon me, and makes me 


* 


Diſcourſe for ordinaries, then leave me in't. 

I will put off my ladyſhip, and return 

To Mrs. Holland, and to making ſhirts 

And bands again. 

I hope you will not. | | ; 
- "4.5.7. ». NG. | 2 

I repent I left th' Exchange. 7355 e 

„„ ˖ © / AE 
Faith, I ſhould laugh _ | 


o : . 


To ſee you there again, and there ſerve out 
The reſt of your indentures, by managing 
Your needle well, and making night-caps, by 
A chafing-diſh in winter mornings, to kee 
Your fingers pliant, How rarely 'twould become you 
To run over all your ſhop to paſſengers | 
In a fine fale-tune! _ To 


0 


3 | Aurelia. 
What would you have me do? | 
D'ye think I'm the Dutch virgin, that could live 
By th' ſcent of flowers *% Or that my family 


| FER Are 
15 D'ye think I'm the Dutch wirgin, that could live ; 

By th' ſcent of flowers #] The following ſeems to be the ſtory here 
aluded to“ But the ſtrangeſt I have met with in this kinde, is the 
: hiſtorie of Eve Fleigen, out of the Dutch tranſlated into Engliſh, 
2 and printed at London, Anno 1611: Who being borne at Meurs, is 
5 faid to have taken no kinde of ſuſtenance by the ſpace of 14 

yeeres together; that is, from the yeere of her age 22 to 36, and 

| | ien 
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Are deſcended of cameleons, 
And can be kept with air F Is this the wax 
Jo get a huſband ; r | 
Shut up for houſe - rent, or to wear a gown 
Out a whole faſhion, or the ſame jewels twice ? 
Shortly, my neighbours will commend my clothes 
For laſting well, give them ſtrange dates, and cry, 
« Since your laſt gorget and the blazing ſtar.” 
1 Pr*ythee excuſe me, fiſter, I can now 
Rain ſnowers of filyer into thy lap again. 
MW pncle's gone to ſea, and has left me - 
The key to th* golden fleece, Thou ſhalt be tilt 
A madam, Pen; and to maintain thy honour, 
And to new-dub thee, take this. But, ſiſter, T— 
| : 107 Ves her a furſt, 
Expected you ere this, out of the throng re 
Of ſuitors that frequent you, ſhould have been 
Made a true lady; not one in type or ſhow. 
I fear you are too ſcornful, look too high. 
LE oo IA. © 
Faith, brother, tis no age to be put off _. 
With empty education; few, will make jointures 
To wit or good parts. I may die a virgin, 
When ſome old widow, which at every cough 
Reſigns ſome of her teeth, and every night 


4 from the yeare of our Lord, 1597 to 1611; and this we have con- 
& firmed by the teſtimony of the magiſtrate of the towne of Meun, 
* as alſo by the miniſter, who made tryall of her in his houſe.thir- 
* teene days together, by all the meanes he could deviſe, but could 

detect no impoſture. Over the picture of this maiden, ſet in the 
& front of the Duteh copie, ſtand theſe Latin verſes: 

% Meurſe hæc quem cernis decies ter ſexque peregit 
„ Annos, bis ſeptem prorſus nonſeſcitur annis 
Nec potat, fic ſola ſedit, fic pallida vitam 
44 Ducit, & exigui ſe oblectat floribus horti. 
| - "Thus rendred in the Engliſh copie: 
4 This maid of Meurs thirty-fx yeares ſpent, 
<6 Fourteene of which ſhe tooke no nouriſhment : 
Thus pale and wan ſhee fits, ſad and alone, 
A garden's all ſbee loves to looke upon. 
he:  Hakewill's Apolog ie. Fol. 1635. p. 440. 
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puts off her leg as duly as French hood; | h 

vearce wears her own noſe ; hath no eyes but ſuch 

1s the firſt bought in Broad-ſtreet; and every morning 

s put together like ſome inſtrum ent: 

aving full coffers, ſhall be woo'd, and thought + 

Plotauell. 

Why, ſiſter, will you like 

\ match of my projection? You do know 

How ruinous our father's fortunes are. 

Before he broke, you know, there was a contract 

3:tween you and young Seathrift. What if I 

Make it a wedding? 
8 8 2 Aurelia. 

Marry a fool, in hope 

0 be « Lads Mines © Es | 2 
I es OA | Das 

Why, ſiſter, 1 | | 


dould name good ladies that are fain to find 
it for themſelves and knights too. 
| | -— ANG. | = 
I have heard _ „ 1 
Of one, whoſe huſband was ſo meek, to be 1 
For need her gentleman-uſher ; and, while ſhe | 
Made viſits above ſtairs, would patiently 
Find himſelf buſineſs at tre-trip *? i“ th' hall. 
= Paine. «+ 
He's only eity bred; one month of your 
Sharp converſation will refine him; beſides, 
ow long will't be ere your diſſembled ſtate 
Meet ſuch another offer EE 


3 
5 


- 


19 Tre-trip.] Or, as it was Aire frequently written, tray-trip. This 
game is mentioned very frequently in our ancient writers, but it is by no 
means clear what the nature of it was. Mr. Steevens conſiders it as a 
game at cards; and Mr, Tyrwhitt, as a game at tablis.' In oppoſition to 
both, Mr. Hawkins was of opinion, that it was the ſame play which is 
now called Scotch Hop, the amuſement at preſent of the lower claſs of 
young people. In ſupport of this idea, the above paſiage was quoted by 
that gentleman,-——— See notes on 7. wwelfth Night, A. 2. S. 5. | 
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wel. brother, you ; tal . of wy akin: 


Then ſore time 55 
This afternoon T11 bring him | kithers do. a1. 
Provide the prieſt; your dinin „g. roon 
As well as the church. 


Auris. 
I will expect you. 3 5 bleme 


SCENE V. 


Enter . 22 beating Refotlap ; Salouit o 


cent aer to part _ \ 


. 


_m PU bunt you- kg air. 
Iwill, by Hector. ; 
1 Kaeſeclap. 
Murder, murder, help . 
Quartfiebd. 
You needy, ſhifting, c—_— breaking ſlave, 


Nay, Mr. Salewit, help to part em. 
Nm, 8 


| A 
Aſk me for money, . 08 | 
Oh! Tam i'd! 

Help. help 


: Nay, n. 


e 


wan CIR 


- 6 aft "MEARS TO INS —* 7 2 
$A «$2 Sx * | NE 4 8 act : 1 I 
N 1 „ 5 ks oy 
. 2 : L g . v 8 A * 


F772 02 1 14 64 


5 i e „ 
coat pay . 0 | 
pu call in neig at I N 5 er, por | 


Raſcal, | 
II make you truſt, and offer me e pritions 
o go O th* ſcore. 1414 VEIN 


How does thy head, ſweetheart ? 
: Mall \Ruſeclap. | N 
way, be quiet, mm e 
e -.._ | Salewlt, _ 
Roſeclap, you'll never leave this: I did tell you, 
| time the captain beat you, what a lion 
le is, being aſk'd for reckonings. 
Millicent « 


So you did, 
deed, 'Mr. Salewit; yer you muft 
ver be ooliſh, huſband. . 
| Salewit, | 
What if we 


Jo owe you money, fir; 1 fit for you 


o aſk it ? 

Reſeclaß. 
Well, fir, there is law. I oy 
0 more, but there is law. 


| Quartfuld 
What law, you cur. ed, , 


he law of nature, cuſtom, arms, and nations, 
rees men of war from payments. 
. Roſeclap. 
ves, your arms ) captain; none elſe. 
| Cuartfield. 
No ſoldiers ought to pay. 
Saleauit. 


Nor poets: 


All void of mon KA rivileged. 


” * 8 


| "Two as good eating mouths as need to come 


- ** — 


Captains and poets, Mr. gu to, wk 8 


And, by Bellona, I will cut thy living, © 


In all the world? 


Lain mouldy on . hands? 


Would have this paid for? 


ey” 


5 &". 
Po 
4 
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Millicent 155 
What would you have? 


Muſt never pay, 
l alewit, | 
No, nor be aſk'd for money. Fes — 
e., | + pd ts 3 
Still, I ſay, there is law. my | FF 
| uvartfield. 
Say that again, WP 


Millicent EE 
You long to ſee your” brains out. 


zart eld. 
Why you mungrel, * 0 
You John of all trades, have we boon. your veſts 
Since you fizſt kept a tavern; when you had 5 
The face and impudence to hang a buſh 
Out to three pints of claret, two of ſack, 


e 8 
After that, when you broke, 
Did we here find you out, cuſtom'd your houſe, 
And help'd away your victuals, which had elfe 


* 
ö 3 
* 


ec 
You did indeed, * 
And never paid for't. I do not Yay, 5 
= you have been my cuſtomers thefe two years: 
My jack went not, nor chimney ſmok'd without you. 
will go farther: Your-two mouths have been 


Within my doors ; as curious to be pleaſed 
As if you ſtil] had eaten with ready money ; 
Had ſtill the meats in ſeaſon; Rill drank more 
Than your ordinary came to. 5 
| Galen. | 
And your conſcience now 


l 


Refeclap, 
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cat, ſo I take it. : T 


Was ever the like heard $5 2 andy wed 
is moſt „ 15 5 
e has a harden'd conſcience... Sirrah, cheater, 


ou would be a for your reckonings, rogue. 
+1. Roſeclape 


Selle. 
J hear one o th 
did for the boiling of a Ip mark, 


Moſt unheard-of exactions Ls 
deln. 
Vet ſurely, captain, | 
o man had chea reckonings Nan e 


And Mr . Salewit 
| uarefiels. 


| How cheap? 
| | | ; * 
I fay x 8 
o more, good captain not to pay is cheap 


\ man would thin 1 * 
vart field. | . 
Sir, don't you reckon 2 4 | 


ind make it dear to brea 8 in your houſe, and 475 | 
The noſe to charges ? TH | 
” | Roſeclap. 


Right, perfum'd air, captain. 
Duartfield. 
Is not the 3 the ſalt an item, 


And placing of the | 

A new way, captain. — 5 EL 
3 Qyarifield. | 

1s not the folding of your napkins brought 


Into the bill? FN 1 
Sy Neaſeclas. 


wy % : 4 


Do you inform. 


$19 THE 1 ITT WA re i. 
s , 8 


A eng 
Then ar 


- How you rate ſallads, noc 5 m jb 
| Gardens as cheap. | . nay * 


- 


Pinch'd napkin, x 
Like fiſhes, fow 


Sali. g 
Salewit. 
* 


Ves, Mr. Salewit, alad“ er. 
Taken from Euclid, made in 1 
— to be eaten in figures. 


be ou = lod, bang 44 do y 
Before theſe 'I dow't k 


m_ 


SCENE Vi 


* 


aur Bright, Menke, 7 at, rum 


AVE; you, Captain es field, ang * hens wit, 
My man of Helicon; ſalute qþis — 
He i is a City wit. 


A corporation went to be ging 0 n 10. 
I embrace him. | | 
| Salewit, 7 
And ſo do . 
mot 1 
You are a port fr * 4 5 


And 


% 


——— 
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A ſervant to the Muſes. Edt : 1 
— ; f #. o * 


I have 2 5 5 
Some ſpeeches, fir, in hooks which have 10 


ſpolke 
By a green Robin Goodfellow from Cheapfide conduit 05 
To my father's company 3 and mean this. afterna0n ; A 
To make an epithalamium my OY: | "I 
A lady fell in love with me Wem r n I 


Aſk Mr. Francis Koges 2 En: 
0 Fluss. 
Heart, you ſpoil all. 


Did not I charge you to be filent ? 5 
185 Timothy. „ HHS 


That's true; 
[ had forgot. You ae» capan Gr. r 
J have ſeen ſervice, | AE 
— 
Captain ; I love 
Men of the ſword and buff; and if need were, 
I can roar too; and hope to ſwear i in time, 


Do you lee, captain. 
Platwell. 


Nay, captain, we have brought you 

A gentleman of valour, who has been 

In Moorfields aften : marry, it has been = 
To 'ſquire his ſiſters, and .moliſh cuſtards A 8 
At Pimlico **, $20 


7 
; * 


29 A green Robin Goodfellow from Cheapfide 3 Alluding to 
the quaint ſpeeches anciently delivered by fantaſtick characters during 
pageants and proceſſions, ſuch as that of the Lord. Mayor, thoſe at the 
entry of foreign princes, &. Thie ſpeakers were uſually placed on c- 
duits, market croſſes, and other elevated ſitustions. 8. 

* At Pimlico.] A place in or near Hogſdon, remarkable for felling 
= See © Pimlyco, or Runne Ned cap, tis a mad world at Hogſdon.” 
B. L. 470, 1609. , 
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Sarge. . 
Ken me, Mr. Plotwell, 
I never hop'd to ſee you in filk again; 2 
Salewit, 
I look'd the next Lord Mayor's day: to fre yOu o ＋ 
| livery, | 
Go one o th* batchelor whifflers wr Tg 
What i is your uncle dead 7 
Plotawell, 
He may in time: he's gone 
To ſea this morning, captain; and I am come 5 
Into your order again. But ard you, captain, | 
What think you of a fiſh now? _. 
n 
Mad wags, mad wags. 
Bright. 
By * it's true: here we have brought one 
with us. 


| "Bs | 
Rich Seathrife s ſon: he'll make a rare ſea · monſter. 
Juartfield. 1 | 


And ſhall's be merry, i faith ? 
Brigli. 


Salewit ſhall make a ſong upon him, 


Nexwcat. 


And Roſeclap's boy o_ ſing it. ET 


it. 


We have the Properties of the laſt ah 3, 
| Quarſſfield. 
And if 1 


At er do not give him ſea mo 


— 


2 2 " Batchelor whifflers.] A whiffler i is one who carries a flag at the 
proceſſions on Lord Mayor's day. 1 believe this name is given to a 
number of children, who, in ſome of the companies, are ti}! provided 
with ſmall flags, which they bear on thoſe occafions, See the notes 
of Mr. Werton on Othel/so, A, 3. S. 2. and Mr. * on King 
Herry Vth, A. 5. Chorus. | 

*3 We tave ihe * of the 2 See note 24, p. 317» 


And 
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And afterwards, if I and Salewit'do not 


Show, him much better than he that ſhows che abe. 5 


Let me be turn'd into 2 1 myſelf. os 

A natural change for a 1 1 How now, Roſeclap, © 
Penſive, and curſing the long vacation ? 2 WER 
Thou look'ſt as if hou : mea to I weekly. 


@ v * 
* 


Paith, gentlemen, ' 
I diſciplin'd him for os rudenefs. 


 Plotwell.. 

Why theſe 

Are judgments, Ai for dear W 

Timothy. 4 

Art thou the half- crown fellow of the houſe 7 
RNaſeclap. 15 

E I do keep the ordinary, 

Timothy. 


Let's have wine enough; 
I mean to drink a health to a lady. 
Phtewell, 
Still 
Will you betray your fortune ? .One of how 
Will go and tell her who you are, and ſpoil | 
The * | 
Timothy, 
No, peace ! ! Gentlemen, if you'll 
Go in, we'll follow. 
Roſeclap.. 


Pleaſe you enter, dinner 
Shall ſtraight be ſet upon the board. 
Bright. 
We'll expect you. Come, gentlemen, 
{Exeur Fo Bright, Newcut by Salewit, Quartfield, and n. 
imot hy. 
But, Mr. Francis, was that Mm 
The buſineſs why ſhe call'd you back ? 


Plawels, 


4 


"4: ; = 815 2 4 : ; 


* I 4 2 & 4 
1 : * 1 4 * 4 2 £ 
*; 2 * . * ? ; Ty 
5 þ 5 1 8 6 : ; 4 J 4 - 
4 Y ; . * * 7 : v 
- 5 — $ ; : 0 . - 4 ; . * 28 
r a 7 5 — 8 2 r a. 0 
25 OR 3 9 2 23 * z vw Hl 3s * 4 
: x : FA E 3 e 1 
* & i 8 J Y , - * 1 * 
© 7 as hb f * 2 | « 
N N . l * * 5 - : g 
* f ; 
g % 
0 4 
5 * £ 


She would have woo'd you "henfelf. 


Did mean to beg you——far his 40 zh 


83 l $ : * 
2 5 © * L * F , 8 * FE + 4 7a I . 
5 La S ” 3 — p 


3 * 77 2 I . ALE 
FT LY 4 * EP 1 * 


Vw we hays 5 dds thin's a at your tink, or elſe _ 
Iv _—_ 2 chan ys _ 


| x FEE AS 4 
© cannot {be ſhe ſhould ſo ſtrange 
Upon you elſe. Slight, had yon 


£ 4 L * * 8 <4 
Fu e 4 4 P 


2 Tae 


en. e 
Now I remember, 
One read m ala — once, and told : my ae | 


That I ſhou march a lady. | os 


How things f fall out! . | | 

Ninot. 9 28 754065, £644 

And did ſhe aſc you who. was? N 
Plotwell. 


1 told her you! were a youp knight. 
| of v1.5, ou 
Good. 


: Phan. 
Scarce come to the years of your diſcretion yet, 


"Finely. 
Good fill, 

Pina. 
And that a great man 


Timothy. 5 
Moſt rare: this afternoonꝰ s the time. 
Pletauell. | | 


Faith, te 
Looks you ſhould aſe a little courtſhip irt a 


' That done, let me alone to have the en 
In readineſs. Hr 


99 "0 
But were I not beſt _ Dy friends confont 7 


3 | = | | | Plataueil, 


| How! Friends conſent J that's ft 
For none but farmers ſons and milkmaids. You mall * 


Debaſe your judgment. She — po for a Wit, 
And you ſh match her like ane. 


will i inothy. ? 
| I 1 5 85 180 
12 | Pletwell. e 
But no more words wo _—_ 2127265 

| 1 
Do you think I am a fieve, nd cannot hold ? 


Enier Ress. 
Roſeclap R 


Gentlemen, the nen eg ae. 
e. | 

It ſhall be your's. 

Nay, fir, your fortune claims precedency. | 


SCENE vu. 


Warehouſe, Seathrift, Cypher. 


TE Warehauſe. 
Frreirn abroad by two gallants, ſay you 75 


Cypher. 
Yes, ſir, * 


As ſoon as you were gone: he only ſaid 
To put on other wo gon . 
Seathrift. 
You ſay, my ſon went with em too ? 


Cypher. 
Yes, fir, 9 


W. ani. ehouſe. 


r 


} 


| To make the ſtory doleful. 
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And whither went (20s w a 1526 4 oy. 
1 follow'd em to Roſeclap s ordinary... gow 
And there you left * = 5 a 
Ge. r 
Yes, fir, juſt beſore — | 
I faw ſome captains enter. V 
deen. 
Well, I give : . 12 
My ſon for loſt, undone © paſt hope. . 
toons £4 
There is 


No more but this ; well thither hate: vou, g ode, 
Have your infrucdions. N 


Sir, let me PE, 


Warchooſe, 
Go, make you ready then. [Exit Cypler. 
Now, Mr. Seathrift, you may ſee, what theſe 


Young men would do, left to themſelves. 


Seathrift. 
My ſon ſhall know he has a fiſter. 
Warehouſe. 
And my nephew, i 
That once he had an uncle. To leave ond | 
Unto an unthrift, is to build on ſand, {[Exeun 
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8 Brigbt, . Plotewell, Rofecl » hanging out the gage 5, 

Fenn o 

| ; ow” is xo 

Fog Jove, the captain fox'd *5 him rarely. _.. 
Q, fir, 5 2 | 1 55 WE 

He is uſed to it: this is the fifth fiſh now | 3 

That he hath ſnewn thus. One got him twenty pound. 


How, Roſeclap ? 3 
5 Roſeclap. 
Why, the captain kept him, fir, _ | 
A whole week drunk, and ſhew'd him twice a day. 
It could not be like this 
Faith, I do grant 00 Y 
This is the ſtrangeſt fiſh. Yon I have hung | 


His other picture in the e * Toy 55 

Say 'tis an o'ergrown porpoiſe; others ſay, 

Tis the fiſh N in Cheſhire; one, e ARA 

The reſt agree, Cid *twas a mermaid. | . 4 
OY Ü nf 05 cor wat 

'Slight, | ana | 

Roſeclap ſhall have a patent of him. The birds 

Brought from Peru, the hairy-wench “, the camel, 

The elephant, dromedaries, or Windſor caſtle, © 

The woman with dead fleſh; or ſhe that waſhes, 


24 A firange fſh.] Mr. Steevens obſerves, (note to The Tempe, 
A. 2. S. 2.) Te 3B formerly very common A. exhibit fiſhes, 22 
real or imaginary, in this manner; and that it appears from the books 
of Stationers Hall, that in 1604 was publiſhed © A ftrange reporte of a 
** monſtrous fb, that appeared in the form of a woman from her waiſt 
„ upward, ſeene in the ſea." g e 

25 Fox d] Made him drunk, or intoxicated hlin. 

2 The bairy wench,] Probably the ſame mentioned by Sir Kenelm 
Digby, See note 49 to The Ordinary, vol. 10, p. 240. 5 
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Threads Ln writes, dreſſes her children, plays 
_ O*th' vir vieginals with her 5 could never year s 


People li 


O, that his father ve 8 
At home to ſee him! „„ 
Platduell. 

Or his mother come, 5 f 
Who follows ſtrange fights « out of town, and went 

To Brentford to a motion. 
Bright. 

Bid the captain naten 

Or he'll recover, and ſ. poil all. 


"Rec. 
They're here ! 


SCENE n. 


l, Onarefeld and Send WY} Like tan grapes, 
WO - ing the door Mrs. Seathrift and Mr 7. 2 wits 


*prentice befort em, us comersin. 


U 8 


B back there! 
Fray you, do not preſs 10 — i 


Quart field. 


Make room for the two ge cle women. 
W 
What is't ? 


* Hilland,. 


narefield. 
Make room for them that will then. 
a Plotavell. 
O fortune, here's his mother ! 1 5 . 
Bri 7 cbt. o \ 3 
| And who's the other Platauell. 


Twelve penee apiece. 
We will not giveꝰt. 


* run err wanton „ 


one Mrs. Holland, the 
Great ſcamſtreſs on the 
| 1 Mrs. 0 | { WT N 
| We gave but * ee eee ee ee 
: To rus laſt aſh. hy 5 

| Seel . 83 

Gentlewoman, hare | FA fg 
| Was but an Iriſh urgeon. e 
22 


— 4 


This came from 
The Indies, and eats ſive crowns a day in fry 


Ox-livers, and brown- paſte. - 
Mrs, Seathviſe. 
Well, there's three ſhillings: *_ 15 
Pray let us have good 3 now. | 4 
Deli. 


Mrs. Holland. 
Look, Mrs. Seathrift, here be gentlomen. 
Sure tis a rare fiſh, 


Bear back there! 


Mrs. Seatbri 7. 

I know one of em. 

| Mrs. Holland, 

And ſo do I; his fiſter was my prentice. 
Mrs . Seathrift. 

Let's take acquaintance with him. 


Ploteveld, 
Mrs. Seathrift, 
Hath the fight drawn you hither 1 
Mr. 1 
Ves, ſir, I 


And Mrs. Holland here, my , paſs'd 6 SEA 
This way, and ſo call'd in: Pra „Mr. Plotwell, ; 
Is not my ſon here ? F was told aa went 
Wich you this morning. 
Plrwell. 


You ſhall ſee him ſtraight, _ 
Mrs. Holland. 
whom will the fiſh begin, { fir? ” | 
9 Br igbt. 
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Bright. 
| Heart, ſhe makes him a e p. 


Why, now, they only. Kay -- 
For company, 't has ſounded twice. 
Mrs. Seathri fe. 
Indeed 


I long to ſee this fiſh : I wonder whether _ 
They will cut up his belly ; they ſay a tench 
Will make him whole again. 
Mrs. Holland, + 
Look, Mrs. Seathrift, what claws he has 1 
Mrs. Seathrift. 1 


For all the world like crabs. 
MM,... Holland.” 
Nay, mark his feet too. 
* Mrs. Seathri ift. 
For all the world like plaice. 
Was ever better Pore heard? © 
Newcat. 
Pr*ythee, peace. | 
Mrs. Holland. 


Pray, can you read that ? Sir, I warrant 
That tells where It was 6, cavght, and what fiſh tis, 


Plotwell. 83 
Within this © is to be ſeen 
A wondrous fiſh. God ſave — the Queen. 


Mrs. Holland. 
Howe ! the is my cuſtomer, and 1 
Have ſold her bone- lace often. 
Brigbi. . | 
' Why the ueen ? *Tis 2 the Kin 
1 W Plotwell, _ 85 
That was to make the rhime. 
Bright. 
*Slid, thou did'ſt read it as were ſome picture of 
An Elzabeth-fiſh. 
ee. 


THE: ery MATH 


back there! . . . 
Bear Salevuit. My. 3 


1 Rx 2 


Make room, you 
Friend, that were going to cut a baute 8 niake . 


Way, for the two old gentlemen co 


Enter Warchouſe and Seatbri . „ dui. 
| Marebouſt. 5 
What muſt we give? 
55 Quarifela, 5 
We take a filling, fir. | 


Salewrt,, * 
Pos  Seathrift. | 
Pray God yqur fiſh be worth it. 
What is't, a whale, you take 9 dfar * 
It is a fiſh taken in the Tac yr SST, 
Warehouſe. 


Pray Gipateh then, and ſhow't us quickly. 
Salewwit. 
Pray forbear, you'd have your head broke, cobler. 
arehouſe. _ 
Yoder is my nephew, in his old * 
N Seathrift, | 
Who's there too ? my wife, 
And Mrs, Holland? Nay, I look'd for chem. 
But where's my wiſe ſon ? 


«6 


how 


It is no leſs, 


o 


eden. by 
Maſs, I oe not him. 2 8 
1 Aen. 
Keep out; fir. „ ol 
| Salewit, 


Waterman, you muſt not enter. 


/uart 


This is no o plabs for 2 


551: 


Vor. IX. rr 


* * MILL 2 2 


4 


* — 


+4 


[Copher profes is like a Waterman 
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tenet 
With one Mr, Plotwell - 
e 


You muſt ſtay, 
Thruſt him out. LT hey thruſt hin wy 
And one Mr. Seathrife,* | 
On urgent buſineſs. . 
 Sahlewit, 
They are yet employ'd | 
In weightier affairs. Make faſt the door. 
: Puartfield. 8 
There ſhall no more come in. Come in boy. 
f | Seathrift. 
| Don't they ſpeak as if my ſon were in the room ? 
VMarebouſe. 
Yes, pray obſerve and mark them. 
Nuartfield. 


Gentlemen, 
And gentlewomen, ou now ſhall ſee a fight, | 
Europe never ſhow'd the like; behold this fiſh ! 
| Draws a curtain; behind it, Timothy aſin 
like a ſtrange {th 
Mrs. Holland. 
O ſtrange, look how it ſleeps ! 
Bright. f 
Juſt like a ſalmon upon a ſtall in Filh-fireet, 
rs. Seathrift. | 
How it ſnorts too juſt like my huſband. 


Warehouſe. S 
*Tis very like a man. 

Seathrift. 7 
T has ſuch a noſe and eyes. | Du 

Salewit. | 1 


Why, *tis a man- fiſn; 


An ocean centaur, begot between a Siren 
And a he ſtock-fiſh. | 
Seathrift 
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pray, where took ye him? 
. Nuarifield. - 
We nol him ftrangely i in the Indies, near 
The mouth of Rio de la Plata, aſleep | 
pon the ſhore juſt as you ſee him now, 
78 1 Holland. 
Howꝛ ſa e aſleep! 
. . ö £ Warehouſe. 
How! Would he come to land? 
Slcatbrift. 
'Tis ſtrange a fiſh ſhould leave his deten f 
Quari field. | 
Aſc him what things the country told us. 
 Salewwit, 
You :- 
ll ſcarce believe i it now. This fiſh would walk you 
I'wo or three mile o' th* ſhore ſometimes ; break houſes, 
Raviſh a naked wench or two, (for there 
omen go naked) then run to ſea again. 
Duartfield. 
The country has been laid, and warrants granted | 
To apprehend him. 


Ware ſe. | 
I do ſuſpect theſe fellows * 
| 6 lye as if they had patent for it. 
Seathrift. 
The company, 
hould every one believe his part, would ſearce 
ave faith enough among us. 
 Warthouſe. 


Salewit. 
The States of Holland would have bought him of us, 
Dut of a great deſign. 


Indeed! 


Mark again, 


Seathrift. 


| Salewit. 
They a offer'd a thouſand dollars. 


. Thx Quartfel. 


IO the State. 


Ian THE CIT MA T'OH, 
You cannot enter yer. [Some bid, 
Warehouſe, =; 
Indeed! ſo much? Pray, what to do? ps 
 Salewit. 1 
Why, fir, 7 
They were in hope, in line; to wake this fith 
Of faction gainſt the Spaniard, and do ſervice 


: Seathrift. 


As bow : | 
| ab 
Why, 47 next et Pate fleet | 
To dive, bore holes i* th' bottom of their Lips, 
And fink them: You muſt think a fiſh like this 
May be taught MacuravEL, and made a kate. il. 
| P.otwell. 


As dogs are taught to fetch. 
Newecut. 
Or elephants to dance on ropes. 
- Bright. 
And, pray, what honour would 
The States have given him for the ſervice ? 
- Quartfield. 
That, fir, 1 1s uncertain. 
Salewit Reg | 
Ha? made him ſome ſea=count ; or't may be admiral, 
Plotwell. 


Then, fir, in time, 
Dutch authors that writ Mare 5 27, 
Might dedicate their books to him? 
|  Salewit. 


Yes, being 
A fiſh advanc'd, and of great place, Sing, boy | 


27 Dutch authors that writ Mare Li berum. 1 Mare Liberun vi 
the title of a book written by the celebrated Grotius, to prove thi 
the ſea was free to every nation, in- oppoſition to theſe who wilde 
to circumſcribe the Dutch trade. It was printed in 1609; and, among 
other anſwers which appeared t to it, was one Wy Selden, v which b 


entitled Mare 1 


ad] 
90 
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D now ſhall en him. 5 
. Brigot. e 


och, fog 5 | 3 
o they not act it rarely? | 5 [ 
n 8 P Jotavell. 3” a 32 | N 
If twere their trade, they could. not do it better. 
| |  Seathrift. „ 
Hear you that, fir? _ . ee Ee bl 
| 5 55 i Warehouſe. wid a hea 
Still I ſuſpece. ; T0 Mr 208 
8 7 Mrs. Holland. : 
I warrant you, this fiſh. , e 12 
Will ortly be in a ballad. . . _ 
e | Salewit. „ = 
Begin, ay | = 1 | . 8 
£ VF 85 
We ſhow no monſtrous crocodile, 3 
Nor any prodigy of Nile, . 
No Remora that flops your fleet 28 5 . 


Like ſergeants, gallants in the flreet; 
No ſea-horſe which can trot or pace, 
Or ſwim falſe gallop, poſt, or race 
For crooked dolphins we not care, 
| 7 on their back a fidler were _ 
The like to this fiſh, which we ſhew, $ 
Mat ne er in Fiſh ftreet, old, or new, 
Nor ever ſerv'd to th* fheriff®s board, 
Or kept in ſouſe for the Mayor Lord. 
Had old aſtronomers but ſeen 3 
This fiſh, none elſe in heaven bad Been. 


5 | Mr.. Holland. e HEY 
The ſong has waken'd him ; look, he ſtirs! 


al. 


adhering to the bottoms of ſhips, was. ſuppoſed to retard their courſe. 
90 Lucan, Lib. vi. v. 674. | „ 

„S puppim retinens, Euro tendente rudentes, 
© In mediis ecbineis aquis. . 


25 No Remora that flops your flect.] The echintis, a fiſh which, by | 


8 
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Timothy. | 
Oh, captain „ pox—take—you—captain. 


Mrs. Seathrift. 
Hark, he ſpeaks ! 


Timothy. ö 
Oh—my—fomach— 
= . arthouſe. 
How's this? 
| Seathrift. 
PII pawn my life, this 1 is impoſture. 
Tan. | 
Oh—Oh— 
| Plotae ell. 
Heart, the captain did not give him his full _ 
Warehouſe, ; 
Can your fiſh 
_ friends ? The proverb ſays they're mute, 
. al,. 
III tell you, 


You will admire how n he is, and how | 
He'll imitate a man: tell him your name, 
He will repeat it after you; he has heard me 
Call'd captain, and my fellow curſe ſometimes ; 
And now you heard him fay, Pox-take- you, * 
alewit, ' 

And velterday, I but complain'd my ſtomach 

Was earns Vo. and how he minds it! 


Newcut, 3 
Strange! 
| Bright. 
Ay, 1s it not ? 
Plotwell. 
The rowardreſs of a fiſh! ' 


- Salewit. 
Would you think, when we caught him,! he mould peil, 


1% Drake, Drake 8 


Bright, 
And did he ? . 


9 Droke, Drake.) Sir Francis Drake, 


3 | ET, | | | TE Duarifeii, 


—_ PR 
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Ves, and Hawkins Jy 
A fign he was 2 6h that ſwam = ds; when 


heſe two compaſs'd the world. | | a 
Newcut. ** 
| How ſhould he learn their names, I.wonder ? 
|  Shlevwir, 
From the failors. = 
Newcut. 
That may be. 
| Quarifield 
He'll call for drink, like me, or any thing 
He lacks. 
Timothy. 


O Gad, my head Zo 


JT. | 
D' you hear him? 

I Timothy. 
Oh, Hoſteſs, a baſon — — 
'$lid, he'll ſpew. 5 

1 
No matter. ; 
1 


Nay, I have feen him fox'd, and then maintain 
A drunken dialogue. 
Mrs. Holland. 


Lord, how I long 
To hear a little! Pray try him with ſome queſtion ; 


Will you, my friend? 
Quartfiehd.. 


Sometimes he will be ſullen, 
And * no anſwers. 

SCäaleauii. 
That is, when: he” s anger'd, 
Or kept from * long. 


0 Hewlins 7 There were two of that name, father and ſon, in the 
time of Queen Elizabeth, both eminent navigators, See their lives in 


Figrapbia Britannica, | 
Y * Var ſſie Id. 


wo 2 8 . 
* „ * . N 7 H E » -F - Y . oy ” | 4 5 „ : 
N , 25 5 * p * — : 7 0 * Gs F Wo. 1 5 4 
o *z "Pp „ 2 + 


ent A eee 
Put FI try him. © OT 4 5 
pet od Mrs. Seatbrift.. „ 1 N 
To ſee what creatures may be brought to 5 <0 
5 8 
Tim, you are drunk. ST IF 
tak Tot mad 
Plague take ou, captain, h—Lord, e 
Sl 1 P Seen. u e 
*Sdeath, my ſon's name Tim, do you call him? 
Salewit, 
He'll anſwer to n no name but that. 
|  Duartfield. © 
And, Tim, what think you of a wench now e 
= Timothy. 
Oh, I'm ſick 3 where is ſhe ?- Fs 
= Dk Seathri : 
Pl lay my life, this fiſh is me confederate _ | 
Duartfield. - | 
I drink to you, Timoth 72 in I 
mn = 
Oh, oh! 1 5 2 . 
| uart eld. 
A health, as 5 2 
. 


1 can * no n ! 
5 Salewit . * 
What, not pledge your miſtreſs ! 


Timothy, 
Saleit, 


He is not in the mood now 3 
Sometimes you'd wonder at him. 


vartfield, 
He is tired 2 


With talking all this day. That, and the beat 


Of company about him, dull bim. 
e. 


Oh, let me alone. 


. Surely, | 
My friends, it is to mea miracle, 
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T, o hear a fiſh ſpeak thus. | 
$0, firs, has bera to . mar | 
Salut. * 
come now _ Michaelmas, 3 
"Tis five year we have ſhown him in moſt courts . 
In Chriſtendom ; and you. will not believe, 
How with mere 3 15 and obſervation 
He has improved himſelf, and brought _— 
The language of the country. - 3 TH 
Seathrift. | | 
May not I aſc him ſome queſtions? ee REY 
Quartfield. „„ . 
Sir, you may, but he | a 
Will anſwer none but one 5 "Os A 
ee AR 
He's uſed, 4 knows their voices, | [Knocking at door, 
© Salewit.. A. 
He is fo, miſtreſs, Now we'll open don. i 
Marebouſe. 3 : 
Well, my belief doth tell 'me, STE 
There is a miſt before our eyes. 
Mrs. Seathrift. | 4 SSI 
1 mar'l my wiſe ſon miſs'd this ſhow. 


zart field. 
Good people, we "AV? 8 
Do ſhow no more to- day; z if you defire 
They draw the curtain before hims 
To ſee, come to us in King's-ſtreet to-morrow. 
| Mrs, Holland. 
Come, goſſip, let us go, the fiſh is done. | 
rs. Seathrift. 8 
By your Barke, Truly, *tis a dainty fiſh, 
| Wu rs. S * » Mrs, Holland, Kan. 8 


IF 


"= Sc ENR 


SCENE. "IT. Yr 
Enter Cypher, like a : Watermas, 


__ Cy her. Fo 
RAY, which is Mr. Plotwell ? 
| Plotavell. 
I'm he, friend, what is your buſineſs ? 


: Cypher. . 
Sir, I fhould 'f peak, | | 
With young Mr. lSeachriſt too. 
P lotauell. 


Sir, at this time, 
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Although no crab like you, to ſwim backward, he is 


Of your element. 


Cypher. 


Upon the water? 
Plotauell. 


No, | 
But ſomething that lives | in 't. I: you 8 5 


Fill he have ſlept himſelf a land- creature, you may 


Chance ſee him come aſhore here. 


Timothy. 
ay head— | 
Ops. Praddh—Captain—Ob— 
P lotauell. 5 
That is his VOICE, fir. ; 
Seat Bri 77 . 
Death o' my ſoul! my ſon ! 
| Cypher. 
He is in drink, fir, is he? 
Plotavell. 
Surely, friend, you are a witch; he is ſo. 
Cypher. 
"Then I wat tell the news to you; *tis fad. 
HD  Platwwell. 
II hear 't as ſadly, 
Cypher. 


Your uncle, fir, and Mr. Seathrift, are 
Both, * ſome eight miles Rog Sead. 


Plated, A 


* Ide Bil 
ſn ä 2 9 AY ad 
* 9 . 
* 1 I 


— 
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| | Plotæwell. 5 
Drown'd! 3 
They went 7 th tilt- boat, fir, and I was one 5 
| O' th? oars that rowed 'em; a coal-ſhip did o'er-run us > 
T 'ſcap'd by ſwimming ; the two old gentlemen | 
Took hold of one another, and ſunk together, 

„„ we Bright. 5 | 
How ſome men's prayers are heard ! We did invoke 
The ſez this morning, and ſee the Thames has took 'em. 

Plotavell. C ie” 6 
It cannot be; ſuch good news, gentlemen, 


Cannot be true. 

„„ Warebouſe. 
Tis very certain, fir. 

'Twas talk'd upon th' Exchange. 

| Seathr ift . 


WMe heard it too 
In Paul's now as we came. 
CD | Plotavell. 

There, friend, there is | 
A fare for you; I'm glad you *ſcap'd ;-.I had 
Not known the news ſo ſoon elſe. [Gives him money, 

| „„ | 


Sir, excuſe me. 15 
2 Plotavell. 
Sir, it is conſcience; 1 do believe you might 
Sue me in chancery. 
| | | Cypher. 


Sir, you ſhow the virtues of an heir. 

op Warehouſe, 

Are you rich Warehouſe's heir, fir ? 

| Plotavell. 

Ves, ſir, his tranſitory pelf, 
And ſome twelve hundred pound a year in earth, 
Is caſt on me. Captain, hs hour 1s come, 

You ſhall no more drink ale, of which one draught 
Makes cowards, and ſpoils valour ; nor take off 
Your moderate quart-glaſs. I intend to have 


A muſkee 


* . rl 


IS 
rn 
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A muſket ſis you, or glaſs-cannon, with 
A moſt capacious barrel, which we'll charge 
And difeharge with the Tich valiant grape 
Of my uncle s cellar ; every charge all fire 
The glaſs, and burn itſelf i“ th' Alling. and look 
Like + a piece going off. 
Qrarefe'd. 
2 mall be glad 


To. give thanks for you, fr, in Rn 55 
And ſhall love Scotch · coal for this wreek the better, 
As long as 1 know fuel. 


'Plorwall, 
Then my poet 
No longer ſhall write catches, or thin ſonnets, 
Nor preach 1 in verſe, as if he were ſuborn d 
By him that wrote the Whip, 33, to pen lean acts, 
And ſo to overthrow the e for want 
Of ſalt or wit. Nor wall! e need torment 
Or perſecute his Muſe ; but I will be 
His God of wine t' inſpire hi He ſhall no more 
. Converſe with the five-yard | 377 3 who, like thunder, 
Can turn beer with his voice, and roar it ſour: : | 
But ſhall come forth a Sophocles, and write 
Things for the buſkin. Inſtead of Pegaſus, 
To ſtrike a ſpring with's hoof, we'll — a ſteel 
Which ſhall but touch a butt, and ſtraight ſhall flow 
A purer, higher, wealthier Helicon. 
Sale, 
Frank, thou ſhalt be my Phezbus. My next Poem 
Shall be thy uncle's tragedy, or the life 
And death of two rich merchants, | 
Plotwell. 
Gentlemen, | 
And now i' faith what think you of the fiſh ? 
Warehouſe. 
=; Why as we ought, fir, bat 


$3 By bim thet wrote the Whi nne and his Hifriomefrix, 
ſo often noticed in this play. 2] PI 4 
Bright, | 


A 
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Bat d' you ak i its ng [ 
Yes. . dna. 
'Tis a man. * 


This valicat captain, and this man of wit, 

Firſt fox'd him, then transform'd him. We will wake him, 

And tell him the news. Ho, Mr, Bun e 
Timothy. a 


Plague take you, captain. 


.  Plotwell. 5 
What does Four ſack work ſtill ? 
imothy. 
Where am 1 7 
Platavell. 
come, hive ſept enough. 
Br * 


Mr. Timothy! 
How in the name of freſh-cod came you chang'd 
Into a ſea-calf thus ? 3 


* ut, ſir, here be 
o fihmon gers to buy you; ; bein the price, 
— y' are awake, yourſelf. 

Timothy. 
How's this ? my hands 
Tranſmuted into claws ? my feet made founders ? 
Array'd in fins and ſcales ? Are n't you 
| Aſham'd to make me ſuch a monſter ? Pray 
Help to undreſs me. 

Plotavell. 


We have rare news for you. 
Timothy. 
No letter from the lady, I hope. 
Flotaveil. 
Your father, 
And my grave uncle, fr, are caſt away. 
Timothy. 


How ? | Platewel, 
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3 Planuuell. 
They by this have made a meal 
For jacks and ſalmon : they are drown'd. | 


Bright. 

OI gown; ec - . 
And worſhip ſea-coals, for a ſhip of them 
Has made you, fir, an heir. | 

468 . Ploicuell. 

This fellow here N > 
Brings the auſpicious news: and thefe two friends 
Of ours confirm it. > | | 

| | Cypher. 

*Tis too true, fir, 

Timothy, 


Mell, | : 
We are all mortal; but in what wet caſe , 
Had I been now, if I had gone with him! 
Within this fortnight I had been converted 
Into ſome pike, you might ha* cheapen'd me 
In Fiſh-ſtreet ; I had made an ordinary, . 
Perchance at the Mermaid 3*, Now could I cry 
Like any image in a fountain which 


22 At the Mermaid.] A tavern, which uſed to be frequented by 
Ben Jonſon, Beaumont, and Fletcher, and other wits of the times, 
and often mentioned in their works. From the following enumern- 
tion of taverns, in an old poem called, Newwes from Bartbolmew Fayre, 
printed in 4to. B. L. the title page of which is loſt, we find it was 
fituate in Cornhill. >> | 
6 There hath beene great ſale and utterance of wine, 
66 Beſides beere and ale, and ipocras fine, | 
© In every country, region, and nation 
<« Chefely at Billingſgate, at the Salutation, 
«And Bores Head, neere London Stone, 
% The Swan at Dowgate, a taverne well knowne, 
« The Miter in Cheape, and then the Bull Head, 
% And many like places that make noſes red; Bs 
« The Bores Head in Old Fiſh-ſtreet, three Cranos in the Vintree, 
© And now of late, St, Martin's in the Sentree ; | 
« The Wind-mill in Lothbury, the Ship at the Exchange, 
&«& King's Head in New Fiſh-ſtreete, where royſters do range; 
«© THE Mermard IN Cox NHIILIL, Red Lion in the Strand, 


« Three Tuns Newgate Market, Old Filh-ſtreet, at the 3 4 


, 
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Runs lamentations. O my hard may” N 

IN tigns to words 
Ceathrift. © wy 8 


| Fi , fir! d truth, it is not manly in you. 
To wu bach a ſlight loſs as a father. 


2 Timothy. 
do not cry for that. IR 
e Seathrift. 
No? „ 
Timothy. 
No, but to think, | 
My mother is not drowned too. 
Seathrift. 
I aſſure you, 5 
And that's a ſhrewd miſchance. 
| DG. Timothy. 
For then might I 


Ha' gone to th counting-houſe, and ſet at liberty 
Thoſe harmleſs angels, which for many years | 
Have been condemn'd to darkneſs. 
: Plotauell. 
You'd not do | 
Like your penurious father, who was wont 
To walk his dinner out in Paul's, whilſt you 
Kept Lent at home, and had, like folk in fieges, 
Your meals weigh'd to you. © h 
| | VWesucut. 
Indeed they ſay he was 
A monument of Paul's. 
: | Timothy. 
Yes, he was there 1 i 
As conſtant as Duke Humphrey 33, I can ſhow 
The prints where he ſate, holes i' th' logs. 
„ Plotævell. 
He wore | 7 5 
More pavement out with walking rhan would make 


3 As conſtant as Duke Humpbrey.] In the ancient church of Se. 
Paul, one of the ailes was called, Duke Humfrey's Walk, in which thoſe 
who had no means of procuring a dinner alfected to loiter. See Mr. 
Nzcrens's note on King Richard III. vol. 7. p. 124. edit. 1778. 5 

. „Are 


8 | co A row v of new 400 bins 0 a 5 arise, . + 22 „ 
E To Os the 9 48. ES 33 = | 
ure heard: noble boy 

| . He'd make his jack go empry? tc to coren a neigh 1 
—— . ðx v | Wo r 
1 Plotauell. | 3 
EE. Ves, when therg was not fire enough to Warm 2 0 


0 * 4 maſtich · patch f apply. to his.wife's e 
In great extremity of tooth - ach. This is 1 5 | 5 


N Mr. Timothy, 3 1s IIA BE 
| Ves: "hep on x e 4 OE 

To us was ſtranger than to n „% ͤ v 
My fleth is of an order with wearing ſhirts - Te 5 


Made of the ſacks that brought ober Ares. . 
Copperas, and indigo. My ſiſter wears | 7 
3 made of ' currant-bags. oY a 
IN nen | e 
7 not endure i 1 V 
Let's ſhow. ourſelves, EYES 7 SO ART 
Warebed/e.: ß 


Stay, hear all firſt, e 5 
- Newcat,' ' | 

h uncle Was ſack another. i To Red 
e F On iris Ces * 


5 1 have > 
He ſtill laft left th” Fxchange ; and 1 commend 


The wholeſomeneſs o th' air in. Moor: fields, n 
The clock ſtruck three ſome time. 


| Platevell. | 
Surely myſelf,, . 
Cypher his ae. and an ancient OY 35 e 3 


929 — refuſed | . 
To gi ve to th 3 About the year 5055 e Laud, 
under the patronage of Charles I. undertook the repairing and febuilding 
of St. Pavl's, On this occafion, the King went to the cathedral, and df- 
ter divine ſervice was performed, ſolemnly promiſed to exert his beſt 
endeavours to repair the ruins, which time, or the-caſualties of weather, 
"had made therein. In conſequence of this ſcheme, many applications | 
were made to noblemen and gentlemen for their aſſiſtance, and on their 
"refuſal to b fome were very . cenſured, and even — | 


- 
* - * 
p * 


THE: C17" 
Did keep ſtric diet, 


Four olives amen three. My | N be 5 2 4 | 5 7 = 
Look fat with faſting -I i own him ſurfeit- e 
Upon a bunch of raifitis,. {ſwoon at — = 22" 70% 1 x = pe SIM = 


4 


Of a whole joint, and riſe an 


From half an orange. 5 1 
| "Gentlemen, "is faite Reg ; 

at off your cloud.” 'D'y = 

My uncle l * 


And do you a 


We'll open all the plot ; "reveal yourſelf, | I 
Pletwell, CAT BIOS ELF 
Cypher the watefman | | F 


Salewit, away 13 
I feel a nn coming, 


. 


3 


Are you truck : 8 . 
With a en e e 1 
He you ſeen too TOO . 3 3 
A Gorgon's head, that 8. ſtand ſpeechleſs or 1 


Are you a fiſh i in earne 


- 3 


begins to thunde F 
It begins t un N VVV 
We will make bold to jake our 2 8 
What, is your captain fled ? ry yy 
gare . I „ 
Nay, gentlemen, fe 1 your company 15 | | 
ri | Say 
Sir, we have buſineſs, lee Bright and Nee. 
Vor IX Z . Seathrift.. . 
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R 


' oP v Len , ee. x 8 0 5 > 
Ted. it; h Mah done. TR 1 | 2 8 


are FEY 
RIG rok evt + =” 4 KEW 
ou Ny what mourners we. had 3 
Been wreck'd in earneſt. My, riev.d nephew hos. 
Had Sos wich my mes 
Had wa d ola $-ordnance, our funerals had been 


* 


„ 


And at our graves 
Your nephew and my AXE had n 


And open d all our virtues. 
Warehouſe. n Ya 
Ungrateful monkſteF? 15 op 
1 Seathrift. 
Unnatural. Sith inf, 8 


eit. 


Thou enemy to my . 
ri 


29. — Thou worſe than .Parricide 3 
5 122 ear 


Next my fins, I do repent I am thy uncle. 
Seathrift. | 
And I thy father. 
> Warehouſe ife 
Death o' my ſoul! Did I, whe heb rſt thy Father | 
Broke in eſtate, and then broke from the compter, 
Where Mr. Seathriſt laid him in the hole | 
For debt, among the ruins of the city, 
And trades like him blown-up, take thee from duſt, _ 
Give thee free education, ut thee in : 
My own fair way of traffick, nay, decree 
To leave thee jewels, land, my whole eſtate ;._. 
Pardon'd thy former- ldnels ; - and could'ſt thou an 
Thyſelf with nong but idle gaVants, captains, * 
3 And poets, who 8 plot before they eats * » 
1 And make FIDE meal & ſtratagem? Then could none 
Zut I be ſubje& of thy i impious ſcoffs? | | 
I ſwoon at fi kt of meat ! I riſe a glutton 


ere er * 


- 
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From Ruten . Wretch, forgetful wretch 1 0 


Fore Heaven nt it treaſon in my blood 
955 by Heel lg. But PIF E 


Feirt T fra 5 


That 

LY a e | 
Adopt a a + t from: foe g. ; one J 
Which lays d nis tilt inventory! ( a: 


wp. ® 
= 
wy 


Ls 


gs ue ” in Wilts Wirk fools s atid braſ pos 3 
One Ae lt 'irft be ouſhbtcſtuff, then my heir. 
Or, to defelt All xh thy large” winks; PIE th 0 
Cyphers 8 "find the Binefwright ; he- full Anight 


Provide me a wife. I will not ſtay to let 
2 reſolution cool. Pe fe , 


a wench 


t every d 7 puts on — — 77 


Her dg, as nb E | 
Young, and * - boom have her ; 

By all that's ternoun! 
I wil” "Ibotit WA e oy 6 U * ww: 9 = 


I follow you. ah ee, ant Warehouſe, Cypher. 
And as for you, Tim, morals triton, haddock, - 7 
The wond”rous Indian fiſh caught near Peru, 

Who can be of both elements, your ſight 

Will keep you well. Here I do caſt thee off, 
And in thy rom pronounce to make thy ſiſter 
My heir; it would be "moſt-andatural 

To leave a fiſh land. Las fir, one of your 


* * 
7 


Bright fins and gills muſt ſwim in ſeas of ſack, 


Spout rich canaries up like whales in maps 25; 
I know you'll not endure to ſee my jack 


860 empty, nor wear ſhirts of 8 


Nor faſt in Paul's, you. 2 do hate thee now, 
Worſe than xte ;7quick-fand . — rock, 


Or fatal lake, ay; or a privy- ſeab ass. 
vo „ 1 | Go, 


35 Like eohales in maps. toy Moſt of our ancient maps will ſufficiently 
illuſtrate this image. The vacant ſpaces, occaſioned by tracts of ſea, are 
uſually ornamented with theſe monſters 1 water. 8. 


36. Ay, or. a priazy=ſcal, mong the illegal modes o raiſing mon F- 
adopted by Charles the 1 aft geld 5 7 


er he determined to'govern wittiur a pa 
liament, the borrowing of. money by writs of privy-ſeal, was one not the 
leaſt en and * The manner Was, te es theſe writs to 


f . Ns 


2 * 


a. 


f 


3 2 H E 0 11 7 1 4 


Go, let the captain make you- drunk, a . 6M 
Your n change be into ſome ape, ( tis fl * | 5 1 5 
To be a fit. twice). or ſome active baboon: 48 = 
And, when you can find money out, betra . 
What wench i“ th* room has loſt her maidepticad ; — 
Can mount to th' king, and can do all your . 23 
If your fine chain and yellow coat come near 5 


Th! Excha W SO DOE you. * bens BY 
; Ds Pe _ ns. ri 
8 | Plotwell,' * . 

No 1 N ELKE 


Were there a dextrous "SS and 3 L : 
Never had man ſuch cauſe to hang n. wy 8 


Timo mothy, 2 
T have brought myſelf to a fine paſs too. Now | 
Am I fit only to be caught, and put © © 

a 8 Into a pond to leap carps, or _— e OS 


a godly race of Ds 1 
N | 5 OY f 
Fay 3 * a 6 x 0 
„ , 8 5 MFI OS 


4 + 


OO Eater Quar fald and Sulit. 


. Quartfield. 
ow. now, 11 1 what! is 4 form broke up 
Salt. 


Wat fad, like broken gameſters ! Mr. Timothy, 
*Slight, who would think your father oy lay wm” 
1 catch you thus ? 

Timothy. 


17 ever I be drunk with captains more 


| . oak by name, requiring the wa of monly, or plate to the 
amount of the money, to be paid or delivered to a particular perſon, for the 
. king's uſe. The form of the writs may be ſeen in The cls aaa 


_ Hiſtory, vol. 13, p. 84; vhere one of them is printed. 
"SF Lay wheels, | * - Alludiog'to a method of catching pikes. 3 


Plate. 


. * * be. * 
8. we * . 8 


WH where's Bright and Newent 7 


They are ſure friends, to _ us in a dſo 1 
Deu. . els 51 k 
What a Si plot | 


| 8 e 1109 aT 
Theſe two old merchants had costri d, to o feign 1042 29716 
A voyage, then to hunt you out diſguiſed, 


ot 5d iT 


2 Du themſelves abuſed ? "76 n 2536. 
| Salewit. ; Anil. wo 
we heard all. | 28 f OY F * 10 ee 
| a+ SS DA 
If I had ſtaid, they a 5 4 me for a epi am as) 
They had a fling at me. But io you think 24; 39. 
; Your uncle 1 in this farious mood will marry ? 1 As 
ä Phirawell. 5 
He deeply ſwore it : if he do, the ſleight © 12.5587 f 
Upon the cards, the hollow die, Park Corner - qt 5109 
And Shooter's Hill, are my revenue. #7 10152 H 
Timothy. © 1 0851617 
Yes: And as for me, my deſtiny will lot 49 1 
Jo fight by th' day, carry my kitchen and | 
Collation at my back, wear orderly - 
My ſhirt in courſe, after 't has been the ſhife 
Of a whole regiment in the Low Countries 


? And, after all, return with half a jeg, a vi re. 
One arm, perchance my noſe ſhot off, to more e 


Compaſſion in my father; who, in pi ty 75 NEG. 41 

*＋ To ſo much ruin, may de brought to buy 

Some place for me in an hoſpital, to keep me 
From bridges, * and from ſelling dach. N 


| Emer Reſele p. % 


he | Roſeclap. od KR 


5 | 'Yonder's your pacle at * n ale 
| 3 


" SY F ＋ Sy Fn 0 7 hs 5 * ' : 
N 7 . 2 
S 1 4 , *. * 8 pe 4 * 4 * 1: ap 


Sali. e 205) 15 i pow 5 
They were ſent for to the Fengles but i word * 2 5 


Th would be here at fu 4 
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With Baneſwriz by a 
As a recoyer'd 


+ 
* * F 7 J 2 
N pwn | . . 


nnen VVV 

1 mid Salew Y ons I T 

| A fellow much employ'd ni, OP _ te 
That contrives matches, {NB that brings | 

Tn n= Mt. n 7 


Till't be for good and, ws Þ a] 70 
Eſtates and j Lerne Il un ; 3 ly | 
Now lying by him, unprovidgd,. f me [ALT 


Widows of all fortunes that want huſbands, .. 


And men that want wives, and, At an hour's  warnin 
Can make things m—_— for the Tre, ESD 2 


Let us e | 
Deviſe to get him hither ky croſs the match, , tes let, 5 


I have great intexeſt in him; e u loves me, - 
Could I ſpeak with him, and an bit © | 
An actor in't, I have a ſtratagem 
That can redeem all, and turn the plot 


pon thele ſage heads. 


fas. 


* et „ . : OLDS 
Rater Bangfright. 
: 8 * . 0 1 29118 of 


By Minerva, fook ! here's Ebene 13 


Mlotauel 
Mr. Baneſwright l 5 Z 
: Bangoaright 1 
| Save you, gallants. 14 N Fl £3474 215 26! 
238533: 72 $5 e 


You are employ'd, d N —4 to find a wife out 
For my young rightly uncle, - 


7 bt. 
Sir, he has e 2 


Retain'd me ©1 that purpoſe, 1 * now 
Came from him. 


* 9 5 
* : TY „ 2 8 "4 ag, 04 * 2 FUR IN” I OE POET II 838 * . 2 * * 8 
2 5 4 * * 
; | 3 2 A 5 Ex: W e 
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| Shall then proceed. " 0 ² oo oils att A ;.. 
„ 
] have a leiger SER d © „„ 
In readineſs 3 he's gone to put himſ elf - * 
Into fit ornaments far the ſolemnity. ;.. mig, WW 
ego. 1 | 


I'm to provide che priet and licepgs. Wo 
tomy two hours hence to church. de 


Death! you pander; 
Forbid the banas or. will cut your e 26, 
And ſpoil your Hquuang aig HAS NS 
Of your led. function, figrah N W act ene 
Wenches to W raſcal! 4. 


Banfeorigits . : ; 
Good fir, | 17 - 


Threaten me not in my vocation; 
2 - sPlotapell, | 

Why, Baneſwri {0 you-ean he. but f oy 2 
Procure the went, a friend of mine 3; le 
Your bargain : ſuch a fair reward, m le. Fa 
Should make thee; of, my project. "Thoy oft know 
My fortunes are engaged, and. thou may be 
The happy inſtrument to rẽcover em. 
Be my good angel once ! I have a plot 


Shall make thee 8 1 
By Mars, deny, and 1 
Will act a tragedy upon thee. | 5 
Aki. . 1 


Gentlemen, 
I am a friend · to wit; but more to You, fir, 

Of whoſe misfortunes I will not be guilty, 

Though, then, your uncle has employ'd wh and 

Has deeply ſworn to wed this eee Sans 70 

A wife of my providing 4 Af, you can | 


- WT Hil CALF 3 7 Ml 2 844 . 4 | F 
mY Wien] 4 . E or eeaxon. 8. | ö 
2 DO'eer-reaqcb 
1 


THR CITY. 


EE  —O'er-reach the angry burgeſs, fir, 
1 2 4 g | 
is wiſdom to the gin, ſhow me the 


D 2 A 5 
W | 
n 


d l "Fog hw 
8 22 \ 3 64 23 — 
N. * > 3 8 * "I W 
WF I help to lay the trap. FAST; 5 
85 7 8 . Y $4.0 
1 ö 1 x JIN FE 
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/ _-_ Gentlemen, let's in, 5 N 
I'll tell you my defign : Salewit; muſt 
Transform yourſelf to a French deacon. I 1 Roh the 
ve parts for Bri 6h Neweut too. Miſchief IP 
Upon their abfence 


« 


- 
#4 
45 
. 
= 
5 


om * Y . 
11 ſ d — ; d rn A 
W E en for em. i 8 
X 0 


And far Mr. Timothy, I dave a project, | 8 . 


— —ÜʃEʃ.nꝰ 


| Shall make his father everlaſtingly ee a 
| Admire his wit, and afk him 3 r 8 e 


f 
; 
} 


Come, let's in and 5 a health to our ſucceſs, | . 5 
I'm for no healths, unleſs the glaſs be les. * | 
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Seathrift, Mrs. Seatbrift, rp. Holland, Mrs. 


»Y . 
* 


: Ko Fad 4 . Seathrift. r x: Tp, 

1 DID commit her to your charge; that you 7 8 

Might breed her, Mrs. Scruple, and do require 
Her at your hand. Here be fine tricks indeed! 


N a. re * 
© N 0 ; * : - 
k. ut 4 * - 


32 Tire, ' Perhaps he means to ſay Yin de Dies; i es Larryme 
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My daughter "EY to hs fol ee . 


5; 7 


And on e it. You l = 
to taſpet you. A, EY: 


As 
s - 


Sir, will you but hear me . 


4 : * 
— : . 


No, I'll never truſt; again wo | 
A woman with white eyes, thatican we notes, 
And write a comment on the catechiſm. +- 
All your devotion's falſe; Ist poſfible 5 
She could be gone ee. er e 


oy 


* 
CT * 


wit you 
Attend me, Mrs. Seathrift ? If my . 
Jo wean her from love-courſes, did not take 


And it I did not every day expound - 


* * . 1 SES 8 
* 


More 7 with her than with his Tuciday __ 


Some good things to her *gainft the fin o' th* fleſh, 


For fear of ſuch temptations, to which frail . 


Are very ſubject, let me never more 
Be thought fir t'. inſtruct young gentlew 
Or deal in tent-flitch, 
She took my daughter Emlin's gown and raff, 
And left her own clothes; and my ſcholars ſay, 
She often would write letter. ITY 


Why "ris right, a 

Some filenc'd miniſter has got her- That I 

Should breed my daughter in a conventicle ! 
Mrs. Seathrift, 


Pray, buſband, be d. 
: 8 d. 
You are A fool. pl 


Mrs. Seathrift. 5 


You hear her miſtreſs could not help. it. 


fm help being a 8h. 
Nor ng a fiſh. 

| Loa: F Mrs Holland. | 
Why, fir, was he TED 

The firſt that u was abus d by captains / 


; 
f 
; 
: 


- - 


gang gen wen | | 
oe er twas that duced her, 


VO Oo 


bs. * "OP 9 > 
ON NE. ION IJ» he 
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* N 193 4 * 4s 2 * £ * 00 N 
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5 . . 5 13 : 7 
as 2 „„ 
Go, ou talk 1 ol „ = 
G " 2 1 e 7 8 be 
— 5% k ps 2 2 hs + 1 5 3 g 7 5 : 


= G Mrs. 22 1 ,,, 
Goſips 's ig what goſlips, fir OE RIO | : 
What gollipe are we r ſpeak... 4 
l 


PI tell yauy.fince-you'd-know z my ms py 
Shrill Mrs. Holland, have two.tongues, that When 
T They're in conjunction, are buſier, and make: | 
More noiſe than cou nery-Larrs, and. utter more 4ales.._ VE 
| - Than blind Ser aich muſes 1 "_ ” ſhow, 
Though t be a juggler, you. You di follow. - 
The Elephant Sena! ing of Sweden 
That people at laſt came in. to ſee you. Then 
My ſon could not be made a fiſh, but: wbe 
| Should I find there, much taken with the agb. 
But you.twoi!! I may nom build rr 
Or give my money. to plantationa. [Exit eu. 
Mrs.. Seathrift.. I rt 


Bd Let's follow-hia; Come, Mrs. Seruple. ' 
| Mrs. Halland, + 
. Juſt as your Sue left her, ckeln, £ 
> My Pen leſt me. . 
Me. Seruple. | . 
They'll come again, J en. 1— 


SCENE. u. 


 Plotuyet! 5 Ai «242d 


Plotavell, EE . 
18 TER, *tis fo projected, therefore make | 
No more demurs; the life of both our fortunes 
| 2 Sy: in your carriage of things well; think therefore 
Whether you will reſtore me, and advance - -* + / 


Your own affairs; or elſe EY this week 


Fly 


1 4 2 

THE eV. watch” "= 
| nz 1 Yo vB pigeon 36 «4. e 1 e 
Fly this your lodging like pacuſtom?d, nein, e 
And have your coach-horſes,transform'd to rent + „ 
| Have your appareluſold for properties,” . „ 

And you return to cut- work. 2 „ * 
If you * all this muſt happen, OS” 
Aurelia. i nts Le 

well, fir, e e ee ee i 4 
Neceſſity, whiob.hatth no law. for anch 3 
Shall make me o“ th' conſpiracy. — 255 3 „„ 


7 


We are left whollyzto:our wats, let's hM , e 
The power and virtue of — . If your Bacher t HE 
Can but perſuade any e . 
Him with a bride. Ph 2 01. *** be, 2 
und 4446 3 5 ; : ; | 
The ſcene is. laid already kn 144. 3 44 bb 2 
I have transform'd_ an Engliſh poet into | 
A fine French teacher, wi Mall join your hands” 
With a moſt learned legerd1ou! of Rablais. WE, 
B c wp v5 4. 2 4 gies hither 
ut for my true groom, who yqu ſay comes 
For a Aiſpuiled knight, I ſball. think I _ | 
His father's counting-houſe, and go to bed 
To ſo much bullion of a man; Faith, ve e 
No mind to him. Brother, he hath * wit enough 
To niake't a lawful ee i 


v' are deceiv'd. « | 
Pl undertake, by one week!s qutoring, 
And carrying him to plays and ordinaries, . EY, — 
Engaging him in a quarrel or to, fn, m ing 3 1 2 
Some captain beat him, to render him a moſt | N 
Accompliſh'd gallant, Or ſay. he be born, lifter, 1 
Under the city- planet, pray what wiſe la 7 
Deſires to match a wiſe knight? You'd marry ſome 


40 For properties J i.e. To make ſpme of the lefſer neceſſaries of a 
theatre, properties being the uſual term for them. * Bottom, in the Mid- 
ſl ummer OE s Dream : | . 

92 I will draw a bill of properties," e 
he a bow on this paſſage, laſt edition, vol. 3, p. 2427. } <5} 


Philoſopher- | 


wt 


4 


"=. 


"% 
* 


4 1 n HB. A. 


er [TY 7 0 
Philoſopher now, chat ſhould every al he 1 


ren, 


2 1 
© 8 3 


Lie with you out of Ariſtotle, and loſe Chia 1 . fs — 


- Your maidenhead by demonſtration. | „„ 
Or ſome great ſtateſman, before Chak you maſt TY 
As filent and reſerv'd, as if your loo 
Flad plots on foreign prinees, and muſt wist N 
And Ira yourſelf by Tacitus. What he wants 


In naturals, his fortunes will make up . q.> 1 


"Þ honours, Pen. When he's once made a lord, 


he'll be ſo faiicy as to think he can 1 55 8 55 
tent in wiſdom ? She that marries : EAN Fi 5 5 


Be i impote 
A fool, is an Hermaphrodite: the man 
And * too, ſiſter. Beſides, tis now tho law) 
He'll be here preſently, and comes prepar d 
For Hymen. I took up a footman for him, _ 
And left him under three tiremenꝰs l nende 
Two barders, 1 | 15 
Well, fl; I 4 then — him e 
With all his imperfections. I have TE 
Procured a Sir John yonder. „„ 
| | Plotewell. e 
Who is't ? 9 | e 
| Ale bY: BE 
One that preaches the next pariſh once a week. 


Aſleep, for thirty ounce a year. 


Enter a Footman. 
Here is a knight 
' Defires your ladyſhip will give him audience, 
urelia, © 
*Tis no knight ambaſſador 7 © fn pb44 
Footman. 
He rather looks like a knight o' th' Sun. 
5 lotavell, 


"Tis he, 285 
I Aurelia. 
Let him come in. 


NT * n * 83 3 . 2 
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{ 4 15 * N ＋ * = be 3x * . * 37k . 3 
** Y $5,225 5 — 5 L : * * , 28 . 
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; * "0 

4 Ia * 255 1 * 


tei 7055 Pla 

I you oy 00s en,. e | 

Yon ſpoil all. e 1 5 
Aurelia. Bet nhl 


Well, fir, ru be arabic, ape he, 


's 0 E * * alt. 8 e 1 
e mene 22 np, and a Foo donna FE, 


ws , 4 i * 
| * . * : 
7 ; Sie ü 0 

; * * 4 


ERE be. comes! 4 
7 Timothy. 


Sirrah, wait me in the hall, „ 
And let your feet ſtink there; your air's n not ft. 


To be endur'd by ladies. 
Pbbrabell. 


What 1 quarrel with yoar footman, fir? 
Timothy, 

Hang him, 66 caſts a ſcent 8 

That drowns- my perfumes, and is ſtrong enoug 

To cure the mother or — Do 1 a 


A knight well ? 
: Revell, * 


This e ee becomes you, e i 
Like a knight newly dubb'd, fir. 1 3 
7. imer. VT 
What ſays the lady ? ; 
Plotauiell. 5 
Speak lower; I have prepar'd her ; ſhew _—__ 
A courtier: now ſhe's your 4 


If that be all, hos. 1 
5. court her as if ſoine courtier had 4 me 7 
th' Haney at a 3 OE] 2 
„ e 
1 2 5 5 


„. CITY err MATCH, 


3 * * 


_ 


Phe 
© Madarn, this POP. Yo 
E res td kiſs your hands. N 
And lips too, lady.” 3 $4 e 
. 
Sir, you much honotir both. 
=. Timothy. 
1 know „ 5 
3 Elfe I'd not kiſs you. Yeſterday I was 
| In company with ladies, and they all 
: Lenz 1 to be touch'd by me. 
0 Aurelia. 


Vou cannot cure 
The Evil, ſir; nor have your lips the virtue 
To reſtore ruins, or make dd ladies young, 
T imothyomng 
* 31 all the vir thatthey have, is ans 
My lips are knighted. 'F am born, ſweat lady, 
To a Poo? fortune, that will pk yay . 
And footman, as you ſee, to beat my ſword 
In querpo after me. Fcatt at court, 5 
If I would, o.] my. gilt 4 ãthꝰ preſence; look 
After the rate of ſomè ſive thouſands 
Yearly, in old rents; and, were my father once 
Well wraptifiſearccloth, I could ne for ſheriff, - 
1. 10." .Plormodht th wt 
*Heart ! you ſpoil all. 


. Timothy. 
Why? 'Y ESTI 
Plotewell. . 
She verily believ'd y hud ne'er a father. 
Aur ia. 3; 24-4 a my 


Lives your father then, ſir? 
That 5 me be was s Cond. 


41 Show my gilt—] J. e. The 5 on my ere. 80 in . * 


Henry /. | ; 
&© Our gayneſs and bur gilt areall beſmerch'd.” 
See a note on this paſſage, laſt edition, vol. 6, p. 128. 8. 


5 8 N 1 | 1 5 1 Timothy. 


A 


| 133 
MATCH =o. 


Tis true, 4 # Ke 0 „ ; 
I had-forgot myſelf; 3 by was drown'd; lady, „„ 
This i da ne 06.38 we t to tak? paſſoſſion 1 „ 
Of a ouſe and and, in the mend 
Now 7 have recovered al all. 


Timothy, 1 3 : 
D' you think 1 . e 
Not wit exidugh to lye ? 


ks Y 


"Plabevelli. HEE 4 | 

Break” your mind to'her ; 7 | Rip 

She does expect it. 

8 852 Timothy. f N 

But, lady, thb is not 5 

The buſineſs which 1 came for. 5 
Aurelia. 


I'm at leiſure 


To hear your buſineſs, fr. 8 
5 Pletuull. 4 


Mark that! Ot 
; | ES. Timothy. Wo 
Indeed, 
Sweet lady, Pve a motion which was once 


Or twice this morning in my mouth, and _ 
Slipt back again for fear. | 


| Aurelia. | 
Cowards n&er won 
Ladies or forts, für. „„ „ 
Timothy. 9 | 1 * | £ 
Say then I ſhould. feel 
Some motions, lady, of affefionz might 
A man repair Paul's with- dir dean or — it 
Into a tinder-box ? 5 
Ae 


How mean you, fir ? 
Timothy. 
Why, i is your heart a ſtone or flint? 


Aurelia. 


Be plain, fir, I underſtand you not. „ 
5 | ET Timothy. 
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5 * 
. 3 
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3 
A 
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„* are 25 . iſ lady that e'er p put! 2 wan 
To ſpeak plain Eng lim: ſome would: ee 
Riddles and figns.. "Say, I ſhould love you __— 


FI CHE 
+ ar ia. ue dS 


There ſhould be no 8 fir. 8 ro e = its 
Say you ſo? © nh 5 1 

Then, by this air, my wack ef water at TO I» 

I long to have ſome. offs ring by you, Wwe 7 

Shall have an excelſent of wits: _ "3 

I mean my youngeſt ſon ſhall be a poet; and; 

JI daughters, Ji Me their mother, every one Fre Þ 

A wench o' th' game. And for my eldeſt ons. 

Fe ſhall be like me, and inherit. Lens 

Let's not defer our Joys, but 80 to de e 

mo multiply. EO N : 
| Soft, fir, the prieſt muſt 2 OED eee wi 

Diſcharge his office; I do not mean | to marry, 5 


Euter Dorcas, out of her Puritan art,” $1 


Like ladies i in New England, where they couple 
With no more ceremony than birds N . mats 
Upon Sx. Valentine s day. e 
5 Dereas.' e 

Madam, the preacher | SE 
Is ſent for to a Lhurching, and doth des En] 
If you be ready: he W. . hs 888 5 6 


His chryſome +: elle. 8 
o miracle ! out of . 11 


Your little ruff, — * in a the falhion 1 * 
Doſt thou hope to be co F009 35180 ee 


n DBA 


8. — 
— 
* 


42 His FATS, The mantle a the white cloth thrown over che 
new - baptized enild. This perhaps was the perquiſite of the officiating 
clergyman. The child itſelf, however, was ſometimes called a cbryſome. 
dee a note on — V, laſt en vol. 6, * 32. 5 35 
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Pray, madam} do not „ 2 
| Abuſe me; I will tell you more anon. | e x l 
Ec and e 1 +, + 2 a 
Tell him ſhe's comiings” Ns 4 LD Go Ee od 
Fir, pleaſe you, partake e 5 5 
of a flight banque: „ bebe. 
Phtevell. „„ 
Juſt as you are ſate n 
PI] ſteal the prieſt i 1 + $99 eee 
Timothy. „ Een ps, 
Do. | eee e 
| |  Plotwell. e 3 
When you are joln'd, 3 
Be ſure you do not overſee, but ſtraight % NO ON 
Retire to bed; ſhe'll „%% RE 
Tis not three © (clock 3 i” the eee ES 
. Pull. 0 
Tis but drawing VV 
Your curtains, and you do create wir ir br. | 
All times, to lovers and new-inarried folks, 
May be made dark, E e NES 
Iwill then. By tha e é —œG—ͥſdd EST 
She's a rare lady: I do almoft with 5 
IJ could change ſex, and that * beget 55 
; Children on me. e = 
#4 Plauaoell. e Wop To | 00 
Nay, will you enter? 5 e nn 1 
Lady, pray will ou ſhow the way 75 n [ 
 Plotwwell. | THR 
Moſt city-Iike! a 1 
lid, take her by the arm, and lead her in. 
Your arm, ſweet lady. een 
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vor. IX, | Aa 3e 


SCENE Iv. 
Bright A Newent. 


Brigbi. 
UT are you ſure they're _ + 
Is Neaucut. 
Pu not believe 
- My treacherous eyes again, but truſt . dog 
'To guide me, if I did not fee his uncle 
: Coming this wr and Baneſwright with him. 


Bright. 
Who ? 


The fellow that n love to banns, and . | 
To bare thighs bout the town, 
Nexucut. 


0 
1 | 


The very ſame, fir ; | | 
The City-Cupid, that ſhoots arrows betwixt 
Party and party. All the difference is, 
He has his eyes, but they he brings rgother 
Sometimes a0 not ſee one another till 
They meet i' th' church. 
. Bright. 
What ſay you now, if Warehouſe 
Should in 3 marry? 


Nexucut. Eo.” 
| Tis ſo; this fellow 
In's company confirms me. Tis the very bulineſs | 
Why Plotwell has ſent for us. 


Bright. 
Here they come : 
Pr'ythee let's ſtand and overhear ? em. 


Newcat. 
Stand cloſe then. 
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| Enter Watthins, Bafright 
© Warthaſs, © © 

ADAM Ae her name? 
Her father * 


Was, fir, an Iriſh baron, that undid 
Himſelf by W 


archouſe. 

As for her birth, | 7 
I could wiſh it were meaner. As many knights 
And juſtices of peace as have been of 
The family are reckoned into the portion. 
She'll ſtill be naming of her anceſtors, 
Aſk jointure by the herald's book, and I | 
That have no Coat, nor can ſhow Azure Lions, 
In Fields of Argent, ſhall be ſcorn'd; ſhe'll think 
Her honour wrong'd, to match a man that hath 
No *ſcutcheons but them of his company, 
Which once a year do ſerve to trim a lighter 

To Weſtminſter and back again. UE 

| | — Bamſwright. 0] 

You are miſtaken, fir. 'This lady, as ſhe is . 
Deſcended of a great houſe, fo ſhe hath | 
No dowry but her arms. She can bring oni | 
Some libbards #3 heads, or ſtrangs beafts z which, you know, 


=e 


Being but beaſts, let them denve themſelves 
From monſters in the globe, and lineall 
Proceed from Hercules? labours, they will never 
Advance her to a huſband equal to 
Herſelf in birth, that can give beaſts too. She 
Aims only to match one that can maintain 
Her ſome way to her ſtate. She is poſſeſt (+) 
43 libbards.| i. e. leopards. 3 | 
(43) 2 See note 7. to Fhe City Aight-Cap, vol. 1Ty Po 309. 
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Who tells me, that her wo, makes her l 


ER are „ | 

But an Ge NICE ES DB 
5 eras age ? 1 
- be... YE 9 7 255 1 


I afkc'd her ane” _ told wg 


| 8 were about ſome threeſcore, ſir, and ben: | 
- But were as luſt 10 as one of Heath 9 | 


5 5 og aged eunuc 
And what « replied ſhe? ew e 
"Banefright. 5 
She, : | L 


Like a true 1 A 0 it was fit. 

For them to marry by the charch-book, — 
Came there to cool t emſelves; but to a — 
Chaſte, and endued with virtue, age « did turn 
Love into reverence. 


; Bright. 
Or fir-reverence. | xp 
| 4: i 8 Newent. PIs 
Pr'ythee obſerve. 3 


Is ſhe ſo virtuous 210 ? | | 
| _” Banefwri he. 
'Tis all the fault ſhe has; ſhe will out · pray 
A preacher at St. Ant in's; and divides 
The day in exerciſe. I did commend _ 
at Preciſian to her for her woman, 


* n 


War ehouſe, „ 
Excellent creature 0 


nz 1 be. | 
Then, ſir, ſhe is ſo 2 | 


|  Warthouſe, 5 
Too. ed; * 
Da ſaurigbt. 
The leaſt E 
Obſcene word ſhames her; alia. 1 
7 7 9 - — 8 | 


3 * © ww 
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© What brenn of flow in, fir. 
i houſe 
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5 Makes 
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Tak E err! Y-MA 1 Py, „ 
Makes her do penance ; and the maintains the „, 


Wnich forbids fornication, doth N n 2 — 
To kiff ng * Hos 5 4% k 99850 * 4 + „ 192 4 hs . 1 2 
I think the time an age yy * 8 er, „ 
Till the ee be paſt. 0 
Barg 5 1 Ga ada f 
I have 15 3 I, 1 
prepar d her, ar, and have ſo ſet you out 5 . 
Befides, I told her how you had caſt off 1 
Your nephew; z and, to leave no doubt that you” 8 
Would e' er be reconcil'd, before ſhe went „ 
To church, would ſettle your eſtate on We 5 7 
And on the heirs of her ara oh VE 
To make all ſure, „ 
We'll call upon my "TEA _ the way, „ 
And take him with us. e 


You mult be married, 8 e 
At the French church; I have beſoaka the N 1 
One that will join you Y th * Geneva orm, 
Without a licence. e 
But may a man e 


Wed in a ſtrange tongue J 
1 | Z 
[ bive brought together 3 ' 20. oy. ae 
Some in Italian, fir ; the language ez 8 


Not change the ſubſtance of the match; you . 
No licence will be granted, all the offices 
Are before-hand bribed by your nephew, 3 eat HE 


| A Warehouſe. | | 
Well, | TR. 
Let's to the lady y fraight ; to croſs. [Fig 55 1 
Would marry an Arabian, and be at Sen 5 


To keep one to interpret, or be married e 

In China language, or the tongue that's ſp oke 274 

By the Great Cham, [Exrunt Warthouſe — Banefwright. 
| Aa 3 _ Bright, 
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. B ts | 
Now, Neweut, you 1 
My divination* s true ; this fellow did 
Portend a wedding, 
| Neweut, EF | 
Plague o- th* prognoſtication 
Who think that madam. were the party? 


Bright. 
Oh, fir, 


| She'll call this wit & his ; and he 
e 


What if we, 


Before w © go to Ne des woot to wh, 
And ſtrived to diſſuade ber! 


Þright. | 
Let's make haſte, 1 | 3 
They'll before us elſe. EEE [Exeat, 


sc EE VI. 
Enter Timothy unbuttoning himfelf, Aurelia, mm 


Dorcas, Footmen, 


Mini. - 
Y this hand, lady, ** ſhall not deny me: 


= B Since we are coup I thall think hy prieſt 
Has not done all, as Togo - bag 2 virgin, 


Will you not ſtay till night, fir ? 


Timothy. 
|, Nb ht ! No faith ; 3 , 
. worn to get m ay, on ma 
| —— dran Frye F 7 
| Piarebell. 


Madam, your * eas reafon, . 


Finally, 


— IL JI 4 


2 


5 Timothy. 
I will both * and do it. 
Aurolia. 


Well, fir 4 fince 
here is no remedy, your bed's prepared; 
y that time you are laid, PH come, Mean time, 
l pray that gentleman to conduct you. There's 
y footman to pluck off your 3 

Plotauell 


Come, ſir. 
| 'Timethy 
Sweet lady, ſta not lon 
Fe OM Plaue. 
[11 promiſe for her. 
— Timothy, Platavell, and Forman. | 
Dorcas. | | 
Faith, I admire your temperance, to let 
Your bridegroom go to bed, and you not follow. 
ere I in your caſe I ſhould ha' gone oy 
And warm'd his place, | 
Aurelia. 
Well, wench; but that thou haſt 
Reveal'd thyſelf unto me, I'd admire | 
To hear a ſaint talk thus. To one that knows not 
The myſtery of thy ſtrange converſion, thou 
Would'ſt ſeem a legend. 


— 


Dorcas, 
Faith, I've told you all, | 
Both why I left my {.hool.miftreſs, who FE me 
To confute curling-irons, and why I put : 
Myſelf on this adventure. 
Aurelia. 
Well, wench, my brother 
Has had his plots on me, and I'll contribute 
My help to work thy honeſt ones on him: 
Do but perform thy taſk well, and thou winn'ſt him. 
Orcas. 
Let me alone; never was man ſo fitted 
With a chaſte bride, as I will fit his uncle, 


11 Enter 
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PR, wet 


"2s ba vs bo. 1 5 


Footmas.. 
Madam, your knight doth call moſt kercely for you. If 
Aurelia. 0 
Pr'ythee, go tell him ſome buſineſs keeps me yet, 
And bid him ſtay Weges with this ang ES 


Is | x — 


a4 mad it od 


8 C E N E VII. 
4. 555 kiſs, Enter Bright, Newcut. 
| Eee Brigbt. „ | 
BY: Y your So mate: what for practice ſake 
Kifſing your woman ? Lord, how a lady's lips 
Hate idlenefs, and will be buſied, When 
The reſt lies fallow ; and rather than want action 


Be kind within themſelves, an't be t enjoy 
But che poor pleaſure of contemplation 1 


Neaucut. 
And how do you find her, madam ?_ 
FE Aurelia. 
stay, We 5 
. Mor. 8 


Lord! 
Does it not grieye you now, and make you ſigh, 
And very paſſionately accuſe Nature, 

And ſay ſhe was too hard to make your woman 
Able to kiſs you only, and do no more? 
Brigbt. 

Is it not pity, but, beßdes the 25 
Of making caudles, and uſing of ps, "EY 
dhe had the trick o th' other ſex? 


Aurelia. 
Methinks 
Your own good FL might inſtruct you 1. 
* houſe is not a new foundation, where 


| 4 ot & * £ 
PO * 7 1 8 * 2 R ? 
* FR " 
* 3 — A » „ 
* „ 4 {%, 
25 \ 4 


% migbt, paying the rate, approach; be rude, | 
You might, paying the rate, app be ud, 5, 


Give freedom to your unwaſn'd mouths. - 
My lady . „ 
Keeps no poor nuns that fin for victuals, for yon, 
With whom this dead vacation you may trade 
For old filk ſtockings and half- hits. They ſay 
You do offend o“ th? ſcore, and ſin in chalk, _ 
And the dumb walls complain you are behind 
In penſion ; ſo that your diſtreſſed veſtals 
Are fain to foot their ſtockings, pa the brewer, 
And landlord's rent in woman-kind, and long 
More earneſtly for the term than Norfolk lawyers. 
oO Tr 8 
Why, you have got a ſecond, lady ; your woman 
Doth ſpeak' good country language. 
e Nn. 
Offers at wit, and ſhews teeth for a jeſt. 
ee e - , Sy ig 
We hear you are to marry an old citizen. 
FCC 15 
Then ſurely you were not deaf. 
C my 
| And do you mean his age, DR or ke 
Which hath ſeen all the kingdom buried thrice, 
To whom the heat of Aba is December; [ Exit Dorcas. 
Who, were he but in Italy, would ſave e 
The charge of marble vaults, and cool the air 
Better than ventiducts, ſhall freeze between 
Your melting arms? Do but conſider, he 
But marries you as he would do his furs, 
To keep him warm. | 


But he is rich, fir. 
Then, "A i 7 * 8 
In wedding him, you wed more infirmities 
Than ever Galen wrote of: He has pains 


That put the doctors to new experiments. 
Half his diſeaſes in the city bill | 


Pg 


Aurelia. bg 


Bright. 


Kill 
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Kill hundreds weekly. A lone hoſpital * 
Were but enough for him. 
Newent. ; 


Beſides, 
He has a ___ that nightly drowns he bell. man; ; 
Calls up his family; all his neighbours riſe, 
And go by it, as by the chimes and clock. 
Not four loam walls, nor ſaw-duſt pot between, | 


Can dead it. 
4 
Yet he 1 18 ſtill rich. 1 
Bright. | 


If this | 

Cannot affright you, but that you will needs 
Be blind to wholeſome counſel, and will marry 
One, who by th' courſe of nature ought t' have been 
Rotten before the Queen's time, and in juſtice | | 
Should now have been ſome threeſcore years a ghoſt; 
Let pity move you. In this match you quite | 
Deſtroy the hapes and fortunes of a gentleman, 
For whom had his penurious uncle ſtarv' dd 
And pin'd himſelf his whole life, to increaſe. 
The riches he deſeryes t' inherit, 0 


Had been his duty. 
Aurelia. 


You mean his nephew Plotwell, 

A prodigal young man; one whom the good 5 
Old man, his unele, kept to th' inns of court, 
And would in time ha? made him barriſter; 
And rais'd him to his ſattin cap and biggon t, 
In which he might ha' ſold his breath far dearer, 
And let his tongue out at a greater price, 
Than ſome their manors. But he did neglect 
Theſe thriving means, followed his looſe companions ; 
His Brights and Newcuts ; two, they ſay, that live 
By the new hereſy, Platonick love; 


44 ard biggon.] A biggon was a kind of quoif former! worn 
by men, It is now only 1 in uſe for children, See a note on K. Her. I, 


Part 2. page 570. 5 
Can 
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in take up filks upon their &rengths, and pay 
Their mercer with an infant, WP. 


| Bright. 
Newcut ! 2 E | 


Ay, I do obſerve her character. 
You are reſolved to marry 7 
Aurelia. 
Were the man / 


A ſtatue, ſo it were a golden one, 
I'd have him. os 
Pray then, take along to church : 
Theſe few good wiſhes. May your huſband prove 
80 jealous, to ſuſpect that when you drink 
To any man, you kiſs the place where his- | 
Lips were before, and ſo pledge meetings. Let him 
Think you do cuckold him by looks; and let him 
Each night, before you go to reſt, adminiſter _. 
A ſolemn oath, that all your thoughts were chaſte _- 
That day, and that you fleep with all your hairs. 
| | Newcut. Wo 
And, which is worſe ; let him forget he lay 
With you himſelf ; before ſome magiſtrate 
Swear twas ſome other; and have it believ'd 


Upon record, | 


Well, then, 


Enter Plotwell. 
Ds Plotwell. 

Siſter, I've left your bridegroom | 
Under this key lock'd in, t' embrace your pillow. 
Sure he has eat Eringoes, he's as hot | 
He was about to fetch you in his ſhirt, 
wf...  - 
How's this? His fiſter! 


T conceive not this. 
SEE Plotwell. 2 
My noble friends, you wonder now to hear 


 Þright, 


4 


% 


$7.2 vin $2. 9 
2 . — , « 
N ky 82 . 9 - «be 
= FY \ l I 1 33 SP . * Con 33” mt 
af 23 : Aa I DF 7 * 4 2 
By D ? 5 aN 8 * 5 


£2 £68 Ke WY 
r 3 
N 5 . 
: £&, . 5 . 
CBP 2 YI 1 
& „ . 
* 1 RTE -* 
4 A is 
4 ay OS 
of . 5 * b 
7 7 4 7 


— * 
bs „* 


eds Ke 


Ls 
TH. * 


* 

o n 1 1 U ' = 

2 * Ca. -. » * © 
Mol, * a CET 5 = 
So FH, 4 J C 7 =. * 
ASS - - * * * a 3 N 3 
W * „ * 2 Ms r * I SE: « BY 
"B39 Le UT. ACS: SSD 5 e 8 * 2 

NT, RT; 5 L * ro . 
N % 5 * 3 * 1 

1 5 ä 


e 1 - 
8 


5 N 1 A now at your Ignorance 3 Why theſe 


e + 7 3 J TOES: 1 > ; „ 5 3 5 7 . 5 
we r * 28 * 7 2 8 e 3 
” 4 * 1 
_ = K ? * * 
4 7 ** . 
* ttc : pa 
2 HS . 9 
8 . 4 
38s -. 
* | pH: * 5 N TH r 
* 1. N . 2 
. . 
A =. 


. ; . 


Pr 


SLE Wn; dean : OO 1 
Faith, 8 ee mes 95 : 110 3 22 5 » 7 
* She ſhoald be married. eve? ole 7 
Newent,, Ds 3 17 | 
It 't be your our ſiſter, we © 
© Sian laboùr'd her ſhe ſhould not wah her uncle, 
And bring forth riddles ; children that ſhould be 
 Nephows to their father; "and to their uncle, ſons, | 
Plotævell. 


x a 7 
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Qs, gentlemen ; fine gins, and pr — 
e boy come to yo! HY . 2 
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oo Neck, * NG 
"The — told us you were | 
| Upon a * . : 
uu 


| Pe ſent for gere. | ts 

And Captain Quartfield to be here. I have 

Put Salewit into orders; he's inducted 

Into the French Church; you muſt all have parts 
| Bright. . 


| Fries ſpeak 125 of cloud, 


this good ligh Plaue. 
By this ight 
*Twere juſtice now to let you both die ſimple, 
For leaving us ſo ſcurvily 
| Newient, ; 


We were | 
Sent for in haſte by th' Benclen: to contribute 


To one of em that's Reader #3. 
Plaiqel. 


45 Sent for i in bafe 1 5 Fr n to e 
To one of em that's . From Dugdale's Origines Furidicials, 
p- 207, Cc. we learn that the office of a Reader at the Middle Temple, 
. was held at a best charge to the perſon who executed it, 125 His bo 
5 4 penc 
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run er v. u 5 


Cone with m 
Ill tell you hw. | But firſt on ſhow jou: 2 ITY 
Much 1 than the fin. 5 c 


* Buter Dorcas. 


- Dorcas. 
Madam, here's Baneſwri hr, | 
And an old merchant, do defire acceſs. 

Aurelia. 


Bid * come in. . 
Phtwell.. 


_ 


3 ob 
8 * 


Gentlemen, fall of: 
If we be ſeen, the plot i is pole” Siſter, 
Now, look you: do your part well. 
Aurelia. 


I am perfect, Lana, e a. Nowen. 
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n Bareferight - Warthmſe, Dorcas, | | | 


| Banefeoright. . 
TADAM, this i is the gentleman I mention'd, 
I've brought him here, 6h my f 
To give you both an interview; if you. 
Be ys the church and prieſt are. 
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“ pences, fays that author, 6 toric this time 0 2 ing are N ; 
* great; inſomuch, as ſome have ſpent aboye fix hundred pound an” 
* two dayes leſs then a fortnight, which now is the uſual time of read» 
© ing.” It appears alſo, that many gentlemen, who were put by thei! 
reading, were removed from the Bar table; unto a table, called The Aun- 
cients Table; © And it is no diſgrace,” ſays the ſame authior, '** for a 
e man to be removed hither; for by reaſen of the exceſſive chardge of 
* readings, many men of great learning and competent practiſe, as we 
as others of leſs learning, but great eſtates, have refuſed to Read, a 
te are here placed. To relieve the gentlemen who undertook. this e- 
penſive office, it ſeems to have been uſual to call upon the flddents for 
their * and this circumſtarce i 15 FE to en tent. f 
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„ THE CIT. MATE 
1 Ame. | | ITS 
Is this, ir; . 


The wealthy merchant 7 8 
Baneferight.. 
Madam, this is he, 


That if you'll wear the price of baronies, 
Or live at Cleopatra's rate, can keep you. 
| Aurelia. | 
Come you a ſuitor, fir, to me ? 
= Warehouſe, 
| Was. lady, | 
I did Cpt my ſpeaker there, who hath, 
I ROPE, inform'd you with my Purpoſe, 
Aurelia. 
Surely, | 
| Your ſpeaker then hath ed; 1 underſtood | 
Him for my woman ; if you can like her, fir, 
It being, for aught I hear, all one to you, 
Pve woo'd her for you. But for myſelf, could you 


Endow me with the ſtream that ebbs and flows 


| In waves of gold, I hope you do not think 
Fd ſo much ſtain my birth, as to be bought 
To match into a coinpany. Sir, plainly, 
1 m match'd already. | 
Warehouſe. 


Baneſwright, did not you 
Tell me ſhe'd have mm uh 
Faith, fir, I have ears vt 
That might deceive me; but I did dream waking, 
If ſhe were not the party. Madam, pray you 


One word in private. 
Aurelia. 


FU prevent you: *Tis true, 
My brother laid the ſcene for me; but ſince | 
We've chang'd the plot, and tis n my woman 
Wall undertake my part. 
Bangſturigls. 
I am inſtructed. 


I das miſtaken, fir ; indeed the lady | 
92 to me for her gentlewoman. How = 
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o you affect her, fir ? you'ſee the is 
4 | iodfome as be lady x. and her birth 


Not being ſo high, the will more ſize with you. 


| Warehouſe. 
[ fay, I like her beſt. Her lady has 
Too much great houſe in her. 
Tis right; this vou | 
May govern as you liſt, PII motion't : lady, 
Pray pardon our miſtake ; indeed our errand 
Was chiefly to your gentlewoman. 


8 | 
She's one, whoſe fortune I ſo much intend ; 
And your's, fir, are ſo fair, that though there be 
Much diſproportion in your age, yet 
Will over-rule her, and ſhe ſhall refer 
Herſelf to be diſpos'd by me. 

Warehouſe. 

You much oblige me, madam. 

| | Aurelia. 

Dorcas, this is the merchant 
T have provided for you; he is old; 


But he has that will make him young, much geld. 


| Dorcas. © 

Madam, but that I ſhould offend againſt 
Your care, as well as my preferment, I'd 
Have more experience of the man I mean 
To make my huſband. At firſt fight to marry, 
Muſt argue me of lightneſs. | 

Princes, Dorcas, 3 
Do woo by pictures and ambaſſadors, 
And match in abſent ceremonies. 


| Dorcas. 
But | 
You look for ſome ng Ar ? 
: 1 arehouſe. 
Fair miſtreſs, 


Your virtues are to me a wealthy dowry; _ 
5 


And 


1 1 THE rA TO 


And if you love mb," I ſhall think you s bring . 


But, * 't may Is. Hg 
| You'll be againſt my. courſe of life. / I love 
Retirement, muſt have times for my — hol 
Am little us'd to company, and _ 
The vanity of viſits, | 
4 - Warehouſe. 
This makes me l 
Love you the more. 


— 


85 Devine, _ 
Then I ſhall never truſt you 

To go to ſea, and leave me; I ſhall dream 
Of nought but ſtorms and pirates. Trey wind 


. Wi . 


day — my ep. 
TI yy at home. 


Doreas, | 
Sir, there | oe 5 
Is one thing more; I hear you have d a nephew, 
You mean to make your heir, I —_ ou n 
Settle ſome j e on me. 
— 99 
He's ſo loſt 


In my intents, that to revenge well; 
I take this courſe. ' But, to remove your 1 
I've brought my lawyer with blank deeds : 
He ſhall put in your name; ; and I, before 
We go to church, will ſeal 'em. 
| Dene, . 
On theſe terms. | 
Where is your prieſt, fir? 


Warehouſe. .. — 
He expects me at 
The French church, miſtreſs. 
Aurelia. 
| 3 when you have ſeal'd, fir; 
Ut bear a part in the folemni 255 Trent. 


* ** 
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4 e r v. seas 1. 


* Aurelia, Bright, aa S. ue, 
two Footmen, Cypher. 


Plotewell. 
ELL, ſiſter, by this hand I was afraid 
' You had marr'd all; but I am well content 
You have outreach'd me: If the do act it well * 
By Jove I'll have her. 

Aurelia. 


She hath ſtudied all 
Her cues already. 


Planauell. 
Gentlemen, how do 
You like ths project? ü 

Bri gt. 

Theirs was dull and a 
Compar' d to OUTrs., | 
.  Newcut. 
Some poet will teal from us, 
And bring *t into a comedy. 


wart [d. 
The jeſt 8 oj 


Will ng * chan ſack. 

Plotauell. 
I have got Cypher | 
Over to our fide too; he has been up and down 
To invite gueſts to the wedding. 


Enter Salewit like a Curate. 


How now, Salewit, are they gone home ? 
Salewit. 
Yes, faith, for better for worſe ; 
. I've read a fiction out of Rablais to em, 
In a religious tone, which he believes 
For French liturgy, When I had done, 
_ came a chriſtening. 2 
You, IX. | B B Platavell. 


| 
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And didft thou, baptne 
Out of thy Rablais too? 
2 N 
In expectation of. their paſtor. 
Neweut, „ 
| Who does he look like in that drefs ? 


| Newcut 
Hum! why | 4 | 
Like a Geneva weaver, in black, who left “ 
The loom, and enter'd into 'vh*.miniſtry 
For conſcience ſake. . 5 
Wo ö Plotavell. 


Well, gentlemen, you all 
Do know your parts; you Captain, and Baneſwriglt, 
Go get your properties. For you two, theſe 
Two mules ſhall carry you in greater ſtate, 
And more eaſe than the Fiſtula. You, fifter, 
We'll leave unto your knight, to come anon. 


Roſeclap and E will thither ſtraight. You, Cypher, 
Know what you have to do. , ET 


| Salexuit. 

And as for me, . ; 
I'm an invited gueſt, and am to bleſs 
The veniſon in French, or in a grace 
Of broken Engliſh, | 


A | Quari field. 
Before we do divide | 
Our army, let us dip our roſemaries 47 


46 Like a Geneva weaver, &c,] Dr, Warburton obſerves (note w 
1 Part Henry IV, A. 2. S. 4.) that in the porſecutions of the Pre- 
ſtants in Flanders under Philip II, thoſe who came over into Engl 
on that occaſion, brought with them the woolkn manufaQtory. Thel ge 
being Calviniſts were joined by thoſe of the fame perſuaſion om other 
countries, and amongſt the reſt from Geneva, | | 

47 eur roſemaries.) Noſemary was anciently ſuppoſed to fire: 
then the memory, and s therefore diſtributed at marriages aud funeni. 
See a note on Hamer, laſt edit. vol. x. p. 385. Þ 
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n one rich bowl of ſack to this brave girl, 
nd to the geatioman that = my fiſh. 


A reed, agreed. ; | 
Captain, you „%%% [Exeunt. 


8 CEN E Hr. 
3 Dercas. 


IV deareſt Dorcas, — Here you ſee 
VI The houſe you muſt be miſtreſs of, which with 
This kiſs I do confirm unto you, 


| Dorcas. 
Forbear; firs | 
— 
How! wife, refuſe to kiſs me ? 
Dorcas. 
Ves, unleſs | 
| ſweeter air came from you; y' have turn'd my fomach, 
wonder you can be ſo rude to aſk me; 
Lnowing your lungs are periſh'd: 
Warehouſe. 
This 1 is rare, | 
That I ſnhould live to this great age, and never 
Till now know I was rotten! | | 
Dor cas. 
I wall never 
Endure your converſation : : I hope you have 
ontriv d two beds, two chambers, and two tablet: - 
t is an article, that I ſhould live | 


other Netir d; that is apart. 
Warehouſe. 
rap But pray you, wife, are you in earneſt? 
Dorcas. 


D' you think 11] jeſt with age ? 7 
| Bbz aun. 
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Warehouſe. 
Will you not : lie with me then ? 
Dorcas.. 
Did ever man 
Of your hairs aſk ſuch queſtions A 1 do bluſh 
. your unreaſonableneſss. 2» 


Warehesfe | 
Nay, then—— 
| Deron. 
It fit I ſhould be buried? 
| N. ar ehouſe. 
I reach you not. 
„ 
W to lie with you, were a direct emblem 
ng to my grave. 
1 n Warehouſe. 
I underſtand you. 
Dorcas. 


Tu have your picture ſet in my vwedding-ig 
For a Death's head. 
. arcbouſe. 


I do con ceive you. 


I'd 
Rather lie with an ancient tomb, or embrace 
An anceſtor than you. D' you think I'll come 


| Dorcas. 


eee your winding-ſheets ? For what ? To hear jt 


epart all night, and fetch your laſt groan ; and 
morning find a deluge on the floor; 
Fog entrails floating, and half my huſband = 


Upon the arras. 
| W archouſe * 


2 am married 


Then, | 
For your abilities, ſhould twelve good women 
Sit on theſe reverend locks, and on your heat, 
And natural appetite, they would juſt find you 
As youthful as a caffin, and as hot 

As th* ſultry winter that froze o'er the Thames; 
 Fhey ſay the hard time did * from you. To 


| Dorcas. | 


Warehouſe. 


Good, I am made the curſe of 1 
Dorcas. 


Your humours come froſt from you, and your noſe 
lath icicles in June, | Wn 
N. 1 | 


Afiſt me,, Patience! 
Vhy, hear you, miſtreſs; you that wa a p 


xd dog-days in your blood, if you Knew this, 
Why did you AY me ? | 


Dorcas. 
Ha, ha, ha ! 
| Warehouſe 
She laughs, 
Dion. 


\nd falls this forty years, ſhould be ſo dull 

To think I have not them that mall ſupply - 

Your cold defects! | 
Warehouſe. 


You have your ſervants then, 

ad am fork'd ? hum! 

Dorcas. 

Do you think | 

| woman young, high i in her bfood —— 

Warehouſe. | 

And hot 

As goats or marmoſites — 
Dorcas. | 

Apt to take flame at 

Every temptation — 


Ware | 7e. 
And to kindle at | . 


The picture of a man 


Dorcas. 
Would wed duſt, aſhes, 


A monument, unleſs ſhe were ——— 


W arehouſe. 2 75 
Crack'd, tried, and broken up? 


67 ach] So all the edi Mr, Dodlley reads gg.. 
nn 


That your . ach (*?), t chat hath felt ſprings 
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Dorcas. 
Right, fir, or Iack'd a cloak ? 


Warehouſe. 
Miſchief, and hell ! and was there none to nale 
Your cloak but I? | i 


Not ſo well lin d. | 
„ Warehouſe. 


- 20d you 
Staid for a wealthy exckoll : your tame beaſt | 
Muſt have his gilded horns f, 


Derces. 
1 Ves, , fir; beſides, * : a 
our ing impotent, you wou new, 
In — "So Link at nt yo 'n helps, if I * 2 


Took comfort from abroad. 


Warehouſe. 

Ves, yes, yes, yes! © N 
You ſhall be comforted: I will maintain 
A ſtallion for you. 

Dercas. 

I will have friends come to me; 3 
So you'll conceal — * 

W, ar. ehouſe. 

Alas 1 I'll be your pander ; 
| Deliver letters for you, and keep the door, 

Orcas. 
PlI have a woman ſnall do that. 


O impudence ! „„ 
Unheard- of impudence! 


: | Dercas. | 
Then, fir, I'II look | 
Your coffers ſhall maintain me at my rate. 


Warobouſe. 
How s that? 


Diaorcat. 
Why, like a lady. For I do mean 


T have you knighted. 8 
o hav you w Warthoe 
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1 ſhall riſe to honour. — | 
D' you think I'11 have. your fader move before me, 
ike a device ſtirr'd by a wire, or like TW 
ome grave clock wound up to a regular pace ? 
p ² 
No, you ſhall have your uſher, dame, to ſtal 
Before you, like a buſkin'd prologue **, in 
A fately, highz majefiick motion, bars. 
do expect it: yes, fir, and my coach, 
dir horſes and poſtillion: four are fit 
For them that have a charge of children: you 
And I ſhall never have any. 


If we have, ns | 
All Middleſex is father, | „ 
Then I'll have 


My footman to run by me when I viſit, 

Or take the air ſometimes in Hyde-park. 
You, IN, - 

Befides being chaſte, are good at races too: 
You can be a jockey for a need ? - 
| | | Dorcas. 

Y' are pleaſant, fir. | 
| Warehouſe. 

Why, hark you, hark you, miſtreſs, you told me 
You lov'd retirement, loved not viſits, and bargain'd 
I ſhould not carry you abroad. : 1 

| mn. 
You! no. 


% Before you, 8c] The ftately ftep, and pompous manner uſed by 
tne prologue ſpeakers of the times, are ſtill retained in delivering the few 
lines uſed as a prologue in Hamlet, Theſe particularities ſeem to have 
teen delivered traditionally to the preſent race of actors, from their 
urthren in the laſt century. 88 e LIM 
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Is't fit I ſhould be ſeen at court with you ? 
Such an odd fight, as you would * the ladies 
Have melancholy ng, | 


Warehouſe, | 
You bound me too iy 7 
T ſhould not go to ſea: you lov'd me 6. 
You could not be without me. 


: | Dorcas. 
Not if you laid 
Above a year; for ſhould I. in a long voyage, 
Prove fruitful, I ſhould want u father d to | 


The infant. 
Mli-oſt politickly kind, 
And, like a 5 perfect i 1 the myſtery ! 5 
It is beyond my ſufferane. 
Dorcat. 


2 Pray, ſir, vex; | 
T'11 in, and ſee your jewels, and wake choice 
Of ſome for every day, and ſome to wear 
At maſques. | „fle 
| Warehouſe. | 
Tis very good. Two days 
Of this I ſhall grow mad; or, to redeem 
Myſelf, eommit ſome outrage O—O—O! — 


SCENE II. 
Enter Piu and Riel. 


Plotawell. 
GB. Jam | ſorry ſuch a light offence - 
2 Should make ſuch deep impreſſions in you; bout that 
Which more afflicts me than the loſs of my 
Great hopes, is that y' are likely to be abuſed, fir. 
Strangely abuſed, fir, by one * I hear 


| TE are to ATTY <——_— 2 
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2 Og  Warthouſe, © | 2 
Did you hear fo? x e 
Madam Aurelia's woman. here % 
* Warehouſe. | 2 
What of her, fir?  * = | 
Plotæuell. 


Why, fir, I thought it duty to inform you, - 

That you were better match a ruin'd bawd ; 

One ten times cured by ſweating, and the tub 9, 

Or pain'd now with her fiftieth ach, whom not © 

The pow'r of uſquebaugh, or heat of fevers 

Quickens enough to wiſh ; one of ſuch looks 

The judges of aflize, without more proof, 1 

Suſpect, arraign, and burn for witchcraft. 
Why, pray? 1 1 5 

8 Fg Plotawell.. | 

For ſhe being paſt all motions, impotence 

Will be a kind of chaſtity, and you 

Might have her to yourſelf ; but here is one 


Knows this to be | ; 
An arrant whore ? 91 
P Reſeclap. | 
= 2 | | 


You have heard of her, fir. Indeed ſhe has 
Done penance thrice. 
. Warehouſe. 
How ſay you, penance ? 8 
|  Rofeclap. - 
Yes, fir ; and ſhould have ſuffer'd 
| Warehouſe. 
Carting, ſhould ſhe not? 
| ; | | Roſeclap. | 
The marſhal had her, fir. | 


49 — and the tub.) See u note on Timen of Aibens, edition 1778, 
vol. 8, p · 409. 8. bh | 5 
8 N. arebouſe. GA 
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Refaclay.. 
She's of known practice, ſir: the clothes the wears 

Are but her quarter's ſins: ſhe has no linen, | 
| But what ſhe firſt offends for. 


W, OI 
0 blefs'd Heaven ! 1 
Look down upon me. 
| Plotewell. 


Nay, fir, which i is more, 
She has three children living; has had four. 
Warehouſe. 
How ! Children! Children, ſay you? 
Plotauell. | 


I ſweat, I ſweat! 


A 


Aſc him, fir, | 
One by a Frenchman. | 
Roeſeclap, 


| Another by a Dutch. 
Plotæuell. 


A third by à Moor, ſir, born of two n 


Jaſt like a ſerjeant's man. 


Warehouſe. 

Why, ſne has known then 
All tongues and nations ? 

_ Kofſeclap. 

She has been lain with farther 
Than ever —_ travell'd, and lain in 
By two parts of the map, Afri ue and Eu 
— if — ſtate maintain'd her — allay wth 


The heat of foreigners. 


O, O, O, O! . 
. Plotævell. 
What ail you, ſir? 
Warehoufe. 


O nephew, I am not well, I am not well. 
Plotwwell, 
1 hope you are not married. 


- 


 Warehoaſe. 


Jarthoufe. 
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| Ttis too true. 


God help you | . 
0 mee. 
Amen. Nephew, forgive me. 


PAR. N 
las ! ntleman | 
| s es Plotauell. 

Would you truſt Baneſwright, fir ? 

Warehouſe. 

Nephew, in hell, e 
There's not a torment for him. O that I could 
But ſee that cheating rogue upon the rack now; 
I'd give a thouſand pound for every ftretch 
That ſhould enlarge the rogue through all his j joints, | 
And but juſt ſhew him hell, and then recall ., 
His broking ſoul, and give him ſtrength to ſuffer 
His torture often. I would have the raſcal 
Think hanging a relief, and be as long 
A dying as a chopt eel, that the devil 
Might have his ſoul by pieces. Who's here? a ler 


38 nn 
Emer Cypher, like a ſailer. 


Cypher. 
Ar you, fir, Warehouſe, the rich merchant 2 
| ' Warehouſe, 385 
Sir, my name is Warehouſe. | | 
Then you are not, fir, 
$0 rich wx two ſhips as you were. 
Warehouſe. 
How mean you ? 
| Cypher. 2 
Your two ſbips, fir, that were now . home 
From 
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From Ormus, are both caſt away; the wreck 
And burden on the place was valued at 
Some forty thouſand pound. All the men periſh'd 
By th' violence of the ſtorm, only myſelf 
Preſerv'd my life by ſwimming, till a ſhip 
Of Briſtol took me up, and brought me home 
To be the ſad reporter. 


Warehouſe. 
Was nothing ſaved? 
| Cypher. 
er ſmall caſks, one of blue figs, the other 
f pickled muſhrooms ; z which ſerv'd me for bladders, 
2 kept me up from ſinking. Twas a ſtorm, 


5 E Which, ige, Iwill deſcribe to you. The winds 


Roſe of a ſudden with that tempeſtuous force — 
W, ar ehouſe. | 
Br? ythee, no more, I've heard too much. Would 


Had bane i' the tempeſt. 5 
Cypher, 
een your worſhip, give 


poor 8 man your charity, 
me back again. I'm come above 
A hundred mile to tell you this. 
© Warehouſe. 
Go in, 


And let my factor, if he be come in, 
Reward thee : ſtay and E. too. 
Thank your worſhip. [Exit Cypher 
. 
Why ſhould I: not now han myſelf ? Or, if 
It be a fate that will more hide itſelf, 
And keep me from diſcredit, tie ſome weight 
About my neck, to fink me to the bottom 
O' the Thames, not to be found, to keep my body 
From riſing up and telling tales. Two wrecks, 
And both worth forty thouſand pound there! Why, 
That landed here, were worth an hundred, I 
Will drown myſelf ; JI nothing have to do 


Now in | this world but drown myſelf, h 
- Plotawel, 
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Photwell. 


Fie, theſe 
Are deſperate reſolutions. Take keart, fir, 


There may be oye yet to relieve you. 


: | Warebexſe. 
How ? 
5 a 1 Ploravell. | 
Why, for your loſt fhips, ſay, fir, I ſhould bring 


wo o th' Aſſurance- office that ſhould warrant | 
Their ſafe return? *Tis not known yet. Would you 
Give three parts to ſecure the fourth? | 
. arebouſe. 
I'd give ten to ſecure one. 
Plotæuell. 

Well, ſir, nad for your wife, | 

Say I ſhould prove it were no lawful match ; 
And that ſhe is another man's : you'd take 
The Piece of ſervice well? 
Warehouſe. 

Yes, and repent 
That when I had ſo good an heir begot 
| Unto my hand, I was ſo raſh to aim 

At one of my own dotage. 

| Phtewell. 
| Say no more, fir ; | 
| But keep the ſailor that he ſtir not. We'll 
About it ſtrai _ [ Exeunt Plotæueil and Roſeclaps 

Warehouſe. 

How much I was deceiy'd, : 
To think ill of my nephew ! In whoſe revenge 
I ſee the heavens frown on me; ſeas and winds 
Swell and rage for him apainſt me: but I n 
* our f Ss and be reconciled, | 


SCRNE 


* . 
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SCENE V. 


Enter Seathrift, Mrs. — Mrs. Holland, 
Mrs. Scruple. 


N Mrs. Seathrift. 
M UCH joy to you, fir you have made quick | 
1 


- 


5 . 


diſpatch. 
ike a man that can love, woo, and 3 


All in an hour. My huſband was ſo long 

A getting me, ſo many friends conſents 

Were to be aſk'd, that when we came to church, 

*T was not a marriage, but our times were out, 
And we wers there made free of one another. 

| Mrs. Holland. 

| Thook'dto find you a- bed, and a young ſheri# 
Begot by this. My huſband, when I came 
From church, by this time had his caudle ; 1 


Had not a garter left, nor he a point, 
Mrs. Scruple. 


Surely, all that my huſband did the firſt 
Night we were married, was to call for one 
Of his wrought caps more, to allay his rheum. 
Met. Holland. LE 
| We hear y' have match'd a courtier, ſir, 2 gallant ; 
| One that can ſpring fire in your blood, and dart 


Freſh flames into you. | 
Mys. ie. 


Sir, you are not merry: 
Methinks you do not look as you were married 
Mrs. Holland, © | 


You rather look as you had loſt your love. 
Mrs. Sctrüple. | 
Or elſe, as if your ſpouſe, fir, had rebuk'd you. 
_  Seathrift. 
low is it, fir? You ſee I have brought along 
. My fidlers with me; my wife and Mrs. Hollan 


3 
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Are wiadlafrements. "Tis enough for me 
To good! ſadneſs. | 


| You, fir, have no cauſe, 
TM Seathrift. 


Not I! Aſk Mrs. Scruple. I have loſt 
My daughter, fir, ſhe's ſtol'n. Then fir, I have 
A ſpendthrift to my ſon. | 
Warehouſe. 
_ Theſe are felicities 
Compar'd to me. You have not match'd a whore, fir, - 
Nor loſt two ſhips at ſe. | 
Searbrift. 
Warehouſe. 
Truth is, you are my friends. I am abus'd, 


Groſsly fetch'd over. I have match'd a ben 5 
The noted'ſt woman o' th' town. 


7 _ Seathrift. 
Indeed, I heard 


She was a chambermaid. 
| Mr 4. Holland. 
And ns by their place | 
Do wait upon the lady, but belong 


Vato the lord. 
Seathrift. 


Here was 


My nephew juſt now, and one Relics, who tell me 
She has three children living; one dapple-grey, 
Half Moor, half Englifh. . as many men 
As ſhe that ſinned — th' kalendar, and divided 
The nights o th' year with ſeveral men. 
Seathrift. 


Warehouſe, 
Then, like a man condemn'd to all misfortunes, 
I have eſtated her in all I have. 
Seathrift. 


Nor you, I hope. 


But is this true? 


| Bleſs me, goodneſs! 


-- 

2 : 

N 

5 
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This tp be ſome Dutch elder. 


Is your fair breed ? 


mm ama rn 


Will land you in my ding an. 


. 
—— —ũ—ñ—H P 
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5 murchoaſ e 
Under VP and ſeal, =; mene, 


f NE 
SCENE VI. 
Enter Salewit. 


| MM... Holland. 
0 Oo K, Mrs. —_—y here's your * 
it . | 
Be the leave of the fair companee. 
Mrs. Scruple, 


My huſband ! 
His cold keeps him at home. Surely I _ - 


Salewit. | 
Where is 


The breed an breedgroom ? Oh, monſieur, I'm com't 
To give you zhoy, and bleſs your capòn; where 


Warehouſe. 
O, Monſieur, you | have join'd me 
To a chaſte virgin. Would when I came to you 
Y” had uſed your WW my funeral. 
it 


Fooneral ? Is your breed dead ? 
 Warthouſe, 


Would the were, 
I'd Gouble your fee, Monſieur, to bury her, 


Saleawwit . 
Ee can but n Engliſh. 
Warehouſe. 
No, E ſee you are but new come over. 
Salewit, 
| Dover ! ! Tere Ee landed, 
"Warehouſe. 
Ay, fir, pray walk in; that door 


5 Saltuil. 


THE. CITY- * ren. I's 


Salewit. | 
tank you. ET, Ban. 
” wal y . , = | 


This is the prieſt that married us. 
: 2 Starhrift 4 
This is a Frenchman, is *t not ? 
. 
'Twas at the French church. . 


SCENE VII. 


Enter two Footmen bearing the frame of a great Pigurt. 
| C urtains drawn, 


11 F ootman. 
ET em down gently ; ſo. 
24 Footman, _ 
They make me ſweat... 
Piftures, quoth you; slight, they 1555 weight enough 
To be the parties. Mp 


— 


1 Footmas. . _ 
My lady, fir, has ſent 
A preſent to your MD, | 
; Warehouſe. 


| 1 Footman. 
Madam Aurelia, ſir. 
on» » Warehouſe. 


* 


What lady, pray ? 


Oh ——_— 


dir, they are 
A 0 of pictures, with which my lady Prays 
She will adorn her chamber. 


2d F ootman. 


Male pig Warebokfe,. 

Male pictures, pra 

Or al ory * 2 | 
1/ Footman, 


Why d' you aſk? . „ 
You, ix „ Varebonſi. 


—_ 


2 0 
28 
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— | 
Wectuſe, methinks, " 
It ſhould be Mars and Venn in # net 3 
Aretine's poſtures, or a naked nymph 
Lying aſleep, and ſome laſcivious ſatyr 
Taking her lineaments. Theſe are pictures which 
Delight my wife. 


— —. 


2d Footman. 
Theſe are night-pieces, fir. 
Mrs. Holland. 
Lord, how I long to ſee em! I have at ws 
The fineſt raviſh'd Lucrece! 
| Mr. < . Scruple. 
So have I 


The fineſt fall of Babylon ! There i 1s | 
A fat monk ſpewing churches ; ſave your preſence, 
| Mrs. Holland. 

Pray, will you open _ N | 

I ootman. 
My lady charged fg 
None ſhould have ſight of 2 ſir, but your wife. 
Warehouſe. 

Becauſe you make ſo dainty, I will ſee em. | 
[Draws the curtain, within art di Neven Bright and 
> DN. : 

24 Footman. 
Tis out of our commiſſion. 

| W, ar ehouſe. 

But not of mine. Hell and Jambation ' 

I Footman,. 
How d' you like em, fir? 

. JMrs. Holland, © 
Look, they are pictur'd in their clothes! 


Mrs. Seathrift. 
Th ey ſtir too. 


2d Foctman. 
gir, they are drawn to life; a maſter” s hand 
AS to *em, I aſſure you. 
Warehouſe. 
Out varlets, bawds, | 


THE ernie 1 


Panders, a avoid my houſe 10 devil ! are you 
My wife's night-pieces Ee [They come out. 
Bright. e 


Sir, you are rude, uncivil⸗ 
And would be beaten. 
Newcut. 

We cannot come in private 
On buſineſs to your wife, but you muſt . 

Inquiſitive, fir * Thank God tis in your own bene, ; 


The place rotects "4 
1 yo Brighe,. 
If ſuch an inſolence 
*Scape unreveng d, henceforth no ladies + hall 
Have ſecret ſervants, | 
Nerven. 


Here ſhe comes, we'll aſk 
If the gave you commiſſion to be fo bold. 
_ Warehouſe. 
Why this is far beyond example rare. 
Now I conceive what is Platonick love ; 
"Tis to have men like pictures, brought NT 


To cuckold us with virtue. T hey e 
S EN E VII. 


Enter Dorcas. | 


| „„ ,  * 
E pou 1 offer *t, would he? 


Bright. 
We have been 
In danger to be ſearch'd ; hereafter we 
Muſt firſt be queſtion'd by an officer, 
And bring it under hands we are no men, 
Or have nought dangerous about us, before 
We ſhall obtain acce 


We do expect 


In ume, your huſband, to preſerve you chaſte, 
Cc 2 Should 


| Neweud. 
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Should keep you with a guard of eunuchs ; or 

Confine you, like Italians, to a room 

Where no male beaſt is pictur' d, leſt the night 
Of aught that can beget, mould ſtir defires, 


Dorcas. © 5 
I mar'l, fir, who did licenſe you to pry, 
Or ſpy out any friends that come to me; 
It ſhews an unbred curioſity, 
Which I'll correct hereafter ; you mill dare 
To break up letters ſhortly, "and examine _ 
My taylor, leſt when he brings home my gown, 
There be a man in 't. I'll have whom I liſt, 
In what diſgyiſe I liſt, and when I liſt ; 
And not have your four eyes ſo ſaucy, to peep, 
As if you, by prevention, meant to ill | 


'A 3 he 

Ga . ar rebouſe. 

Miſtreſs do whac you liſt, | 
Send for your couch at. lie with your gallants there 
Before us all. Or, if you have a mind 
To fellows that can lift weights, I can call 
Two footmen too. £4 
Seathrift. 


: You are too patient, ſir ; | 
Send for the Marſhal, and diſcharge your houſe. 
Mrs. Seathrift. 


Truly, a handſome woman! what pity tis 
She 1s not honeſt ! | 
Mrs. Holland. 


. Two proper gentlemen, too. 
Lord, that ſuch * might be ſent to me ! 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 


Enter au Joe Rojeclap, with 3 and 
Quariſield diſguiſed. 
Warehouſe. 
Nephew, welcome to my ranſom ; here 

0 My houſe is made a new erection 3 gallants 

Are brought in varied forms. Had I not look d 

By providence into that frame, theſe two 

Had been convey'd for night-pieces and landſkips 

Into my chaſte bride's chamber. Till now, ſhe took 

And lett herſelf out; now ſhe will be able 0 


To hire, and buy offenders. 
Plotævell. 


PII eafe you, fir; 
We two have made a full diſcovery of her. 
Ro ſeclap. | 
She's married to another man, fir. 
Warehouſe. 
Good nephew, thou art my bleſſed angel. 


Who are theſe two ? 
Plotavell. 


Two that will ſecure your ſhips, 
Sent by the office. Seal you, fir; Th' have brought 
The aſſurance with *em. , 
VMarebouſe. 
Nephew, thou wer't born 
To be my dear preſeryer. | 
Plotauell. 


It is duty, ſir, | 
To help you out with your misfortunes. Gentlemen, 
Produce your inſtruments. Uncle, put your ſeal, 

[They ſubſcribe, ſeal, and deliver itercha ugeably. 
And write your name here ; they will do the like | 
To the other parchment. So, now deliver. 
Warehouſe. | 

1 40 deliver this as my act and deed. 
| | Baneſwrioht, Duart ld. 
And we this, as oi ar fl 

: + We C3 
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| Ploteell 


entlemen, | VV 
Be Fear. here. 2 doubtful rumour 


5 929 
Of two e as they return'd from Ormus, 
My uncle covenants to give three parts . | 
To have the fourth ſecured. And theſe two here, — 


Seat brit, Roſeclap. 5 Bright, and Neweat fuk: 
ſeribe as witneſſes. 
As delegates of the office, undertake 
At that rate to aſſure them. N now 
Call forth the ſailor, and ſend for the prieſt 
That: married you. 


| Ti 
Enter Salewit and INS 
Warehouſe. h 
"Hook, her they come: 1 - 
„„ Plrwell.. 


Firſt then, 
Not to afflict you longer, uncle, ſince 
We now are quiet ; know, all this was my — 
Warehouſe. 
How ! 


Plotauell. 
Your two hips are richly landed ; if 
You'll not believe me, here" s the ſailor, who, 
[Cypher undiſguiſi. 
Transform'd to Cypher, can tell-you. 
Cypher. 


_ *Tis very true, fir. 

J hired this travellin 8 caſe of one o' th' ſailors 
That came in one of em. They lie at Blackwall. 
? Troth, I in pity, fir, to Mr. Plotwell, 

Thought i it my my to deceive you, 


| 3 
Very well, fir ; 7) 
What are theſe maſkers too ? : 
Platauell. 
Paith, fir, theſe [Exit Cypher 
Can change their forms too. They are two friends 


2+ ps and Ye: 
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Worth threeſcore thoufand pounds, fir, to my uſe, 


FO arehouſe. daeld! 
'B eſuri ht, and Captain Quartfie 
aneiwrignt, Eee. 8 
Nay, old b 


Th' haſt a e on't, The jeſt i is an 
Three parts of four. 
Faith, fir, we hope you'll pay 
Tonnage and 2 into th* bargain. 
Warehouſe. | 
O yo are a precious rogue ; you ha' preferr'd « me 
To a chaſte Lucrece, 2 = 
Your nephew, fir, 
Hath married her with all her faults. They are 
New come on church. 
Warehoofe. | 
How! 


Plotwell. 
Wonder not, fir: you 5 
Were married but in jeſt. Twas no church- form 
But a fine legend out of Rablais. 
Salewit, 
'Troth 


This reverend weed caſt off, I'm a lay poet, 
 [Salexvit undi Ygnifer. 
And cannot marry, unleſs 't bein a play, 
In the fifth act or ſo; and that' 8 almoſt 
Worn out of faſhion too. 
Mrs. Seatbrift. 


Theſe are the two 
That ſhow'd my ſon. 
| Mrs. Holland. 
| Let's have our money back. 
Plotwwell. 
But, uncle, for the jointure you have made her, 
I hope you'll not retract. That, and three parts 
Of your two — beſides what you will leave 
Cc 4 | Us 
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Us at your death, will-make a OT flock | 
For young beginners. P 
| Warebouſe. 
. AmT o'er- reach'd ſo finely! 
Seathrift.. 


But are you married, fir, in earneſt ? 
Pulatavell. 
Troth, 


We have not been bed yet, but my go, | 
And no law broken. 5 
-Beathrife. 


Then I muſt tell you, ſir, 
have wrong d me; and J look for — 
Plotauell. 
Why, I beſeech you, fir $ 
Seathrift. 


. 


Sir, were not you _ 
| Betroth'd once to my daughter 5 


Mrs. Seathrift.” 
And 1a NE - 
And Mrs. Holland, help — make you ſure? 


tapell. ; 
I do confeſs i . MO 
Seathrift. 
Bear witnels gentlemen, he doth confeſs it, 
| Platwell. 
ml near it too, ſir. RET 
5 dea e 
Why, 7 
Then, have you match'd this woman? 
Plotavell. 
Why ! el 


This is your daughter, fir. I'm her's by conqueſt | 
For this day's ſervice. 
Seathrift. 
 Iyt poſſible I ſhould, | 
Be out in my own child ſo? 
Mrs. N 
I told you, * 
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My 4. Scruple. 


Surely, my ſpirit gave me it was ſhe; 

And yet to ſee, now you have not your wire, 
Nor eity- ruff on, miſtreſs Sue, how theſe 
Clothes do beguile ! In truth, 1 took you for 


A NINE 
6 Seatbrift. 0 


Here be rare plots, indeed l 
Why, how now, fir, theſe young heads have outgone us. 
Was my ſon o th' plot too ? 
WD lotauell. 
Faith, fir, ge 
Js married too. I did Arike up a wedding 
Between him and my ſiſter. | 


Enter Timothy and Aurelia. 


\ Panelepe. 
Look; fir! 
They come without their maidenheads, 
S eathrift. 
Why, this 


Is better ſtill, Now, fir, you might have aſk'd 
Conſent of parents. | 
T. imothy. 


Pray, forgive me, fir. | 
| thought I had match'd a lady, but ſhe pow 
Seathrift. 
Much better, ſir: I'd chide you as a fiſh, 
But that your choice m_—_ for you, 


Timothy.” 
Mother, pray 
Salute my wife, and tell me if one may: not 
Lie with her lips; nay, you too, Mrs. Holland, 
You taught her to make ſhirts and bone-lace, She' $ 
Out of her time now. 1 
Mrs. Helland. 


Warehouſe. | 
l took your liter for a ys nephew. | 
F Plawell, 


[ releaſe her, fir, 


- % 
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Playwoell. | 
J kept her like one, fir. My Temple ſcores 
Went to maintain the title, out of hope 
To gain ſome * match for ber; 3 Which you ſee 


Is come to paſs. 
Warehouſe. 

Well, Mr. Seathrift, . 
Things are juſt fallen out as we contriv d em: 
I grieve not I'm deceiv d. Believe me, gentlemen, 
You all did your parts well : *twas carried cleanly 
And though I could take ſome things ill of you, 
Fair miſtreſs, yet twas plot, and I forget it. 
Let's in and make 'em portions. 


' Seathrift. 
Lead the way, * 
Po : 5 Baxefwright. | 
Pray, ſtay a little, | 


W, arehouſes 
More revelations yet? | 
B aneſwors he 5 

I all this while have flood behind the curtain: 
You have a brother, fir, 855 you a father. | 


Jotwell. 
If he do live, I have. 
Banefwright. 


He in his time 
Was held the wealthieft merchant on th Exchange, 
i  Warehoufs. 
*Tis true, but that his ſhipwrecks broke him. 


 Baneſwright. 
And 4 


The debt for which he broke, I hear you have 
Compounged. | 
I am paid it. 


Banferight. 
Then I thank * [ Bangeſæuri 27 undiſguiſu. 


N. ar ebou ſe . 
ey brother Plotwell 1 | : | 
| . Bangſavrigbi. 


——— 4 ä n * A OT 7 8 * p . n e 
1 9 r er Xn 4 it #3. Cai ard dt KY as r 
e * . Mi . 5 g I 5 5 * S KEY 
4 
1 T - 
N : 5 * 
* . 
< 


THE CITY-MATCH 395 


_= = Ea  Platwell. 


O my bleſs'd ftars! my father! 
| ; Baneſwright, - 
And to you, fair miſtreſs, 
Let it not breed repentance that I have, 
For my ſecurity, to *ſcape your father, 
A while deſcended from myſelf to this 
Unworthy ſhape. Now I can caſt it off, 
And be my true ſelf. I have a ſhip, which fame 
| Gave out for loſt, but juſt now landed too, 5 
Worth twenty thouſand pounds, towards your match. 
Seathr ift + 
Better and better. ſtill. e 
EL | | N. arehouſe. | 
Well; what was wantin, Es 
| Unto our joys, and made theſe nuptials 
Imperfe&, brother, you by your diſcovery 
Have fully added. =» 


1 __ - Cypher. 
| Sir the two ſheriffs are hs | 
Within, and have both brought their wives, 
a W, arehouſe. 
The feaſt „ | Dn 
Intended for my wedding ſhall be your's. 


To which I add, — May you fo love, to ſay; 
When ola, your time wvas but one marriage-daye 
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* e aa e 3 for, ſoould the parts 
Ad play, which you have ſeen, plead rules and arts, 

as ftri criticks aurite by, who refuſe. 

2 allow the buſein to the Comic Muſe ; 

M boſe region is the people, every ftrain 

Of rojalty being tragic, though none ſlain ; 

He'd now, Great Sir, hold all his rules untrue, 

Aud think his beſt rules are the Queen and You. 

He fhould have ſearch'd the tories of each age, 

And brought five acts of princes on the flage ; 

He fbould have taken meaſure, and rais'd ſport 

From perſons bright and glorious as your court ; 

And ſponld have made his argument io be 

Fully as high, and great as they that ſee. 

| Here, he confelſetb, you did nothing meet 

| But wwhat was firſt a comedy i th' fireet : 

Cheapfide brought into verſe; no paſſage ſtrange * 

To any here, that hath been at th' Exchange. 

Tet, be hopes none doth value it jo low, . 

As to compare it with my Lord Mayor's Show. 
"Ts fo unlike, that ſome, he fears, did fit, a = 
bo, miſſing pageants, did o'erſee the wit. ' 

Since then his ſcene no 5 2p" or highneſs boaſts, 
And low things grac d, ſhew princes princes moſt ; 


9 royal ſmiles will raiſe't, and make him ſay, 


He only wrote ; your liking made the play. 


THE 


a. Ck . oe... 
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BLACK-FRIERS 


(CE more the Author, ere you riſe, doth ſay, 
Though he have publick warrant for his play, 
Yet he-to rhe King's command needs the King's writ 
To keep him ſafe, not to be arraign'd for wit. 
Not that be fears his name can ſuffer wrack 
From them who fexpence pay and fiæpence crack. 1 
To ſuch he wrote nor; though ſome parts have been 
Ss like bere, that they io themſelves came in. 
To them who call't reproof to make a face, © . 
Who think they judge, when they frown i th* wrong place 
Who, if they ſpeak not ill o' 1h” poet, doubt 1 
They loſe by the play, nor have their two ſhillings out ; 
He ſays, he hopes they'll not expect he'd woo, | 
The play being done, they end their ſour looks too. 
But, before you, who: did true hearers fit, 
Who fingly make a box, and fill the pit, 
Who to his comedy read, and unſeen, | 
Had thronged theatres, and Black-Friers been, 
He for his doom ſtands ; your hands are his bays, 
Since they can only clap who know to praiſe. 
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TT 7IELIAM HABINGTON, the for of Thomas 


Y Habington, of Hendlip, in the county of Wor- 


ceſter, Eſq; was born at the ſeat of his father, on the 4th, 
or, as others ſay, the 5th of November, 1605. He re- 
ceived his education at St. Qmers and Paris; and at the 
former of theſe places was earneſtly ſolicited to become 


one of the order of the Jeſuits. On his return from Paris, 


being then at man's eſtate, he was inſtrufted at home in 
matters of hiſtory, by his father, and became an accom- 
pliſhed gentleman, He married Lucia, daughter of 


William Lord Powis, and is charged by Food” with run- 


ning with the times, and being not unknown to Oliver 
Cromwell. He died the zoth of November, 1654, and was 
buried in the vault at Hendlip, by the bodies of his fa- 
ther and grandfather. = 

Beſides the play now re-publiſhed, he was the author of 
1. Poems, under the title of Ca/tara, 1635, 12mo.”? 
They are divided into three parts, under a different title, 


ſuitable to their ſubje& ; the firſt, written when he was ſuitor 


to his wife, is uſhered in by a character of a miſtreſs, written 
in proſe ; the ſecond cantains verſes written to her after 


* 


* This Thomas Habington was born 26 October, 1 560, and married 


Mary, the ſiſter of Lord Mounteagle, the lady who is ſuppoſed to have 


written that letter to her brother, which occaſioned the diſcovery of 


the Gunpowder Plot. For harbouring Garnet and Alchorne, two Popiſn 


prieſts, he is ſaid to have been condemned to die, bur by the interceſ- 
fion of Lord Monteagle, he was reprieved and pardoned. He lived 
many years afterwards, not dying until the 8th of October, 1647, at 


dhe advanced age of $7 years. Wood ſays, he ſurveyed the county ot 


Worceſter, and made a collection of moſt of its antiquities, He alſo 
tranſlated The Epiſtle of Gildas, the moſt ancient Britiſh author, 12mo.. 
1638, and had a conſiderable hand in the Hiſtory of Edward the 4th, 
publiſhed by his fon, © . 1 EY 

Vor. IX, GS marriage; 
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marri ; after which is a charadter of a friend, IR 
| _ eral elegies : and the third conſiſts of Dirie 
—. „ preceded by the portrait of a holy man. | 
e Dblarnations upon hiſtory,”* 8vO. 1641. 
3. ©© Hiſtory of Edward the 4th, King of England,” f, 
1640; written and publiſhed at the deſire of King Charles 
the Furſt, 
Wood obſerves, that the MSS. which our author and 
his father left, were then in the hands of the former's fon, 
and might be made uſeful for the is if in the poſſeli 


of any . . 7 


— 


PROLOGUE at Covar. 


A D not obedience o er- rul' d the author's fear, 
And judgment too, this humble piece had ne er 

Approach'd fo high a nf not writ” 
By the exact and ſubtile rules of wit ; 
Ambitious for the ſplendor of this night ; 
But faſhion'd up in hafte for his own delight ; 
This, by my lord, with as much zeal as &er 
Warm'd the moſt loyal heart, is offer'd here, 
To make this night your pleaſure, although we, 
Who are the actors, fear tauill rather 45 
Your patience ; and if any mirth, ave may 
Sadly ſuſpect, tauill riſe quite the wrong way. 
But you have mercy, fir ; and from your eye, 
Bright madam, never yet did lightning y; 
But vital beams of favour, ſuch as give 
A growth to all, who can deſerve to live. 
Why ſhould the author tremble then, or wwe 
Diſtreſs our hopes, and ſuch tormentors be 
Of our own thoughts ? ſince in thoſe happy times 
Ve live, when mercy's greater than the crimes. 


Dd2 ——_ 


8 E R E ave begin, that no man may repent 


This day's the Prince, qurit by Nick Machiavil, 
 Unftudied 


The half-witted, and confound the ignorant. 
Then, what muſt needs affiie the amoriſt, 


(The wit FA bottle-ale, and donble-beer) 
2 


* 1 ** 5 


PROLOGUE N the Fair, 


e 


Tao ſhillings and his time; the author ent 
T he prologue, . with the errors of his play, 
That who awill, may take his monty, and away, 
Firſt, for the plot, it's no way intricate 
By croſs deceits in lowe, nor fo high in ſtate, 
T hat we might have given out in our play-bill, 


The language too is eaſy, ſuch as fell 
4 his pen; not like a ſpell 
Big with myſterious words, ſuch as inchant 


No virgin here in breeches cafts a miſt 
Before her lover's eyes : mo ladies tell | 
How their blood boils, howw high their veins do ſwell, 
But, what is worſe, no — mirth is berr, 


To make the wife of citizen proteſt, _ 
And country: juſtice ſawear *twas à good jeſt. 
Now, firs, you have the errors of his wit ; 
Like, or diſlike, at your own peril bet. 
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PRAMATIS PERSONA. 


— 


The QukEN OF ARRAGON. 1 

DecasTRO, general of the forces of Arragon, in lobe with 
the Queen. FVV | 

Oss8uNa, friend to Deraſtro. F "= 

FLORENTIO, general of the forces of Caſtile, enamour'd of 

C)) | | 
VeLasCO0, à great commander under Florentio, 
| Ascanio, the King of Caſtile diſguis'd. 
LtRMaA, a nobleman privy to his diſguiſe. 

Ox1aTE, a ſober courtier. ES 

SANMARTINO, @ half-witted lord. 

BrowFILDORA, dwarf to Sanmartino. 


FLORIANA, wife to Saumartino. 
CLEANTHA, @ witty court- lady. 


Captain, 
Servants. 
Several Soldiers, 


Das. _ 
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Y lord, let's change the ſubject: love is worn 
So thread-bare out of faſhion, and my faith 
So little leans to vows — 8 
| Sanmartino. 

The rage of time, „ | 
Or fickneſs, firſt muſt ruin that bright fabrick 
Nature took pride to build.. | 

| | | Cleantha. 

I thank my youth then 
For the tender of your ſervice : *tis the laſt 
Good turn it did me. But by this, my fears 
Inſtruct me, when the old bald man, call'd Time, 
Comes ſtealing on me, and ſhall ſteal away 
What you call beauty; my negleQed face 


Muſt be enforc'd to go in queſt for a new 
Knight-errant. N | 


- Sanmartino. 
Slander not my conſtant faith, 


This play being by the author communicated to Philip Farl of Pem- 
broke, Lord Chamberlain of the houſhold to King Charles the Firſt, be 
cauſed it to be acted at court, and afterwards publiſhed, againſt the 

| author's conſent. It was revived at the Reſtoration, when a Prologue and 
| Epilogue, written by the author of Hudibras, were ſpoken, Sce Butlers 
| Remains, vol. i. p · 185. 47 . f 
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THE QUEEN OF ARRAGON. =4o7 
Nor doubt the care Fate hath to ſtop the motion 1 5 
Of envious ws might it endanger ſo 55 
Supreme 2 beaut7. ; 
= _ aw 
ure, my lord, Fate ham 
Mow {rious buſineſs, or divines make bold 
T' inſtruct us in a ſchiſm, But grant I could 
Induce myſelf, (which I deſpair I ſhall) 
To hear and talk that empty nothing, Love; 
I;'t now in ſeaſon, when an army lies 
Before our city-gates, and every hour 
A battery expected? Dear, my lord, | 
Let's ſeal our teſtament, and prepare for heaven : 
And, as I am inform'd by them who ſeem 
To know ſome part o th way, Love's not the neareft 
Path that leads thither. | 8 
Madam, he is but Crs oe As 
A coward lover, whom or death or hell 
Can fright from's miſtreſs. And, for danger now 
pe ar, the city ; how can I foarm 
Myſelf, as by your favour, proof againſt 
All ſtratagems of war?”$%8£  - 
Clianiba. 
Your lordſhip then 1 8 
Shall walk as ſafe, as if a Lapland witch 
(You will not envy me the honour of 8 + 
The metaphor) preſerv'd you ſhot- free. But 
Who is your confeſſor? Yet ſpare his name 
His function will forgive the glory of it. 
Sure he's ill read in caſes, to allow 
A married lord the freedom of this courtſhip. 
i Sanmartino. | 

Can you think, madam, that I truſt my ſins 
(But virtues are tHoſe loves I pay your beauty) 
To th' counſel of a caſſock? Who hath art 
Io judge of my confeſſion, muſt have had 
At leaſt a privy chamberer to his father. 
We of the court commit not, as the vulgar, 

IRE. D d4 | = 
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| THE QUBEN OF-ARRAGON. 


Dull U e Then that I'm married, madam, 
Is rather ſafety to our love. 
| n 

My heart ! 


How ſick am I o' the ſudden q Good, wy lord, 
Call your dwarf Mae. 


Sanmartive. 

Garagantua ! boy. | | 

Che. 
Pr 'ythee, thy pedigree? 
Sammartino. 
Madam, what mean you? 
Cleantha. ; 
O any thing, but to divert from love. 
Another word of courtſhip, and I ſwoon. 
Broawfildera. 

My anceſtors were giants, 8 giants 
Pure Spaniſh, who udiſdainꝰꝭd 40 mingie with 
The blood of Goth or Moor. Their mird actions 

In a ſmall letter, nature printed an 
Your little ſervant. 
| Cleantha, 


How ſo very little Py. 
Browfldora. 

By the decay of time, and being forc'd 
From fertile paſtures to the barren hills 
Of Biſcay. Even in trees you may obſerve 
The wonder, which, tranſplanted to a ſoil 
Leſs happy, loſe in growth. Is not the once 
Huge body of the Roman empire, now 


A very pigmy ? 
Cleantha, 


: But why change you:not 
That ſo — name of Browfildora? 
|  Browfildora. 
Spite of malignant nature, I'Il preſerve 
The memory of my forefathers: "they ſhall live 
In me contracted, 
| Sanmartins: 


Fu 


n * * 
* 3 8 9 £ 
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Tu QUEEN OF ARRAGON. % 


Sanmartiuo. 


Madam, let's return 355 | 
To the love we laſt diſcours'd on, : W 


| Cleantha, 
This, myilord, 3 
Is much more ſerious. What coarſe thing is that? 
Ester Oniate and Floriana. 
| 5 | | F lor iana. | 
T owe you, fir, for the pleaſure of this walk. 
| | Oniate. 3 Ko 
Madam, it was to me the higheſt honour. [Exit Oniate. 
- | Cleant ba. 
Welcome, O welcome, to redeem me. What 
Can the beſt wit of woman fancy, we 


Have been diſcourſing off * 
| SE Floriana. | | E 


Sure not of love ? | 
f Cleantba. 


Of that moſt ridiculous hobby-horſe, love 1 

That fool that fools the world; that ſpaniel love, 

That fawns the more *tis kick d! | | 
Sanmartino. 


Will you betray me ? 
| | Cleantha. 


Thy lord hath fo proteſted, Floriana; 
Vowed ſuch an altar to my beauty, fwore 
So many oaths, and ſuch prophane oaths too; 
To be religious in performing all _ 
That's impious towards Heaven, and to a lady 


Moſt ruinous. 
Floriana. 


Good Cleantha, all your detradtion 


Wins no belief on my ſuſpicion. 
Chantha, 


Be credulous, and be abus'd. Floriana ! 
There's no vice ſo great as to think him virtuous, 
Go mount your milk-white ſteed, Sir Lancelot, 
Tour little *ſquire attends you there. In ſuburbs 
| Inchanted caſtles are, where ladies wait | : 
To be deliver'd by your mighty hand ; 


Go and proteſt there, - 8 aumartins. 


z 


_ — CO COTE 
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And for his clothes 
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Sivthartine, © a=. 
I ak your favour, madam. [Exit Sanmartin, | 
- Cleantha. 8 
It i is not ſo much worth, ſir; come, we'll follow, 
W 1 i 


But ſtay, Cleantha. Pr' ythee what begot 


That ſqueamiſn look, that ſcornful wry of th mouth, 


hen Oniate parted? 
5 Chantha. 
Why, So had't | 
So ſtrange a fellow in thy company, 
His garb was ſo ancouttly, I grew ſick, 


loriana. 
He is gentleman 3 z and, add to that, 
Makes good the title. ; 
_  Clantha. 


Haply he may ſo, 
And haply he s enamour d of thy beauty. 
Floriana. 


Clantha. 
Yes, dear Floriana ; 3 


On mine, a ? 


Vet neither danger to thy chaſtity, 


Nor blemiſh to thy fame. Cuſtom approves it ; 
But I owe little to my memory, 


If Leber ſaw him *mong the greater ladies: 


Sure he's ſome ſuburb courtier. 
Floriana. 
He's noble; 
And hath a ſoul ; a thing is . much 
In moſt of the gay youths, whom you converſe with. 


Cleantba. 
But how diſorderly his hair did hang! 
Floriana. 
Yet *twas his own. ; 
Cleantha. 


| How ill turn'd up his beard ! 


F 8 


Though not freſh every morning: - 
Yet i in the faſhion, 3  Chantha: 
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THE QUEEN OF ARRAGON; am. - 
Yes, i' th? ſober faſhion: n 
' Which courtiers wear, who hope to be employ'd, 
And aim at bufineſs. But he's not genteel; 
Not diſcompoſed 1 court a Iady. 
1 5 na. | 
His thoughts are much more ſerious, +» 
1 - Cleantha. 
Guard me, Fortune! _ 
I would not have the court take notice that 
J walked one hour with that ſtate-aphoriſm, 
Each autumn to renew my youth. Let us WoW 
Diſcourſe with lords, whoſe heads and legs move more 
Than do their tongues, and to as good a ſenſe ; | 
Who, ſnatching from my hand a glove, can figh, 
And print a kiſs, and then return it back 
Who on my buſk *, even with a pin, can write 
The anagram of my name; preſent it humbly, 
Fall back, and ſmile. rt go 8 
Cleantha ! I perceive | 
There is ſmall hope of thy converſion ; _ 
Thou art reſolv'd to live in this hereſy. 
„ Cleantha. 
Ves; ſince tis the religion of our ſex, 
Sweet Floriana, I will not yet ſuffer, 
For unregarded truth, court perſecution 


Enter Ofſuna and Oniate, wwith divers foldiers, 


But, what are they appear there ? 
| loriana, | : 
We'll away, [ Exeunt Floriana and Cleantha. 
| O una. | 8 

This is the place for interview. Vou, who are 
Deputed for this ſervice from the lord 
Florentio, uſe ſuch caution as befits 
Your charge. Howe'er, your general's perſon's ſafe; 
The lord Decaſtro having paſs'd his word. 

: © Oniate. 
vet tis my wonder that Florentio, 


l.] See note to Lingua, A. 2. S. 2. vol. 3 


A ſoldier 


. 


A ſoldier ſo exact, practis d in all 
The myſteries of war and peace, ſhould truſtt 
Himſelf where th' enemies faith muſt beſt ſecure him. 


on. | . on 
The great Decaſtro, fir, whom our late King 

Deputed regent at his death, and whom | 

The kingdom judgeth fit to marry with _ 

His only heir the preſent Queen (though ſhe 

Diſdain his love and our deſires) hath proved 

To time and fortune, that he fears no danger 


But what may wound his henour. How can then 


Florentio (though he now fit down before 
Our city with ſo vaſt an army) chuſe 

A place for interview, by art and nature 
So fortified, as where Decaſtro's faith 
Makes it impregnable. | 
Is the beſt counſellor to great deſigns: 

Our confidence betrays us. But between 

Theſe two, are other ſeeds of jealouſy : 

Such as would almoſt force religion break 

Her tying vows, authorize perjury, , 
And make the ſcrupulous caſuiſt ſay, that faith 


Ts the fool's vircue. They both love the Queen, 


Decaſtro building on his high deſerts, 
And vote of Arragon : Florentio, on 
The favour he gain'd from her majeſty, 


When here he lived employed by his great maſter : 


King of Caſtile. b 


Such politick reſpects 
May warrant the bad ſtateſman to dark actions; 
But both theſe generals by a noble war 
Reſolve to try their fate. - 
: Oniate. 


na. | 


But here, my lord, 
ti Enter Sammartino. 
1s a full period to all ſerious thought, 


THE QUEEN' or ARRAGON: 


Ll 


'This 


wan Gg OP ARRAGON. | + 90g 
This lord is ſo impertinent, yer gilt 55 
Upon the whiſper. 4 


He's a miſchief, a; e 
No court is ſafe from. 


What fine tricks he Aer 1 

Each morning on his £ ennet, but to gain 

A female viſion from ſome * window ! 
And if a lady ſmile by aecid 
Or but in ſcorn of him, yet he, "kind ſoul, 
Interprets it as propheey to ſome | 
Near favour to enſue at night. 


I wonder | 
| What makes him thought a wit ? 
| Oniate. © 
A copper wit, | 


Which cls let paſs for current. So falſe coin, 
Such very alchymy, that who vents him | 
For aught but parcel-aſs, may be in danger. 
Look on him, and in little there ſee drawn 
The picture of the youth is ſo admired 
Of the ſpruce ſirs, whom ladies and their women 
Call the fine gentlemen. 
8 OMuna. : 
What are thoſe papers, 2 
With ſuch a ſober brow he looks upon ; 
Nor platf „ 
or platform, nor intelligence, but a ogue 
He _ to whiſper to —_ of the maids 25 * 
P th privy chamber, after ſupper. 
7 preie cha e y 
| praiſe co his t, 
Whom fear CN TG wiſer. EY 


 Sanmartino. 


My good lord, 
Brave Oniate, faw you not the . ? 
Oniate. 
He's upon entrance here, And how, my lord ? 
1 8 ; I ſaw 
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I faw your Jordſhip turning over Pens * 

What's the NHS Ie F <1 | | 
| Sarmarting, 

It may 1 | 


Decaſtro's 3 ge. Never better langu age, 
Or neater wit : a paper of ſuch verſes, 
| Writ by th' exacteſt and. 

In time of bulineb 2 0g 
As ſerious as our ſafety, to intrude 
The dreams of madmen! 


bannen. 

My judicious lord ! | 
It, with the favour of your lordſhip, may 
Concern the general. Such high rapture, 
In admiration of the Queen, whom he | 
Pretends to love ! How will her Majeſty 
Smile on his ſuit, when in the heat of buſineſs 
* not neglects this amorous way to woo her ? 


Enter Deraſtro. 


| Decaftre. - 
No: man oraſvats t advance a foot. My lord 
Oſſuna, I defire your ear. 


Sanmartine 
My lord, 
I have a piece here of ſuch elegant wit. 
Decaſtro. 


Vour pardon, good my lord; we'll find an n hour 
Leſs ſerious to adviſe _ your papers, 


And then at large we'l e hr 
7 Saumartino. 
As you pleaſe. 
My lord, you'll pardon the error of my duty. 
Erit Sanmartin. 
Offima. | 


The Queen, my lord, gave free acceſs to what 
I ſpoke o thꝰ publick ; but when I * | 
To mention love | 


Decaſtro. 


i 
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TE QUEEN OF ARRAGON. © {ng 


6 3 
p 2 
How did ſhe frown ? Or wing e 
What murdering ſcorn heard ſhe Decaftro named? 
Love! of thy labyrinth of art, what pate 
Left I untrodden ? Humbly I have labour d 
To win her favour ; and when that prevail'd not, 
The kingdom, in my quarrel, vow'd.to empty 
The veins of their great body, 5 5 
9: EN : Huna. 
Sir, her heart LEN 


Is mightier than misfortune. Though her youth, 

Soft as ſome conſecrated virgin wax, 
Seem eaſy for impreſſion; yet her virtue, 

HFard as a rock of diamond, breaks all 

The battery of the waves. | 

| . x: Deaaſtro. 5 
Unkind, and cruel! 
She charg'd me tell you, that a faithleſs Moor, 

Who had gain'd honour only by the ruin | | 

Of what we hold religious, ſooner ſhe 

Would welcome to her bed; than who t' his Queen, 

And Love, had been a rebel. | | 

Decaſtro. 0 

. ee 5 | 
e people's ſuffrage, which inaugurates princes, 

Hath 3 7 aflions. - l | : 
But ſhe anſwers, | 

The ſubtile arts of faction, not free vote, 

Commanded her reſtraint. 
| 1 Decaſtro. 

May even thoſe ſtars os 

Whoſe influence made me great, turn their aſpects 

To blood and ruin, if ambition rais'd 

The appetite of love. Her beauty hath 

A ou more ſovereign than the Eaſtern ſlave 

Acknowledg'd ever in his idol King, 

To that I bowed a ſubject. But when I 

Diſcover'd that her fancy fix'd upon 

Florentio, (General now of th' enemy's army) 

8 I let 


And 


Much rather have encounter'd lightning, than 
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2 let the people uſe their ſevere __ 1 
And they reſtrain'd her. 95 $58 CC 


But, my lord, 3 920 : 
Is made your crime. Yet all this new diebe, 
Diſturbs her not to angers but diſdain. 
F0s 
She hath a glorious ſpirit. Yet the 4 
The envious world itſe}f, muſt juſtify, 


nf. 


That howſoever fortune yielded up 


The ſcepter to my power, I did but ki it, 2 
or d it again into her hand. 


Enter Florentio, 1 Vela ſco, and others. ; 


Oniate. . 
My lord, the general of Caſtile, Florentio 1 
Decaſtro. 


He's ſafely welcome. Now'let each man hoop 
At a due diſtance. I have here NE 
Your lordſhip's pxeſence 

Florenlis. 

O my lord! are we, 
Whom Soon obligeth to the ſame allegiance, , 
Brought hither on theſe, terms ? 

Decaſtro. 

They're terms of honour, 

And I yet never knew to frame excuſe 
Where that begot the quarrel. 
Florentio. 

Vet methinks 
We might have found another way to it. 
We might have ſought qut danger, where the proud 
Inſulting Moor prophanes our holy places: 

The noiſe of war had been no trouble then. 
But now, too much 'twill fright the gentle ear 


Of her we both are vow'd to _ 


That love p 


Which arms us both, hears witneſs, that I had 
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Create the leaſt diſtraction to her peace. 
But, ſince the vote of Arragon decrees, 
That my long ſervice hath the juſteſt claim 
To challenge her regard; thus I muſt ſtand 
Arm'd, to make good the title. „ 
- „ F lorentio. 
This vain langugge 
Scarce moves my pity. - What deſert can riſe 
So high to merit her ? Were each ſhort moment 
O' th longeſt-liv'd commander lengthen'd to 
An age, and that expoſed to dangers mi gh ty, 
As cowards frame them ; can you think his ſervice 
Might challenge her regard ? Like th* heavenly bounty 
She may diſtribute favour ; but tis fin, 
To ſay our merits may pretend a title. 
Deca fro. 
You talk, fir, like a courtier. 


| | Florentio. 
But, my lord, ä | | 
You'll find a ſoldier in this arm; which, ſtrengthen'd _ 
By ſuch a cauſe, may level mountains high 
As thoſe the giants (emblems of your thoughts) 
Piled up to have ſcaled heaven. 


Decaſtro. 

That muſt be 30 
Decided by the ſword. And if, my lord, 
Our interview hath no more ſober end, 
Than a diſpute ſo froward, let us make 
The trumpet drown the noiſe. 

| | Florentio. 

You ſhall not want | 
That muſick. But before we yielded up 
Our reaſon unto fury, I defired 
We might expoſtulate the ground of this 
So fatal war; and bring you to that low 
Obedience nature placed you in. | 

| Diecaſtro. 
My ear attends you. | 
F lor entio. 


Where is then that humble zeal 
Vor. IX. Ee Joa 


418 THE 'QUEEN OF ARRAGON. 
You owe à miſtreſs, if you can throw / off 
That duty which you owe her as your Queen ? 
What juſtice (that fair rule of — 
Can you pretend for taking 'arms ? 
Decuftte. 
Pray, forward. THT 
| Florentio. ” 
#4 | P11 not deny (for from an enemy 
| III not detract) during her nonaye, when 
The publick choice, and her.great father's will, 
Enthron'd you in the government; you managd = 
Affairs With Prudence equal to ehe fame 
You'piin'd : and When your ſword did n ght her Nunttel, 
*'T'was crown'd with —_— 8 
Decuſtro. 
— 
But hence ambition and ingratitude 
Drew only venom. For by theſe great actions 
You labour'd not t advance her ſtate or honour; 
But ſubtly wronght upon the people's love: 
A love begot by error, — ”l 


Apparency, not truth. 
Deraſtro. 


 Florentio. 

The ſun is not more viſible, when not | 
One cloud wrinkles the brow of heaven. For 
On that falſe ſtrength you had i th“ multitude, 
You ſwell'd to inſolence; dared court your Queen; 
Boaſting your merit, like ſome wanton tyrant 
P th” vanity of a new eonqueſt. And, 

When you perceiv'd her judgment did inſtruct her 
To frown on the attempt; prophanely gainſt 
All laws of love and majeſty, you made 
The people in your quarrel ſeize upon 
The ſacred perſon of the faireſt Queen 
Story e'er boaſted. 
Deraſtro, 


Has: you done, my lord? | . 
3 Florentio. 


I thank your memory. 


You confirue fairly. 


-, @3I 242,186 . 
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' Florentio, 

Not yet. This injury provok'd my maſter 

'0 raiſe theſe mighty forces for her reſcue ; 

\nd named me general; whoſe aim is not 

\ vain ambition, but t' advance her ſervice. 

Ere we begin to puniſh, take this offer: 

Reſtore the Queen to liberty, with each 

Due circumſtance that ſuch a majeſty 

May challenge, freely to make choice of whom 

She ſhall advance to th' honour of her bed. 

If your deſerts bear that high rate you mention, 
hy ſhould you doubt your fortune ? On theſe terms 

he King, King of Caſtile, may be indyced . 

To pardon th' error of your ruin. d 

| Decaſtro. 


ol, 


Thus, | | 
In ſhort, my anſwer. How unlimited 
Sce'er my power hath been, my reaſon and 
My love have circumſcrib'd it. True, the Queen 
Stands now reftrain'd : but *tis by the decree 
Of the whole kingdom, left her error ſhould 
Perſuade her to ſome man leſs worthy. 

5 ee Florentio. 

. How! 


tm | Decaſtro. 

Leſs worthy than myſelf; for ſo they judge 
The proudeſt ſubject to a foreign prince. | 
But when you mention love, where are your hluſnes? 
What can you anſwer for the practiſing | 
The Queen's affection, when embaſſador 
You lay here from Caſtile ; pretending only 
Affairs importing both the kingdoms ? Nor 
Can you, my lord, be tax'd by your diſcretion, 
That by the humbleſt arts of love, you labour 
To win ſo bright a beauty, and a Queen 
So potent. Your affection looks not here, 
Without an eye upon your profit. 
| Florentio. 


Witneſs, Love! = 
| Ee s:: Decafſtre. 
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N Deraſro. ** 

No e If you will nn 
Vour forces from our kingdom, and permit 
Us to our laws and government; that peace 
Which hath continued many ages ſacred, 
Stands firm between us. But if not 

Florentio. 
2 0 arms. : 
. Pen 48 
Pray ſtay, my dard. Doth not your lrdhip fee 
Th' advantage I have in the place? With how 
Much eaſe I may ſecure my fortune _ Q 
The We danger of your farces? 
| Flerentio. 
Hal | 


"Twas inconſiderate in me. But I 1 | 
To th' honour of n word, which you'II not violate 
Decaftro. 1 | 
Go ſafel off, my lord. And now be „ 
All talk of peace: we'll parley in the drum. 
[ Exeunt eh gonad Ways, the drum beatin 


ACTI ScEanEg I. 
Enter Sanmarting, Captain 0 Soldier, and Brouflldes. 


Captain. 
O ME on, you Atlaſes of Arragon: 
Vou, by whoſe powers the Caſtilian cloud 
Was forc'd to vaniſh. We have ferk'd Florentio, 
In the right arm: made the enamour'd Don 
Retire to doleful tent. 
We ſallied bravely... 


Sanmartino. 


- - 
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| Captain. = 
Thou Gag i th? fally fight like li lighting „Conde; 
t the air play with thy plume, m Bw ant peer. 
o Conde Sanmartino now; but Con 
t. George, that e engere, man at arms. 
hou haſt done wonders, wonders big with ſtory, N 
it to be ſung in lofty Epic ftrain : - 
or writing which, the poet ſhall behold, 
That which creates a Conde, gold: Gold, which 
Shall make him wanton. with ſome ſuburb 'muſe, 
And Hippocrene flow with Canary billow : 3 
þ art light in feat of arms. | 


| 


_ Sanmartino, 
Captain, I owe I did my part. 
| Cane. 
Baſe is the wi ght that thinks, 
Let Condes ſmall in ſpirit drink harſh ſherry, 
Then quarrel with promoting knights, and fine for't. 
Thou art in metal mighty, tough as ſteel, | 
As Bilbo or Toledo ſteel. Fight on, 
Let acres fink, and bank of money melt, 
Forſake thy lady? s lap, and ſleep with us 
Upon the bed of honour, the chill earth. 
'Tis that will make thee held a potent peer, 
'Mong men o' th* pike, of buff, and bandelier. 
Sanmartino. | 
Thou ſpeakeſt brave language, Captain. 
Captain. 
T'll maintain tis Arragonian, Conde. 
Browfildora. 


Captain Cedar, 

Though in thy language lofty, give a ſhrub. 
Leave to ſalute thee. Sure we two are near 
In blood and reat attempt. Don Hercules 
Was, as I read in Chaldean chronicle, 

Our common anceſter : Don Hercules, 

Who rifled nymph on top of Apennine. 

Captain, 


Small imp, avaunt! 


E e 3 | Browflldora. | 
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Areale. . 
Stout ſturdy oak, that grows 
So high in field of Mars, O let no tempen 
Shake thee from hence. And now I have with ie 
Attain'd thy language, T'1! thy truchman ® be, 
Interpret for thee to thoſe ſmaller ſouls, . 
Who wonder, when they underſtand not. Souls! 
Whom courtiers' gaudy outſide , | 
And plame of coronel. 


Captain, | 
I muſt expire; | 
Not talk to fiſh. Seeſt thou that man of match; 
Though ſmall in ſtature, mighty he's in ſoul, 

And rich in gifts of mind, though poor in robes ; 
Reward, like Philip's heir, his daring arm, 
Which fetch'd thee off from danger. Once again, 
Moſt Goughty: Don, adieu. : | 

dura. 


Great Don Saltpetre, 
I am the ſervant of thy famed caliver. 
Sanmartind. 
Theſe are ſtrong lines. Now, friend! art thou 0 th 


garriſon ? 1 
Holder. 


If 't pleaſe your lordſhip. 
Sanmartinv. 
Tt doth not pleaſe me, 
It is indifferent: I care not what thou art. 
Art thou extremely poor ? 
If 't pleaſe your lordſhip. | 
Sanmattino. 
No, not that neither. Why ſhould 1 Sn 
So far thy fortune, as to wiſh thee poor ? 
*T were ſafer for my purſe, if thou wert rich: 
Then all reward were baſe. 


Soldier. 
If 't pleaſe your lordſhip. | 
' 7 Pll thy truchman be, ] i. e. chine interpreter. 7 ruckeman, F r. * 


* So 
| Sanmartini. 


i 
N 
i} 
j 
. 
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_— Pr 0 the gf © 
O, no mare. ne. Pr'y ce, the n | 
To the buſineſ, Wan. a et 


Then I muſt tell your ject, 
I ſcorn that wealth makes you thus wapton, and 
That wit which fools you. Did the royal favour 
Shine but on you, without enlarging warmth 
To any other, I in this torn outhde | 
Should laugh at you, if inſolent. 


This is ſaucy. 


[ tell thee, petulant lord, Tu. eut the throat, 
Unleſs thou learn more honoyr. 


FSaumartino. 
What ſhall I do ? 


Enter Floriaua and Cleantha. 


But ſee Cleaptha ! Not to be made Grandee, 
Would I ſhe ſhould diſcover me in parley 
With ſuch coarſe clothes. There, fellow, take that gold, 
* let me ſee thy face ng more. Away! 
er * 
There 'tis again. I will not owe ane hour 
[Throws back the money. 
Of mirth to ſuch a bounty. I can ſtarve | | 
At eafier rate, than live beholden to 
The boaſt of any giver. Lord! I ſcorn 
| Thee, and that gold which firſt created thee. [Ex. Soldier. 
Thar biber es- 1s carey fngy 
at ſoldier ſeem'd to carry anger in 
His look, my lord, "Fo Mn | 
Sammartino. 
What ſhould his anger move me? 
Cleantha. 

O no, my lord : the world ſpeaks wonders of 

Your mighty puiſſance. 
Florentio. 
'Tis my joy y' are ſafe. 


But why adventured you into this quarrel i ? | 
E s 4 Gleantha. 


ay 


3 
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r 
The Queen will ha argly thank your valour ; dance | 
'They of Caſtile profeſs'd themſelves her ſoldiers. 
| Ganmartino. 


= The clo muſt pardon courage : men who are 
= Of daring ſpirit, ſo they may but fight, 
_ Examine not the cauſe. | 
| Fhriana. 
She doth expect us. 
Cleantha, © 

Iwill attend her here; for here ſhe gives 

Decaſtro audience. I muſt not loſe 
This lord yet, it ſo near concerns my mirth. 
Sanmartino. 

Madam, I wonder with what confidence 
You, after ſuch an inj ury, dare MONET: | 
Diſcourſe with me. 

Cuuantba. 

Tiere you; e, 
Whoſe favour I have courted with more zeal 
Than well my ſex can warrant : Triumph not 
Too much upon my weakneſs, *cauſe you have 
Got victory o'er my heart; take not delight 

To make my grief your ſport. 
Sanmar ino. 
Be witty till, 
And keep me for a trophy of your pride: : 
I hope to ſee that beauty at an ebb; 
Where will be then your overflow of ſervants ? 
You'll then repent your pride. 
Clantha. 
O never, never. | 
If you'll particularize your vows to me 
You who to th? title of the courtly lord, 
Have added that of valiant. And beſhrew me, 
She's no good houſewife of her fame, that wants 
A daring ſervant. 
Sanmartino. 
This perhaps may work. 
Clantha, 
If the live ſingle ; he proverves her name, Ard 
I 
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And ſcarce admits a whiſper, that the jealous "IR 
May conſtrue points ac her. And if ſhe martyz  __ | 
He awes the huſband, if by chance or weakneſs 
She have offended. | 
— 
This cannot be 6Qion. 5 | 
| Cleantha. © 
Then, if ſhe uſe but civil compliment 
To a courtier batchelor ; he ſtraight beſpeaks 
The licence, and the favaurs, '2nd calls in 
Some wit into his counſel for the poeſy: 
While I feel no temptation to ſuch of 


But with a married ord. . 
Sanmartine. 


How, gentle madam ? 
| Cleantba. 
Our walks are privileg'd, our whiſpers fake, 

No fear of laying contracts to my charge; 

Nor much of ſcandal. And if there be cauſe, 

Who is ſo fond a 3 of his life, 1 5 
As merely out of ſpleen to ſtake it ? But, | 
My lord, I now ſulpect you conſtru'd ill 

That language I uſed to your lady, when 

I told her of your love. But I preſume _ 

You were not ſo dull- fighted as in that 

Not to diſcern the beſt diſguiſe for love. 

Sanmartino. 
What a ſuſpicious aſs was I ? How captious £ 
I ne'er miſtruſted my own wit before. | 
Miſchief, how. dull was I? | 
Cleantba. 

Pray turn your face | 

Away, Now know, when worth and . are 
Led on by * to win my favour. — But 


The Queen ! 
Enter Queen 5 Decaſtro 5 2 , F lriena, Se. 


Sanmartino. 
Dies Cleantha! Nobleſt lady! 
Decaſtro. 


Oſluna, let me : beg thy care; though we 
Bravrely 
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Ears from your preſencete. 


E ͤ ö . m wo ̃ͤ⅛ͤTm ˙ ů and err en ng nn Cir AO OOO" 
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1 muſt acquaint you, that the ſupreme law 


| 
ZI 
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| 
i 
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Bravely repuls'd the enemy; they ſeem. | 
'Fo threaten a new aſſault. - 
 Offans. 
Command your ſervant, 
.  Decaſtro.. 
- Bear then a vigilant eye, and by 7 ſeouts 
Learn if they any new attempt prepare. [Exit O una. 
May 't pleaſe your Majeſty, command * many 


e 


| Good, my lord. you who | 
Have power to guide your Queen, may make our . 
Or full or empty as 7 pow. 

Deca 


Then with | 
Your licence, madam, they may „ all ns” 
Keen, 
Nat with our licence. Tf your uſurped greatneſs 
Will baniſh all attendance from our perſon, 
I muſt remain alone. But not a man 
Stir hence with our good liking, 


| Decaſtre. 
If your will we 


(Averſe from ſober — would ſubmit 
To ſafe advice - | 


Queen, 
You have inſtructed it | 
To more obedience, than I gueſs my birth . 
Did e'er intend. But pray, my lord, teach me 
To know my fault, 9 1 will find amendment, 
If not repentance for it. 
ge. 
Then, great madam, 


Of princes 1s the people's ſafety ; which 
You have infring'd, and drawn thereby into 
The inward parts of this great ſtate, a moſt 
Contagious fever. 

Queen, 


Pray, no metaphor, p 


THE QUEEN OP ARRAGON. 47 
You have invited war to interrupt, 
With its rude noiſe, the muſiek of our peace: 
A foreign enemy gathers the fruit, 
The ſweat and labour of your fuhjects planted. 
In the cool ſhadow of the vine we prun L 
He wantonly lies down, and roughly bids 
' he owner preſs the grape; that with the juice 
His blood may ſwell up to laſcivious heats, 
| ten. 
My lord, I anſwer not th effects of war; 
But I muſt. pay Caſtile all thankful ſervice 
For his fair charity. FLO WE. 
ER | Detaftre. 


Do you then, madam, 

Reckon on miſchief as a charity? 
1 uten. 

Ves, ſuch a miſchief as is merciful, 5 5 
And I a Queen oppreſs'd. But how dares he, 
Whoſe duty ought with reverence obey, | 
And not diſpute the counſels of his princeſs, | 
Queſtion my actions? Whence, my lord, ſprings this 
Il-tutor'd privilege ? | EE autos 


Deraſtro. 

From the zeal I owe ee 
The honour of our nation; over which 
Kings rule but at the courteſy of time. 

You are too bold; and 1 muſt tell your pride, 
It ſwells to inſolence. For, were your nature 
Not hood-wink*d by your intereſt, you would praiſe 
The virtue of his courage, who took arms = 
To an injured lady's reſcue. | 


Decaſtro. 

"Twas ambition, I: 5 
Greedy to make advantage of that breach 
Between you and your people, arm'd Caſtile. 
Unpitied elſe you might have wept away 
The hours of your reſtraint. 


| Bonn 


* WW 
Ai Cc at SEG 5 
C7 ⅛˙1ꝛͥAA 2 
1 5 2 * 8 £ k 


% THE-QUEEN OF ARAGON, 


rag aan)" Fe he 
Could thy arts raiſe a tempeſt TRE: 8 LE: 
Such as would fright thyſelf, it could not "> | 
One moment cloud the ſplendor of my ſoul.' 

Misfortune may benight the wicked: ſhe 
Who knows no guilt, 1 fink beneath no fear. 

| ec 1 

Poor muy miſtakes — af aim : 

Of my addreſs. I come not to diſturb 5 
Th harmonious calm your ſoul enjoys. May ſve | 
Live there enthron'd, till you yourſelf ſhall woo . 
Death to enlarge it !. May felicities, | 
Great as th' ideas of philoſophy, . TS 

_ Wait ftill on your delight! oh fate conſpire. 
To make you rich and envied ! | 


Queen. 
May led, en 
Explain the riddle. By the cadence of | 
| Your language, I could gueſs you have. intents 
Far — than your actions. NED 


— | 
If your care, 


Great madam, would convey into your heart 
The flory of wy love. * love, a flame —— 
| Queen. 
Leave off this hiſtory of love and fake, 
And honeſtly confeſs your fears, my lord, 
Leſt Caſtile ſhould correct you. 
Dae. 
Correct me! 
No, madam, I have forc'd them t'a retreat, 
And given my fine young general cauſe to wiſh 
He had not left his amorous attempts 
On ladies, to aſſault our city. 
Queen. 
But he 3 is not wounded ? | 
Decaſtro. 
Not to death, perhaps; + 


TH QUEEN OF ARRAGON. 
But A W have d him a vein, 900 hee” 
Will cure the fever of his blood. - i 

O flay! 5 {ROO 5 Bane : 0 | 

| Decaſftro. © 

Torment! And doth ſhe weep? I might have b 
Down from ſome murdering precipice to duſt, 
And miſs'd the mercy of one tear, though it 
Would have redeem'd me-back to life _ | 8 
Accurs'd be that felicity, that muſt | | 
Depend on woman's Palio. 1 


. 
Plorentio! ! | 


If in my quarrel thou too ſuddenly 
Art loſt i' th* ſhades of death; O let me find 
The holy vault where thy pale earth mul lie, 
There will I grow and wither. 

Decaſtro. 


This is ſtrange! 

My heart ſwells much too big to be kept i in. 
Queen. 

But if chat providence, Which rules the world, 
Hath, to preſerve the ſtock of virtue, 8 
Thee yet alive 

Decaſtro. 

And what, if yet alive? 58 
pray recollect your reaſon, and conſider 
My long and faithful ſervice to your crown: 
The fame of my progenitors, and that 
Devotion the whole kingdom bears me. How 
Hath nature puniſn'd me, that bringing all 
The ſtrength of argument to force your Judgment, a 
I cannot move * love? 

Queen. 
My lord, you plead 
With ſo much arrogance, and tell a ſtory 
So gallant for yourſelf, as if I were 
Expoſed a prize to th” cunning ſt orator. 
Biene,, 
No, madam, cated far than the tann'd fave 


Ty'd 
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Ty'd to th' oar, 1 here — wyſelf, 

And all my victories. Diſpoſe of me 

To death, for what hath life, merits eſteem ? 
What tye, alas, can I have to the world, 
Since you diſdain my love? | 


Floriana. 
Will you permit | 
The * kneel ſo long? 


Fear not, Floriana; 


My lord knows how to 44 though T ſhould lis 
To hinder it. | 
Decaſßro. 


Here, ſtatue-like, Ill fix | 
For ever, till your pity (for your loye | 
I muſt deſpair) inforce a life within me. 
Alarum, and enter Ofſuna. 
Q una. 


De 


. Md 0. AACR. a bY _ YN _ Freed 


O my lord! | 
'Fo arms, to arms ! The enemy, Mo 
By a ſtrange leader, wheel'd about the town, 
And deſperately ſurpriz'd the careleſs guard: 
One gate's already theirs. 
Decaftro. 
Have I your licence ? | 
Queen. 
To augment your own command, and keep me Kill 
An humble captive. 
Decaftro. 


Madam, your diſdain 
Diſtracts me more than all th“ aſſaults of fortune ! . 
[Exeunt all but the Queen, Floriana, and Cleaniba. 


My fate! O whither 4 thou lead me? Why 
Is my youth deſtin'd to the ſtorms of war ? 
What is my crime, you heavenly Powers ! that it 
Muſt challenge blood for expiation ? | 

Clantha. 

Madam ! „ 
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5 | Queen. . i 
Fortune! O cruel ! for, which fide ſoe er 
Is loſt, I ſuffer; either in my people, 
Or ſlaughter of my friends. No victory 
Can now come weleome: the beſt chance of war 
Makes me howe'er a mourner. | | | 
Madam, you : 


Have loſt your Finne, which ſo often vow'd 
A clear aſpect, what cloud ſoever darken'd 


Your preſent glory. 


T had thoughts, Cleantha, - | 
But they are vaniſh'd. What ſhall we invent 
To take off fear and trouble from this hour ? 


Poor Floriana ! thou art trembling now N 
With thought of wounds and pn 4 to which the conrage 


Of thy fierce huſband, like a headſtrong jade, 
May run away with him. But clear thy ſorrows : 
Tf he fall in this quarrel, thou ſhalt have | 
Thy choice *mong the Caſtilian lords. And give 
My judgment faith: there be brave men among them. 
- Floriana. | 

Madam, I have vowed my life to a cloiſter, 

Should I ſurvive my lord, 1 


een. 
And thou art fearful | 
Thou ſhalt be forc'd to make thy promiſe good. 
Alas, poor ſoul ! incloſure.and coarſe diet, 
Much diſciptine and early prayer, will ill 
Agree with thy complexion. There's Cleantha! 
She hath a heart ſo wean'd from vanity, | 


To her a nunnery would be a palace. 
| Cleantha. 


es, if your majeſty were abbeſs, madam ; 

But cloiſter up the fine young lords with vs, 
And ring us up each midnight to a maſque, 
Inſtead of mattins; and I ſtand prepar'd 


To be profeſs'd without probation. ¶ Drum beats. 


Floriana. 


a wen Gent o or an 


Hark ! What noiſe 1 is [ron HA 


1 — e 


Tis that af death and miſchief. © 
; 8 griefs ! but l'll diſſemble them. Yet why, 
Þ tha, being the ſole beauteous idol 
=o all the ſuperſtitious youth at court, 
= Remain'ſt thou yet unmarried? _ 
3 2 Cleantha. 5 
= Madam, I / 
= | Have many 3 3 ks not one ſo valiant, 
= As dares attempt to marry me. 
4 8 | 
= There's not a wit, but under ſome feign'd name 
= . * Tmplores thy beauty : ſleep cannot cloſe up 
| Thy eyes, but the fad world benighted is, 
Or elſe their ſonnets are apocryphal. | 
And when thou wak'ft, the lark ſalutes the day, 
Breaking from the bright eaſt of thy fair eyes. 
And if mong thy admirers there be ſome 
Poor droſſy brain, who cannot rhime thy oe, 


He wooes in ſorry proſe. 


„ utter Servant. 


Servant. 
Half of the bs 
Already is poſleſs'd by th' enemy; 
Our ſoldiers fly from the aſſailants, who 
With moderation uſe their victory. 
So far from drawing blood, th abſtain from ſpoil. 
Queen. 
My comforts now grow charitable. This 
Is the firſt dawning of ſome happier fortune. 
oriana. 
Where did you leave my lord ? 
Servant. 
Retirin 8 hither. | 
utn. 
And your — will in time, Cleantha, 
Believe all Sy for truth, | 
| Chanthas 
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n time | | | 

all not. But for the dee, madam, give bd HEN 
ve to my youth to think I'ma 5 rais'd,. 


| merit it. Hereafter, when 


e art my beauty, I ſhall grow perha 
picious there's {mall faith in — 
geen. 


an ſt thou think of * capl ? Poor Cleantha 1 
reafter is that time th' art bound to pray - 
ainſt: Hereafter is that ene 

at without merey will deſtroy thy face ; 2 LY 
id what's a lady then? „ 


\ wretched thing! „ 
very wretched thing! So ſcorn'd and poor, 


will ſcarce deſerve man's pity, Aud Im ſure 
 alms can &er relieve it. 

8 : ; — We” 3 
Floriand, 


du yield too 2 to fear: Misfortune r 
rrow enough. Tis envy to ourſelves, 25 
' augment it by prediction. 


Enter Saamartine. 
 Cleantha. 


See, your lord | 
| 2 | 
Fly, madam, fly. The army of Calle, 
onducted by an unknown leader, maſters 
he town, Decaſtro, yielding up his fate 
o the prevailing enemy, is fled. 
Cleantha. 
And ſhall.the Queen fly from her friends, * lord ? 
Saumartino. 
You have reatda, madam. I begin to find 
hich way the gale of favour now will blow. 
will addreſs to the moſt fortunate, [ Exit Senmartine. 
. en. 
Some muſick there; 4 
wy my thoughts grow _ of was” 


PlI recollect them. , _ 


IIa it pleaſe you, tnadam,— © 
To hear a ſong preſented me this morning 7 


Play any thing. 


VVV 
O T the Phenix in bis diath, | 
Nor theſe bunks where wiolets gr 
Ad Arabian winds fl blew, 
Yield a perfame like ber breath. 
But O ! Marriage malte the ſpell :- 
And tis poiſon of 1 fall. 
(When the half. ſunk ſailors haſte 
To rend ſail, and cut their maſt, ) 
Shine not welcome, as her vyes. 
But thoſe beams, than forms more black;. 
. of they point at me, I wrack. | 


| Then, for fear of ſuch a fire, 
wats 2 I than the long night. 
Which benumbs the Muſcovite,. 
1 muſt from my life retire. 
But O no! For if her eye 
Warm me not, I freeze, and dit. 


During the ſong, enter Aſcanio, Lerma, Saumartino, Cc. 
| — Ascanio. 

Ceaſe the uncivil murmur of the drum: 
Nothing ſound now, but gentle; ſuch as may not 
Diſturb her quiet ear. Are you ſure, Lerma, 
Th' obedient ſoldier hath put up his ſword? 

The citizen and ſoldier gratulate 
Each other, as divided friends new meeting, 
Nor is there execution done, but in purſuit 

f th? enemy without the walls, 
4 N 


iu 
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Aſcanio. 


'Tis very well. My lord, is that your Queen ? 


| Sanmartind. 
18 is the Queen, fir, 
<ſeanis, 

Temper'd like the orbs, 7 
Which, while we mortals weary life in batt, 
Move with perpetual harmony. No fer 

Eclipſeth the bright luſtre of her cheek : | 
While we, who infants were ſwath'd-up in ſteel, 
And in our cradle lull'd aſleep by th? cannon, 
Grow pale at danger. 

Sanmartine. 

II acquaint her, ſir, 

That you attend here. 


Ascanio. 

Not for a diamond 
Big as our Apennine. She's beavenly fair g 
And, had not nature plac'd her in a throne, 
Her beauty yet bears ſo much majeſty, - 
It would have forc'd the world to throw itſelf 
A captive at her feet. But fee, ſhe moves! 
I feel a flame within me, which doth burn 
Too near my heart: and tis the firſt that ever 
Did ſcorch me there. 

Sanmartino. 


Madam, here's that brave ſoldier 
Which reinforc'd the army of Inn 
His name as yor unknown. 


Aſcanio. 
And muſt be ſo. * 
Nor did I merit name before this hour 
In which I ſerve your majeſty. Enjoy 
The fortune of my ſword, your liberty : 
And, fince your rebel ſubjects have denied 
Odedience, here receive it from us ſtrangers. 


Queen. 
I know not, fir, to whom I owe the debt, 
But find how much I ſtand oblig'd. 5 
F f 2 | | Aſcanis. 
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Aſtanio. . 

You « owe it | | 
To your own virtue, madam, aud that care 
Heaven had to keep part of itſelf on earth 
Unruin'd. When I ſaw the ſoldier fly, 

Sent hither from Caſtile to force your reſcue bf 
Their general hurt almoſt to death, I ur 
Them with the memory of their former — 43 
Deeds famed in war. And ſo far had my voice 
(Speaking your name) power to confirm their ſpirits, 
That they return'd-with a brave fury, and 
Yield you up now your own humbled _ 4 
EN. 

My ignorance doth Kill perplex me more: 
And to owe thanks, yet not to know to — 
Nor how to expreſs a gratitude, will cloud 
The glory of your victory, and mus ay + 
Me miſerable however. pi 


Fr 3 ſcans. 
3 muſt penance 95 ; 
My blood with abfence ; for it 1 0 too o high. 1222 
When we have order'd your affairs, my name 
Shall take an honour from your knowledge, n. 
Queen. 5 
You hand correfted me. Sir, we'll expect | 
The hour yourſelf ſhall name, when we may ſerve. 
Aſcanio 

I'm conquer'd i in my victory. But Ill ”— 

A new enn; and . or die.  [Exeunt, 
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ACT III. Sor I. 
| Enter Pelaſes, and Oniate, 
ET =_ 
XV lord, it ſhews a happy diſcipline, 
Where the obedient ſoldier yields reſpet : 
To ſuch ſevere commands; now when victory + + 
Gives licence to diſorder. | $74 


& „ Vela ſco. © 
Sir, our general, 2 5 
»The lord Florentio, is a glorious maſter 3 
In th? art of war. And though time makes him not 
Wiſe at th* expence of weakneſs or diſeaſes ; yet. ' 
I have beheld him, by the eaſy motion e 
But of his eye, repreſs ſedition, 9" _ 
When it contemn'd the frown of majeſty 3 
For never he, who by his prince's ſmile 
Stood 'great at court, attain'd ſuch love and awe 
With that fierce viper, the repining people. 
| '.__- * Omate. V 
Our kingdom owes its ſafety. to that power. 
For how dejected look'd our magiſtrate, 
When conqueſt gave admittance to the ſoldier ! 
But how their fears forſook them, when they ſay 
Your entry with ſuch filence ! 8 


| a elaſco. | 

Sir, Caſtile 2 h IS 
Aim'd not at ſpoil or ruin in this war, 
But to redreſs that inſolence, your Queen 
Did ſuffer under in Decaſtro's pride. 
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And yet auxiliaries oft turn their ſwords 

To ruin, whom they come to reſcue. 
| Velaſco. | 1 

The barbarous keep no faith in vows. But we, 
We of Caſtile, though flattering advantage 
Perſuade to perjury, have ſtill obſerr d 
Friendſhip inviolate: no nation ſuffering 


** 


% ien dune Of co 
| To which we give our oath. | | 


ſpeak, lord, Oniate. 
You m 
Your glories _— And it is our joy 


Your general's wound but frighted us. 


Felaſco. 
The ſurgeons 
Affirm there is no danger, and have licenſed | 
His viſit to the Queen, | 
Oniate. 
»Tis thou ht, howe'er, | 
His love had not obey'd ſuch a reſtraint, 
Though death had 1 s him. y in — bel 
Conſiſts the common ſaft 75 ſince t 
Decaſtro in the mornii oy Ex 
Ere you the town aſſaulted, are —_— „ 
To which he fled, the city, 


Feaſce. 
Sir, 


We ſhall contemn, and with caſe break ha army, 
Whoſe general we have vanquiſh'd ; having won 
The city and your Queen into our power. 


Enter Sanmartino. : 


Sanmartins. 

Save you my lord. Sir, your moſt 3 
And how likes your good lordſhip the great acts 
Of the ſtrange cavalier ? Was. not his conduct 

Moſt happy for you, in the late aſſault? 


Felaſca. ö 
He happily ſupplied the office of 
Our general. Howe'er, your city had 


Been ours. For though our Spaniſh forces may 

At firſt ſeem beaten, and we ta retreat 

A while, to animate a giddy enemy ; 

Yet we recover by our att and patience 

What fortune gives away. This unkoown leader 

(I know not how to ſtyle him) pteſs d among 

Our ſoldiers, as they were returning hack 
After a {mall repulſe ; encouraged tems 3 
(Though 
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hough it was much ſuperſbueus) and got honour, 
be not ſo Gelervingly : But "rwas well. 8 


Your ſoldiers ſpeak his glory even with wonder. 


The ignorant are prane to it. But, fir, 
1 think in our whole army there fought none, 
But who had equal ſpirit, : Fortune may 
Beſtow ſucceſs according to her dotage : 
I anſwer not for Tune. | 


| Sanmartine. 
This is pure Caftile. 
But what is his birth, eountry, \ al 
And whither 1s he bound 'Falaſes 


1 ſeldom trouble _ 
My language with vain neftions. Some report 
(lt not imports who are the authors) that 
His country's Sicily; his name Aſcanio ; 
(or elſe ſome ſound like that) that he's a lord: 
(But what's an iſland lord ?) and that he came 
Into our continent to learn men and manners. 
And well he might: for the all-ſeeing ſun 
Beholds no nation fiercer in attempt, 
More ſtay'd in counſel. 

Onzate. 


He's of a brave preſence, 
I never ſaw more majefty in youth : 
Nor never ſuch bold courage in a face 
80 faſhion'd to delight. 

Sanmarti no. 

The Queen commends him 

Almoſt with wonder. 
Da 


Did the Qu Queen regard 

A man unknown ? 
Oniate. 

His merits ſpoke his worth, 

And well might challenge a particular eye. 
Sanmariino. 
But a as if i in that dumb oratory 
Ff * | 


. 5 = N 5 . J F 
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k. hoped to talk all the auer e of love, 
Wo |. Still ix'd upon her. 55 25 


Ve 
| Your moſt hamble ſervant. "or 
This is abrupt, Ry 5 475 + a Jivanad it 
" % wo dos 
| What molt politick flea ) nad cs 
* got into his Donſhip's age c 


Now muſt - | 
The Junto fit till midnight, x till they rack. 
Some ſtrange deſign from this inte genes, | 


Enter Cleantha, and 4 offers to go out. 


Sanmartine. 
Nay: : on my honour, madam ! - 
Cleantba. 


Good my lord ! 433 
ino. 


Benight us not ſo ſoon. . That ſhort-liv'd day, 
That gives the Ruſſian in the winter h 
Of heat, yet fails him; ** ſo ſuddenly 
Forſakes the fürmament. , faireſt madam, 
That we may look on you - live. 

Cleantha. 
My lord, I fear you two were ſerious, 
. Canpmartine. 
Never I, upon my conſcience, madam. 


Oniate. 
No, Pl ſwear ; | 
Nor none of the whole form of you at court, 
Unleſs the ftratagem be for a miſtreſs, 
A faſhion, or ſome cheating match at tennis. 
Cleantha. 
But happily 3 ®at gentleman had a 
His face betrays my judgment, if he be 
Not much in project. 
3 happily. ] Peradventure, Dr. Johnſon als that in this ſenſe 


ily is written erroneouſly for haply. 


& One thing more I ſhall wiſh you to deſire of them, who boffi) 
© may peruſe theſe two treatiſes.” Digby, 
i | 2 


| 


Samartini. 
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You e bim, ma dam. ee e "RA 
Though he talk poſitive, and buſtle ? mong 
The ſober lords, pretend to embaſſies . 
And ar: e . all day; he's one of us 
At night: he' 
He'll quarrel too; then underhand compound. 
Why, for a need he'll jeer and ſpeak 85 ; 


Court, and then laugh at her he cour tam, , 


Forgive him his pretence to gravity, 
And he's an abſolute cavalier. _ 


C. "anpe.. bo 
My lord 45 


He owes you for this fair certificate ; ; 1 


Yet I fear your character 9 beyond his merit. : 
mate. 
Madam; diſſemble not ſo great a virtue; 
Nor, to obey the tyranny of cuſtom, 


Become the court's fair hypocrite. 1 know : 


This vanity for faſhion-ſake you wear, 


And all thoſe gaieties you ſeem t' Ws 


Are but your laughter. 
Cleentha: 
Sir, your charity "IF 
Abuſeth you extremely. : | 
- 05 8 


Come, you cannot | 
Diſguiſe that wiſdom, which doth glory i in 
The beauteous manſion it inhabits. Madam, 


This ſoul of mine, how coarſe ſoe er tis cloath'd, 


Took the honour to admire you, ſoon as firſt - 
You ſhin'd at court. Nor had a timorous filence 
So long denied me to profeſs my ſeryice, | 

But that J fear'd I might be loſt i th* croud 

Of your admirers. 


Chania. * N | 
Nor can 1 perceive f 4 
Any ſtrong hope now to the contrary, Is 
Onziate. 


Nor I. But give me licence t undeceive | 
The world, that ſo miſtakes you. This young lord 
Flatters his folly, that indeed you are 


| play, he'll drink, you i the reſt; ; 


Sick 


. 
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Sick of that humour, you but counterfeit : 
Believes y' are frail and enſy'; po fince if not, 
His . were * eſign. 


My lord, 
| What means the gentleman? ? He hopes to talk me 
Into a virtue I ne er practisꝰd yet, 
And much ſuſpect I never ſhall. 
Sanmar 


Nuo. 

Pray, madam, 

Pardon his ignorance: tis want of breeding. 
abs Oniate. 

Pardon your mirth, fair madam, and bruſh of 
This — duſt, chat ſoils your company; 
This thing whom nature careleſſy N wr AY 
Upon the world, to teach, that pride and folly 
Make titular greatneſs th* envy but of foals, 
'The wiſe man's pity. 


Sir, your words are rude. 3 

Oniate. | 
Sure no, my lord. Perhaps in times of yore 
They might be conſtru'd fo, when ſuperſtition 
Worſhipp'd each lord an idol. Now we find 
By ſad experience, that you are mere men, 

If vice debauch you not to beaſts. 

; FSanmartiuo. 

The place is privileg'd, fir. 

Oniate. 

I know it is, and therefore ſpeak thus boldly. 
If you grow hot, you have your grotts, my lord, 
And in your villa you may domineer 
O'er th* humble country-gentleman , who fands 
Aloof and bare. 

Cleantba. 


My lord, leave off the combat; 
17 are hard match' d. And ſee, the lord Florentio ! 1 


Enter Florentio and Velaſes. 
: The Queen . his coming. Sir, you'll find 


A more 
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A more convenient ſchool to read this l 


Oniate 
But none ſo beautiful to hear we. 
[Exeunt ſeveral WAYS ee tino, Cleantha, and Oni 
entio. 


And are you ſure, my lord, he durſt 2 
Jo look up at her ? | 
| Pulaſes. 


Ves, apd ſhe commends 
His perſon and his ſpirit. 


"TG 
Tuns too much 
'T” obſerve his perſon, Sure, his ſpirit's great, 


And well may challenge the Noe ay 8 3 
J have not ſeen him vet. 


FL elaſco. 
Nor I, my lord, | 
5 Bloventio, 
He had a fortune gentler far than mine. 
In envy of that ſeryice which I vowed *® 
. To Arragon, Heaven uſed a firanger's arm 
In this great action: I was judged a _ 
Unfit for uſe, 
ne. 


Your glory was the greater, 


Your courage even oppoſing *gainſt your fas 8 
In the attempt. 


Flarentis. 

But yet, miſtaking man 

Eſteems the happy only valiant.. . 
And if the Queen, Velaſco, ſhould ſmile on 
His merits, and forget that love I have 
With ſuch religion paid her=—Bur.theſe doubts 
Are impious ; and I fin, if I but liſten 
To their dilloyal whiſpers. And behold, 


Enter the Queen, F loriana „Cleantba, c. 


She opens like a rock of diamond | 
To th' curious ſearch of th' almoſt bankrupt merchant * ! 
$0 doth the pilot find his ſtar, when _ 


Have 
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Have even ſonk his bark. Divineſt madam 1 


| Welcome, my lord! * 3 me my Toys, 3 
If L muſt interrupt you with a'figh, | 
I cannot look upon Florentio's arm, 
But I muſt grieve it bled for me. 
| 5 Florentio. 
O ſpare 


The 5 of thoſe tears | Some captive' king, 
Whom fortune hath lock'd up in iron, wants 
One ſuch to buy his freedom. Madam, all | 
Thoſe ſtreams of blood which flow to warm my earth, 
Left it congeal to death, cannot compare 
For value with the leaſt drop ſhed for you; 
By ſuch a a quarrel made ineſtimable, 
Queen. 

The war I ſee hath only been the field 
To exerciſe your fancy. Your diſcourſe 
Shews that the court was kept beneath your tent # 
Yet cannot I, nfy lord, be jealous, _— 77 
"Tis mingled with ſome love. \ DE ons 

Florentio. 


Tis a pure ſore, 

_ Unmix'd as is the foul. - The world perhaps 

May judge a kingdom hath enamour'd me, 

And that your titles dreſs you forth, to raiſe 

My appetite up higher. Pardon love, . 

1 71 it grow envious even of your fortune; 

And that I'm forc'd to with, you had been * 
Of ſome poor mountain-cottager, without 5 
All dowry but your own beauty *. Then I might 


4 And that I'm fred to wiſh, you bad been daughter 

Of | ſome poor mountain-cottager, without 

All dowwry but your own beauty. ] 
Habington has the ſame E in his Coftara, edit. 1640, p. 51. 
would Caſtara were | 


« The daughter of ſome mountain-cottager, 
© Who, with his toil worn out, could dying leave 
«© Her no more dowre than what ſhe did receive 
« From bounteous nature; her would I then lead 
6 To th' _— rich in — own wealth,” S. 
Have 
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Have ſhewed a flame untainted with ambition z 


And courted you. But now the circumſtance 
Of greatneſs ſeems to challenge more than 1 


Have power to give: and N up = —_ 


I ſerve my fortune. 
| en. 
You have not, my look: 


Found me uneaſy to your vows, And, ben 


The troubled ſtream of my tempeſtuous ſtate 


Shall meet a Tete calm; you then ſhall know 


How worthy I eſteem your virtue, 
Florentio. 
Speak but thoſe words again, and ſeat me in 
An orb above corruption !*O confirm 


Your thoughts but with a promiſe. 


Queen. 
How, a promife ! ! | 
T ſhall repent my favour, if I hear 
A ſyllable which ſounds like that. Upon 


My marriage-day I have vowed to bring myſelf | 


A free oblation to the holy altar. 

Not, like a fearful debtor, tender love - 

To ſave my bond. My lotd, I muſt not t heat 
One whiſper of a promiſe. 


Florentio. 
I'm ſilent; | 
And uſe me as your vaſſal; for a title 


More glorious I ſhall never covet. But 


* 
No jealouſy, my lord. | 


E ater ok 


Lerma. 
Vour majeſty 
s great in mercy ; and I hope a firanger 
Shall meet it, if his ſpeech be an offence, 


Qucen. 
Yoyr pleaſure, fir ? | 
Lerma. 


The lord Ae 0 charz d 


_ { Kneels.. 
Me 


Me fall yet lower, if the earth would licence ; 
For to ſo high a majeſty, obedience | | 
Cannot bend down enough. Then he commanded, 
I, in his name, ſhould beg the honour for him, 
Before he take his journey from your . 
To kiſs your hand. 

en. 


at 
Pray, fir, let's know the hour; 
But let it not be ſudden. Years ſhould feat 
In preparation for his entertainment, 
And poets rack invention, tall it reach 


Such praiſes as would reach the victories 
Of th" old heroes. 
Madam, if his arm | 
Did actions worthy memory, it roceir's 
An influence from your quarrel : : in the which 
A dwarf might triumph o'er an army. But 
He humbly craves his audience may not be 
With croud and noiſe, as to embaſſadors ; 
But with that filence which befits his buſineſs ; 
For tis of moment. 
| Queen. 
sir, we will obey 
His own deſires, though ours could wiſh his welcome 
With a full ceremony. I attend him, _ Lerna, 
F lor entio. | 
Madam, this franger — 
Queen. 
Pray, my lord, let love 
Not interrupt your buſineſs. T believe, 
The army which Decaſtro ſo expected | 
Being now arriv'd, your ſoldier tired, the city 
III ſettled in her faith, much counſel will 
Be needful. When your leiſure ſhall permit, 


Our joy ſhall be to ſee you. 
Flerentio. 


I'm all e | 
[Excunt * and F Jorentio at _ doors. 


Manet 
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Manet Sanmartins, and Chantha, 


Sanmartin. _ 

And when, foovet alata, will you crown our Joys ? 
Let's not, like riotous — + throw away _ 
The treaſure of our time. t the hour, 
The hour which muſt wear gar garands of delight, 
By which we'll make it 2 envy of the age. 

| Cleantha. 
My lord, what mean you ? | N 
Sanmartino. / 

What all fine lords mean, Vc— 
Who have plenty, youth, and title. 


antha. 
But my fame ! 3 
Sanmar tins. 


Tis the fool's bugbear. 


: 
Then my conſcience 


Lanmarti find. 
A ſcarecrow for old wives, whom wrinkles make 


Religious. 
Chlantba. 
| What will the court ſay ? 


Saxmartine. 
In mercy to A all other ladies 
Will keep your counſel. 


Cleantha. 
But will you not boaſt it ? 


Sanmartind. 5 
I'll be degraded firſt. 


| 5 Cleantba. 
Well 3 Pm reſolv'd. 


Sanmartino. 
But when, ſweet madam ? Name 
The moment. 
Cleantba. 


Never. For now I. weigh things better ; 
The antidote *gainft fear is innocence. 
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- Sanmartino 
| Will you deſade my hopes — ? pio, . 
A heart that withers, if denied this favour. 3 
Culeastbas. WY, ; 9 3 
In pity I may be induced to muc!kk ß 


Aa, fince yo urge compaſſion, I will 1 meet. 

= Ser. 875 MR. 

-M Where, excellent madam ? OO CL ENS TAL 

be 1 w. 8 Vu 
ieee | 


The minute, 0 the minute EO: 
Cleantha. - 0 en 
An hour hence. 1 SR 
8 nn TIRE 20-5 


Felicity ! fit for thy envy, L6ve * 3 N 
You will n not fail now, = - „ 
To be ſuch, ; _ 14 1a 
As you ſhall count that 1 your nel. I [Exent; 


Enter Broufildira, and 8 


Oniate. 
This is a challenge ! Pr'ythee, my ſmall "EI 
May not a man take the height of my lord's oY 


Looking on thee ? ; 
| "flies. 1 


Pray, ſir, leave of your arch; 5 Fo I» 
And write my lord. your anſwer. | . 


Oniate. 
Little ſir, 
1 never learnt chat pretty quality 
1 cannot write. Only by word ot, mouth, ENT 
By Browfildora. © FT bh 
"= Your place, ar F © SN 


vn 


| The market⸗ place. 
1 "is fantaſtick: : and my lord will take i it il. 
1 Your weapons, fir. _ . 
45 „ | ; 8 


Two Englif maſiives,” Win 
Are yet but whelps, and not DEED) hithere 
80 that the time will be I know not when. 
er Ok, f 
our 1s dangerous. If m ye you 
I muſt e ASAT as to myſelf, * Fe 2 
And will expect a moſt ſevere account. 


Onate "Ul ; 
Thou leſs thought angrier ching thas waſp, fatewell, | 
|  [Emeunt. 
Enter Queen and Ae 


Queen. 

I am inform'd, my lord, that you have buſineſs, 
And 'tis of moment? 

| Abe 

Great as that of Natures 
In her moſt mighty work, Creation. 
For to preſerve from diffolution , equals. 
The gift of our firſt being. Not to hold 
Your majefty in. riddles, *tis to beg 
Your pardon for a ſoldier doom'd to die 
Inevitably doom'd : unleſs your mercy 
= between him and death. + 


| Lucen. 

My lord, we uſe 
I' examine well the fact, for which he is 
To ſuffer, ere we pardon. There be crimes 
Of that black quality, which often — 
Merey ſeem cruel. 
| Aſeanit. | 

That's the fear which frights - | 
Me to this paleneſs : ſure his crime 1s great; 
But fondly I, preſuming on the ſervice 
My fortune lately did you, gave my vow 
Ne'er to forfake your ear with earneſt , 
Till you had granted. | 


Would you had not vowed 
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* 


F or, by the — of my enemies, 
My fame is mong the people yet unſettled, 
And my capacity for government | 
Held much too feeble. Should I then by thi 
Provoke them to diſdain me, I might run 
Apparent hazard even of ruin, now _ 
War ſo diſtratts our kingdom. But, my lord, 
Your merits are too ponderous in the ſcale, 
And all reſpetts weigh light ; you have his pardon, 
camo, 
Your hand on that. The down on the ſwan's boſom, 
1 Me, and holds it, 
Not white 224 ſoft as this : here's ſuch a dew 
As _ from bounteous heaven in the morning, 
| To make the ſhadowy bank pregnant with Violets. 
| be ueen 
My lord ! 0 
|  Hſeanio. 
I kifs'd it, and the Phoenix ſeem'd | 
(The laſt of the whole race) to yield a perfume 
More ſweet than all his dying anceſtors 
Breath'd from their funeral piles. O ſhrink not hack: 1 
My life is ſo concomitant with love, 
That if you frown on either, both , ; 
And I muſt part for ever hence. 
een. 
How ſtrange appears this extaſy ! My lord, I fear 
Your brain feels ſome diſturbance ; if I cauſe i it, 
I will remove the object. 
Aſcanio. 
Pardon, madam, 
The error of my fancy (which oft ſeems 
To fee things abſent) if my tongue did utter 
What miſbecame your ear: and do not forfeit ; 


Your ſervant to perpetual miſery, 
For want of a ſhort FR 


Queen. 
No, my lord; 
I have the memory of your great deeds 
Ingrav'd ſo deep, no error can have power 
To raze them from a due reſpect. You beg d 


2 To 


ab om 
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Ascanio. 


Th' offender's name is, Love. His 1 high ws i” 
A plot, how to ſurprize and wound * | 
To this conſpirator I have given har 


To have 2 pardon : ſpeak th' offender's name. 


be, heart : 


And vow'd to beg your” mercy for him. 
' Queen, 


Howl OE 


Aſcanio. 


en 


And if you break _ 
Scorn all your ſex, e moſt excellent 
Is cruel and inconſtant, | 
Queen: 


Pray, my lord, 


Go recollect your reaſon, which your te 


Hath too much ſcatter'd. Make me not have cauſe | 


To hate, whom I would ever ftrive to honour, - 

Aſcanio. | 

Madam, - you haply ſcorn the vulgar earth 
and becauſe 


Of which I ſtand compacted : 


Reflective from a royal 


I cannot add a ſplendor to my name, 
pedigree ; 


You interdi& my language. But be pleas'd 


To know, the aſhes of my anceſtors, 


If amo in the tomb with kings, 


Could hard 


y be diſtinguiſh'd. The ſtars ſhoot 


An equal influence on the open cottage, 


| Where the poor ſhepherd's child is rudely nurs d, 
And on the cradle where the prince is rock'd | 
With care and whiſper. | 


Queen, 


And what hence infer you? 
A ſcanio. 


That no diſtinction is *tween man and man, 
But as his virtues add to him a glory, 


Or vices cloud him. 


Queen. 


But ol Heaven hath made 
Subordination, and degr 


Gge 


ees of men, 
And even religion doth 3 us 
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To rule; ad tells the ſubje& tis : a crime, . 

And ſhall meet death, if he diſdain obedience. 

Ascanio. 4 

Kind e ets ud all equal, fil rude firength 

Or wicked policy uſurp'd'a-power 2: | 

And for religion, that exhorts t' obey 


Only for it its own eaſe. | 
een. 
I muſt not hone: ; 


Such inſolence: rin / 141 et 
This leſs offends than love. | , 
Accu is. 
If reaſon bends = 28 i 


You not to mercy; let my paſſion plead, $9 
And not meet death from her, in whoſe fair quarrel 


I could each moment bring a life to th' hazard. 

Philoſophy hath taught me, that content 

Lives under the coarſe thatch of labourers 

With much more quiet, than where the fam -d hand 

Of artiſts, to the life have richly drawn 

Upon the roofs the fictions of the gods. 

How happy then might I lengthen my life, 

With ſome fair country girl, ſo ignorant 

She knew not her. own beauties; rather than 
Indanger death and ſcorn in your denial, ; 

And in your or nothin _ pomp and envy | * 


My lord, be 5 and Hady that beſt content. 
This bold preſum tuous love hath cancell'd all 
The bonds I owed your valour: henceforth hope 
Not for that uſual fa avour I ſhew ſtrangers, 
Since you have thus abuſed it: would I might 
With lafery | have appear'd more grateful. [Exit. 
Aſcuanio. | | 
She's gone, as life from the delinquent, ken | 
Juſtice ſheaths up her ſword. -[fain would have 
Conceal'd love's treaſon, but defire tꝰ obtain her 
Put me to th' torture, till each nerve did crack, 
And I confeſs's, then: wy * the rack. (Eri. 


ACT 


N c 9 2 * 1 r ; * 
* * 2 by * 3 + 
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H QUE 


5 © * I. Seanpl. 


Emer Chantha and F. 3 


. 


H Y pride 1s ſuch a flatterer of th beauty, 
That no man _ by accident, ut n 


Doſt as enamour” 
pity clan. 
Floriana ! | 


Not ſo kind-natured ſurely. I have put 

The fighs of courtiers an. a ſcale, and find 

Some eg thouſand weigh down a feather. 
T have tried their tears; which, though of briny taſte, 
Can only ſeaſon the hearts of fools, not women. 
Their vows are like their duels, ever — 
Upon the idleſt quarrel. 


Fleriaye. 
This, experience © 
Perhaps inſtructs you to. But yet your b. 

I fear is over- eaſy to believe. 

_ *Tis merely to fly idleneſs, that my lord : BENS 
Hath troubled you with courtſhip.” If the Queen 
Would make a ſtateſman, ſhe might cure a lover. 
Want of employment made him dream on beauty, 
And yours came firſt t' his fancy. +- 


Sent 
I begin 
To think his making, love but _— 
And a wiſllake 1 in wit. | p 
0 iran. | 
And you begin . 
Perhaps to fear it ? 
Cleantha. 
True, perhaps J do. 
For thou oh we care not for the lover, yet 


We love the paſſion. Though we ſcorn the offering, 
We grieve to ſee it thrown away, and envy, 


g 3. H 
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If conſecrated to another. Woman 

Hath no revenge gainſt th i injury of cuſtom, 
Which gives man ſuperiority, b 

To fool him to ſubjection. 


Floriazs. 
Yet, Cleantha, + 
I could have wiſh'd your . had ſired 
This triumph o'er my lord. 


 Clantha, 
You ſee I take 
The next way to redeem him. This the Bong, 
And this the place. Here he reſolves.to raiſe 
A trophy in my ruin. And behold a 


Enter Sanmartino, winding up bis earch, 


The juſt man of his promiſe ! Not a minute 
He fails , When ſin's the payment. 


F lorians. 
Pl endanger 1 5 
His virtue to a bluſh: and happily 
Convert an infidel, 
Cleantha. 


This is my province, 
Nor ſhall you envy me the honour of 
A work fo jig Let him 3 
A while, ag Gn with his own fancy : then 
* 


I'll under him; and if there be need, 
Be you prepared to aſſiſt me. 
Floriana. 
Thou doſt build 


Such forts on the opinion of thy wit! 


[ Exeunt F loriana and 0 leantha\ 


 Sanmartino. 

*Tis a full hour, and half a minute over ; ; 
And yet ſhe not appears! How we ſevere 
Strict creditors in love, ſtand on the minute! 
But yet the payment never comes unwelcome ; | 
Until the;gold through age grow foul and ruſty, 
We ſtand not on a grain or two too light, 


Enter Browflaora, 
5 N ow your diſcovery ? 


Broaufildora. 


by 2 28222 
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| Browfldera. 
My 101 I have 35 


Made ſearch in every alley, every arbour, N 
Not left a buſh, wherein my littleneſs | 
Could creep, without due ſcrutiny ; and yet 
No whiſpering of taffaty : no dazzling 
Of your bright miſtreſs forc'd me to a wink. | 
I ſaw no mortal beauty. | 
Sanmartino. 

Sure ſhe'll not 

Be ſo unworthy to delude me now ? 
; Browfildorg, 

But I had a more proſperous fate in love ; * 

My lord, I met my miſtreſs. 


Sanmartino. 
You, a miſtreſs ! | 
Broaufildora. 


A miſtreſs, to whoſe beauty I have pay'd 


My vows, molt fervent vows, e er ſince I was 


Of ſtature fir to be an amoriſt. 
 Sanmartino. | 
One of the maids of honour to queen Mab? 
| Browfildora. 
Your lordſhip gueſſes near; for ſhe is one 
O” th* chamberers ta her Fairy Majeſty ; 
A lady of moſt ſubtle wit ! wha while 
She puts a handkerchief or gorget on 
Her little highneſs, holds intelligence 
Abroall, _s orders payment for the ſpies. 
She raiſeth factions, and unites the angry + : 
She's much upon deſign. 5 
Sanmartino. 
Where found you her? 
| Browfildora. 
Walking alone under the ſhadow of 
A tulip, and inveighing *gainſt court-arts, 


*Cauſe one of Oberon's grooms had got from her 


The monopoly of tranſporting gnats ; 
A project ſhe long aim'd at. | 
Gg4 


Sanmartino. 


SY 
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Senmariime. 
No more fooling: R 
Jam grown an with my patience. 


Boy, fing th e verſes, were preſented me 


This — 


Browfildera 
I will creep behind a buſh 7 


And then for voice, yie with the W 1 


If ſeen, I am fo baſhful. 
Sanmartins. 
Rue your way. 8 
s ON G without. 


DINE yang folh, though you ar, 
F That Fa Tas did ſwear, 


Yet you ne'er could reach my heart. 
For wwe courtiers learn at ſthool, 

Only with our ſex to fool; 

T' are not worth the 7 Ferien- 115 


When J. figh and kiſs your hand, 
_ Croſs my arms and fares 'fland ; 
Holding parliy with your eye : 
Then dilate on my defires, - 
Sawear the ſun neer fot Juch firn 3 
All is but a handſome ye, - 


When T eye your curl or late, 

Gentle ſoul, you think your face 
Straight ſome murder doth commit; 

And your virtue deth begin 


To grow ſcrupulous of my fin, 
When I talk, to ſbe my wit. 


9 herefore, madam, wear no cloud, 
Nor to check my love grow proud; 
For in ſooth I much do doubt, 
Nis the powder in your hair, 
Not your breath, perfumes the air, 
And 5 yr clathes that * you out. 
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Zet though truth has this 2% d, 
And *. I love in jeſt : ads | 
When I next begin to court, 
And proteſt an amorous flame, 
You will fwear I in earneſt am : 


Bedlam ! this is pretty ao 


| Hs the Song ends, enter Chantha weil'd. 


She breaks forth like the morning in a cloud. 
'Tis for the ſafety of my eyes, you veil _- 
The glory of your beauties, which elſe might 
Dazzle, not catch the fight. But I diſcern 
A fair Cleantha through. this gloomineſs. 
_ Appear, and ſpeak, bright madam. Why ſuch flence ? 
O famiſh not my ear, which greedily 
Longs to devour the muſick of your language: 
Is it to teach me, that delight muſt be 
Intomb'd in ſecrecy - or elſe to ſhew | 
How mad a ſpendthrift I'm, to talk away 
The treaſure of this hour. Come, Fair, unveil. 
|  Cleantha. 
O give me leave, yet to retain my bluſhes. 
Sammartino. | 
Deceit of timorous modeſty ! Traitors 
To love, your bluſhes are. Your fears are envious 
Of your delights, Let's vaniſh hence, and ne'er 
To th' vulgar eye appear till we, 
Grown old jn pleaſure, be transform'd t? a vine, 
Or ivy, ſo for ever to entwine. 


CG leautha. 


Sammartino. | 
O fly into my arms, 
As a rich odour to the raviſh'd ſenſe; 
Perfume me with thy kiſſes. 
Clæantha. 


Then 1 unvel.. . 


Stay, my lord : 
Actions of moment, (as I take this is) 
Muſt be maturely thought on. I have call'd 


My reaſon to account. a 
Sanmartino. 


* * — 
— Iv, ns 


Ear ® "OW — OY ge 
gy > 3X 77 2 b 
. ———— ̃ OBA es, HA As ns as. 
CO — —— — —— —— —— — 
. > . 4 
— - — — — 
* „ 


i 
| 
| 
| 
1 
9 
: | 
bi 
[ 
| 
= 
4 i 
b ' f 
1 
as 
a it Z 
i, 
WE 
} ' 
4 [| 
1 
mn 
if 
i 


—— > n_—_ 


459 THE QUEEN OF ARRAGON. 
5 FSanmartino. 5 Z 
Your reaſon, madam! © 
55 „% | 

Yes, my good lord. That only doth diſtinguiſh 
A woman from brute beaſts ; or, what's more ſenſual, 
A vain looſe man. What fin feandals my carriage, 
To give encouragement to this preſumption ? 
What privileg'd this attempt? 5 


Thi 855 RT Sanmartino. 
t tempting beauty. 
2 . Cleant ba. | 


It is a traitor then to my pure thoughts; 
And, to preſerve your eye, would it were wrinkled ; 
I could much eaſier ſuffer the reproach 
Of age, than your bold courtſhip. If a lady 

Be young and ſportive, uſe curioſity, 

And perhaps art, to help where nature ſeem'd 
Imperfect in her work; will you, from the 
Falſe argument of your own looſe blood, conclude 
Her guilty ? Or, if the ſelect a friend, 

hoſe innocence gives warrant to her faith, 

Will you infer their whiſpers have no aim 

Bat that of brothels ? Cauſe you find yourſelf 

Nought but looſe fleſh, will you turn heretick, 
And thence deny the ſoul? © 

* . Sanmar: ino. 

Ij his language, madam, | 
Sounds nothing to the purpoſe of our meeting. 

Cleantha. | 5 

More to the benefit. But in your patent, 

»Mong all the privileges of a Conde, . 
Where find you luſt inſerted ? Without which, 
Till age hath made you wiſe, or impotent, 

You think your honour is defeftive. *Cauſe 

Your clothes are handſome, and mine too ; muſt we 
Deform our minds? Is it ſufficient motive 

To fin, if opportunity and youth a 

Perſuade us ?, Such as you, are thoſe foul plagues, 
Infect the air which breathes our fame, and make 


The cautious firs o' th? country ſhun us. 9 95 
= | be | Soumar tin. 
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When we admit you to our bed- chamber, 
Powder, or haply bathe before you; what 

Of honour's here, more than a groom may boaſt, 

Our maids are tired with ? Yet this with a ſmile, 
Is whiſper'd to your friend, and you infer | 
How eaſy a more near approach will be. 

My lord, learn virtue, and your wit may then 

Not ſerve you to ſo fond a payers Rey 
That courage you are fam'd for be no ſlander, 

Go to the wars. Twill be a far leſs maim 

To loſe an eye there, than your honour here, 
If peace enamour you, and the court, live honeſt ; 
And hope the heir who ſhall ſucceed you, ma 

Be yours. Revenge deſtroys more chaſtity, 

Than all the temptings of ſuch lords as you. 


Sanmartino. 


| You ſhall not talk me, madam, from that pleaſure . 


This hour doth promiſe me. | 
Cleant ba. 
You'll not commit Ng 
A rape, my lord ? 
| HFSCannartino. 
That is a queſtion ass . 
et unreſolv'd ; for force is my laſt refuge. 
| Chan. 
Think on the danger; for the ſin, I ſee, 
Little diſtracts your conſcience. 5 
| Sanmartino. 


o 


I propoſe | | 
Felicity, which none can merit, who 
Refuſe ſo poor a venture. Here I vow, 
No prayer or art ſhall free you. If you will 
Hazard a life devoted to your ſervice, 


I'll die your martyr. | 
:  Cleantha. 


Come, my lord, I'll free you 
From all ſuch hazard. 


Sanmartino. 
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Sanmartine. 
There ſpoke harmony! : 
3 
| P11 not be cruel. vou ſhall have kifes, ſuch 
As will melt your ſoul into your lips. And ou: 
Is ſweeteſt, no repentance ſhall be th' iſfue 


| Enter Floriana and Oniate, 
Of your delight, Look here, my lord ! She's yours. 
 Sanmartino, 


No halter now ? Nor tree convenient? O 
A ſteeple would be precious for my purpoſe 
But Oniate's there. I'll fight with = 
Be kill'd, and be redeem” 27 Sir, you receiv'd 
A challenge from me ! but return'd no anſwer. 
Oniate. 
My lord, I had other buſineſs : you'll excuſe me. 
Sammartino. 
What ſatisfaction do men give when challeng'd ? 
Oniate. 
According to their ſpirit. If they be 
Regardleſs of their fame, then they ſubmit. 
If not, they fight. | 


Sanmartino, 
What, fir, will you then do? 
| | Oniate. 
Let me conſider. Neither. 
Sanmartino, 


| Come, you ſhall fight, 


Oniate. 

My lord, I will not. 

Sammartino. | 
'Then you ſhall ſubſcribe | 
_ Yourſelf a coward. 

3 

Not for the n world: 
Such an apparent lye would be a ſin 
Too heavy to my conſcience. I ſubſeribe x 
Myſelf a coward ! If I ſhould,' no ſoldier 


Would think, but that my hand 1 were counterfeited. 
| HSanmartint. 


Thi Wenn of do. ES 61 


Then you muſt fight. 


> f 


| Oniate. | 

My lord, on no condition, Hope not for it. 
Sanmartino, | 
Then you ſhall fear never to ſpeak 1 8 name 
But with reſpect. . | | 

Oe. : 
Hereafter, if you can, 

Deſerve it. For the preſent, I muſt crave. 
Your pardon, with much mirth to laugh at you. 
| Sanmartino. 


Sir, I mall meet you. 


TO Oniate. 
It ſhall contradi& „ 
All my endeavours then. | Tx 
| Saumartino. * Ag, att 
I go, fr. But [Exit Saumartiaas. 
. . 


For mercy ſake, go with thy lord. Repentance 
May turn to deſperation. 
Flaws. 1 

P11 preſerve him. 7 [Exits 

| . es 

Have you no buſineſs, - fir, imports: you more, 

Than t' hold diſcourſe with me? Troth, I ſhall pity : 
You want „ 8 
Oniate. 

Madam, what can be | 
More ſerious ? PT 
Cleantha. 

Nothing more, if your defign 
Pe to convert me: for I know you hold | 
All ladies in a ſchiſm, who are young and proud. 

Oniate. 5 
Your pardon, madam. I believe in cunning, 
Court-ladies chooſe ſome petty venial errors, 
To ſet perfection off. For ſhould you not 
Uſurp a handſome pride, your fame would lie, 
Like unwall'd cities, open to the prey 
Of each invading —_ Did you not ſhew 
3 A corn, 
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a THE QUEEN OF ARRAGON. 
A ſeorn, you would deſerve it. 


cat Casta. 

Sir, take heed. % 
Hope not to win my favour by extolling, _ 
What in our better thoughts we ourfelves condemn. 
I am fo wearied out with vows and oaths, 

With impious praiſes, and moſt tedivus flattery, 
That nothing but plain ſpeaking truth, can gain 
On my affection. Cn ed Ro ew 5 

He Oniate. | 


Madam | your affection | 

: E 5 YLRadthea. 

Pray, fir, do not comment upon the word ; 
It doth portend no Sager to you. es 


And if it did, where's the beatitude ? 

For though I grant your virtues great as beauty 
Can entertain; and fooliſh I reſolv'd 
Tv captivate my ſtock of life t' a woman: 

Yet would I not adventure on you, if 

Yor did not vow to perform articles. 


5 Cclantba. 
Suppoſe the buſineſs come to articles? 
os 5 Ornate. by: 


I' th' firſt then, you ſh6uld covenant love, not ſquinting 
On every finer youth, or greater lord; - 
But looking ſtraight on me. 1 
7. NN 

5 | Oniate. 3 

No dotage on the court, ſo far that my 
Eſtate muſt rue it: and no vanity ES 
Be ſtarted up, but my fond lady muſt | 
Be melancholy, and take phyſick, till 
She get into it. . 

: Cleantha. 


Why! You envy then 

Us our own trouble ; keep us from the expence, 

And leave us to our diſcontent for penance. 
%%. za 

No! I would have the mind ſerene ; without 
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THE QUEEN. OF ARRAGON. «6 


All paſſion, though a maſque ſhould be preſented, 7 
And you i“ th' country. I muſt have you wiſe, _T 
To know your beauty mortal : which you muſt 
Preſerve to warm my eye 3 not aid by arts, 
To keep the courtier's wit in exerciſe. 
From his ſo praQtis'd flattery, your ear 
Muſt turn with a brave ſcorn ; and, when his 4 
Doth offer parley, ſeem ſo ignorant, 
As not to ads the language. | 
6 


von! haply will debar u us our ſhe-friends too? 
Ornate. 
As ſecret enemies, who'll firſt betray you. 
Cleantba. 
You'll not allow us, wearied of our huſbands, 
To ſend them on diſcovery of new worlds ? 
Or if we take a toy ourſelves to travel, 
Perhaps to Barbary, or Tartary, 


Or the remoteſt parts? 
Oniati. 


To Bedlam ſooner. 
Chantha.. | 


Or, if our ſex ſhould warrant it by cuſtom, 
To play — or run at the ring, 

Or any other martial exerciſe; 5 
I fear me, ſcrupulous fir, you "wil 3 it 
As dangerous to my hono Ee: 


niate. 
Sare I ſhould. 
8 
I then perceive ſmall hope of our agreement, 
= Oniate. 


But I a confidence ; for I diſcern 

How much you loath theſe follies, you pretend, 
Cleant ba. 

Good ſir, no more of this ſo kind miſtake ; 
You'll find ſome other lady more deſerves it, 
And I aſpire not to the honour. 
| | Oniate. 


I'll try yet farther. [Zxpunt Oniate Py Cleanths, 
5 | Ents 
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My lord, you c 
Velaſco. 
Tis a ſtep . 


| Beneath Florentio's greatneſs, whether you 

His birth conſider, or his place. Sir, the Queen 
By nature's ſeated, and her high deſerts, 
Where only mighty ſouls (fuch as the n 
May offer to aſpi pires 
Tierna. 

My lord, your lapſe N 
To this proud language is fo 1 injurious, char 
I muſt be forc'd to purge the humour. That 
The Lord Florentio offers by a duel Fe 
To ſhew no man can have fairer pretence 
To ſerve the Queen, muſt be allowed: bat that 
| You dare caſt diſregard upon this lord, 
Although a ftranger, urgeth me © intreat 
| You'd draw your ſword. 
| JV. ela ſe 9. 


It hath ſeen light, and made 

Way through an army, when fond victory 
Smil'd on our enemies. It hath done wonders, 
When the thick troops of Moors invaded us: 


It fears no oppoſi tion. 6 
 Lerma. 

| | Shew th? effect of t. e 
FP elaſeo, 0, 


Not in a cauſe ſo trivial. Each ſmall breath 

Diſturbs the quiet of poor ſhallow waters: 
But winds muſt arm themfelves, ere the large ſea 
Is ſeen to tremble. Pray your pardon, fir ; 
IT muſt not throw away my courage on 
A cauſe ſo trivial. | 
Lerma. 40 

As you pleaſe, my lord; 

But, to omit all circumitzuce; you bring 


A challenge to my lord Aſcanio = 
; | a The 


Sr 


[ok aun OF ARRAGON. 
'The reaſon of the Lord Florentio's anger, ” 
A rivalſhip in love. 7 

 Velaſer. 


You {| peak i it night. 


PII bring you back his reſolution, 
Bene you have attended many minutes. 
FVilaſco. | 
Sir, "twill be decent, for my nature knows 
Not how to wait. And if no delays 
2 * n 
An revent Overy. . 
For ny kably ee that 
A general's abſence ſoon will nas the Aw” 
Of the nn 2 „ 


Is my lord 
"I readineſs e 
| Vaio. 
He walks not far from hence. 
Lerma. 
Vou ſhall have uſe then but of a t patience; [ Exit, 
: J elaſco. | | 
Y will be grateful to mag fir My lord: 1 
| Enter Flerentis. 
| Florentio. 
And will Aſcanio meet? N 
by 8 : Fi 4260. 
F. lorentio. | 


Thad no 1 way; yet this is rough, 
And juſtice whiſpers, tis unſafe to tread it. 
If to lore her be ſinful, what am 1? | 
How dare I call his paſſion to the bar, | 
And nouriſh it myſelf ? Why may not he, 
Who hath as bold a fortune, entertain 
As bold a love; and in the fate of war 

Having outgone my ſervice, why not then 


Preſent it to the ſelf-ſame altar ? But 
You, IX, Hh 
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We 


. 
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I will refer my _ and ſn. to hor, * 


2 


r Gr Ex or AnKAGON. 


we cannot harbous both th the fans” ores. 5 
Tue acts "I ; de * ** 


Felafeo. | 

| My lord, hen s aha tan 
ee . ment wink your gen . 95 
ext; 
Suſpe& him not, my load; he hath a qxurage . 
[lakes the ſenſe of fear. ow fr, your ander * 


erma. 

My lord Aſcanis could have with his 1 
Mi A have been deſtin'd to a happier — 
BE os. charged me tell your londſhip, that he had 
Much rather have been loſt with common dub, ' 


In the cheap churchyard, _ . fame 


In this great duel. | % 26 
Sir, explain his res 5 * ES 
©. Lerma. 


| He calls to his ſad thoughts, the miſchiefs which 
This kingdom needs mult fall into, when yoy 
Shall periſh b his ſword ; for certainly 
You cannot *ſcape it, thus provoking death. | 
Then, to what ruin may the Queen, whoſe 4 
You both have labour'd, be engag'd ? He could 
With patience almoſt ſuffer on his name 
The infamy of coward, rather than 
_ Hazard the quiet of her eſtate, But 70u— 

Floremtio. 

Let me convier 4 tis an idle rage 
That heats me to this quarrel. Let her fate 
Remain unſhaken, though ſhe chooſe my foe 
Into her love and boſom. If ſhe live 
Above the fear of ruin, I am —— | 
* enough, though by m fs fs grown  Geble, 

weaken'd tog: diſeaſes 220 the healthy. 


And 


| TUB nN or ARRAGON, : 46 
And ne'er ape it by the ford. 5 
Valeo. 


My lord! FU e va =] 77 54 F 
»\ Fine ; + N 2 

Velaſco, Iam n ſafe enough againſt 
The taint of coward. -- bears witneſs chat ; £ 
I dare, as far as honour dares give warrant. L 
Bott in this cauſe _ 2 LAT | : 

My lord, vo loſs the | 
of all your formet actions; ＋ become 
The mirth of courtiers, empty things, who brawl, 
Not fight, if you return aſter 4 challenge 
Without performance. EEE 

Fl 2 110 * 


Tis a ſericus truth. | Tala 


Moreover, this young — hath hops 
To inlk you from you og genden 
he lord Aſcanio Ty too much 1 
If this way too he can o'ercome. you. 
Florentio. 


1 
W muſt not hs fir ; toll my lord I wait 9 
* [| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
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r my Oo» 


His le ure. 
Lerma. ; 


And your lordſhip ſhall not have 
Reaſon to think it long. Prepare yourſelf ; 
His only prayer is now, that when he comes, 
There may be no diſcourſe to take up time; 
He hath Jefire the buſineſs may be all : : „„ 
What he can ſay, hath been by me delivered, [ Tut. 
F ler entio. 
We will obey him. Tyrant Love ! why 1 is 
Thy cruelty ſo wanton, to delight 
In murder ? Like that impious Roman prince, 
Thou joy'ſt to ſmother, whom thou lov'ſt, in roſes, 
And ſtifle them with the choiceſt perfames, But 
This is no place for reaſon; ſhe may hold 
Diſpute in ſober ſchools, where ſtudy raiſes 
The ſoul to knowledge, * * the theatre 


” THE ; QUEEN oF ARAGON. 


For the brute part of man to fight his laſt. 
I muſt redeem the laurel Fortune crown'd. 
His temples with, or periſh i in th' — "IE 
My fate decrees 1 it. | 


Enter Aſeanin and Lermss 
| g fy ; - Lerma. | | 
Here's my lord Aſcanio. . 
FPllerentio. 
Why doth he turn his face away, as if 
He durſt not look on danger ? 91 ow Greer 
Now triumph o'er his courage 6d 


Put it to the tia, e ke by fehr. | 
Florentio. 

He's more than mortal ſure. He &rikes like lightning, 
Himfelf not paffive. But I'll try again, 
And diſenchant the ſorcerer. Ay, there 
I reach'd him home ! :You vines 3 open your doublet ; 
The wound, PR: 18 dangerous, . 

5 e e 


Flerentio. + 2 
Sure 1 "TOE hens that voice, and ben that face? 
Velaſco, *tis the King. i 
|  Afeanio. 


My lord, what mean you ?- 
Florentiv. 
Some planet ſtrike me dead, and fix this arm 
A monument to tell pofterity - I 
The treaſon of my error! Mighty &r, 
Shew mercy to your creature, that my death 
(Which haſtily ſteals on me) may not on 


Too foul for after ſtory. 
7 oO 


But a ſcratch. 


| Riſe, F lorentio, 
This act cannot endure the name of treaſon. 
: Florentio. © | | 
Some a e quick, to ſeareh the W O ſir; 288 
How do you feel yourſelf ? Speak life, or! 
Shall ſink down to my centre, | . Aſeanie 


= QUEEN OF ARRAGON. 489 
5 | er | | 
Not a man 


Stir hence; thy ſword was loyal as s thy thoughts, 
And ſcarce hath n the ſkin. 'O my man 125 
Florentio. e 
My lord and king | But why did you engage | 
Your ſacred perſon into danger? *Twas not well; ; 
How many thou ſand lives depend on yours 1 | 
Envy ei th? greatnefs Talat d, withor 
nvy o 8 eſs'd, without 
The eb and deſire to — thoſe perils 
We wantonly our ſubjeQs caſt upon, 
On every weak exception; wrought my youth 
Into this action. Nor can I repent 
Om ex ne of this war. | 
WY lorentio. a 
But oh, great fir, 
Why did your majeſty ſuffer this duel ? 
*Twas cruel and unkind. - How eafily 
This hand might have committed ſacrilege ! ' 
The very thought whereof, like ſome pale —__ | 
Congeals my blood. 
Aſcanio. 


Search not that wound too guy. | 
Florentio ! I ſhall bluſh, bluſh like fome lady 
Surpriz'd in fin, if you too far examine. 

.  F#Florentic. © 

Conceal it not, great fir, though in the ſpeaking 
Poiſon ſteal through my ear, Be copkident, | 
Unveil your thoughts, OTF 

Aae 


You needs muſt hate me then: 
And will have juſtice to throw off that duty 
Vou owe me as a ſubject. Let it be | 
Unſpoken ſtill, though ſmothering it be death, 
Florentio. 

Good Heaven defend ! What is an army of; us 
Expoſed to certain ſlaughter, if compared | 
To th? ſhorteſt moment that ſhould ſerve your quiet ? 
And Wall I . and ſee my ſovereign wear 

Hh 3 A ſorrow 


% 


* 


A ſorrow on his brow ? 


. Florentio ! tho 
Art glorious in thy Sous. 80 was Fa 


deen. . 


Till ion on the Queen 1 grow, 0 cy dates | 


Darker than midnight. 
O my cruel fate! 


| {canis 
I grew a thief, a moſt un rateful thief 
In my deſigns, and labour'd to have e 
The e of thy life from thee; a jewel, 
Myfelf ſo freely had beſtow /d mn 8 
The merits of thy youth, TOE 
Florensia. 


My ſoul foreſaw this. 


Aſcanio. 


How juſtly had ] periſh'd by thy faves Ty 


Fhrentio. 


How happy for my ſafety! Then had 1 35 


Been loſt in my diſguiſe; or died, my crime - 
Unknown unto the world. Now, if I live, | 
T muſt wade through a ſea of injuries, 

T” attain an unſafe haven. 


Enter the 8 


Florentio. 


1 Cheer yourſelf, p 

read fir : though, as give the legacy, 

I breathe my laſt ; yet will I ſhew a heart 
Thankful to your great favours, Madam, here 
Behold the Sovereign of Caſtile. 


Queen. 
You have | 
Been cruel in your kindneſs, fir, to keep 
So long your ficred perſon hid from us. 
Florentio. 
He is your lower, madam, and deſerves 
The title: whether you obſerve his youth, 
So beauteous, nature doats upon her work : 
Or weigh his 23 PE to defend you, 
3 


Should 


T QUERBN. OF ARRAGON. ut 


Should fate and all mafikiad conſpire your rein 5 
And add to that, he merits you; his ſword 
Having reſtored your freedom when poor I KD 
Was judg'd, like ſome old inſtrument 9 985 * K 
Unfit "for ſervice. All my imtereſt | 
I here reſign t th? ee of my fate 
My love I cannot, which, muſt ſtill HTN | 
Companion to my life : but I'll take heed 
My wound appear not; though i it inward bleed. leis. 


1 alt hat. madam; and- attend your ſentence; 3 
8 |; Ny | 
Ms Sir, 'F Wüst 44 4 4 
Stands trembling at the bar. I know your merſt, 
And know a gratitude, great as e er was owing, 
By an injure od ſoul. reliev'd. I: duly weigh - 
That double tie, which deth oblige me yours. 
Firſt, when you ſent your ſoldiers to my reſcus 5 
Then, by „ eh on pours a * e | 


To th' dangets | 
A trivial nothing. NT 
Queen. 


What honour can come —— to my ſtate, FER, 
As by ſa high a match ? And gainſt your perſon | 
The envious cannot find a quarrel, 


 Aſcamio, 
Madam, 


All this is 6 the politick 

Buſy their fancy with. I bring a love, 

An humble love, which is of value to 

Enoble the parch'd labourer, and force 
An empreſs liſten. to his vows. Confider 
In me nothing of fortune, only look 

On that, to which love new created me. 

If once receiv'd your ſervant, what's Caſtile 
In the compariſon ? For princes are 
Too bold, if they bring wealth aud victory, | 
e tion with thoſe trei ue e 

- "HS 4 A lover 


” 


FIRE TEE rEN or Ao. 


A lover aims at in his miſtreſs favour. 
: May I not hope your ſmile? - ; 


* 5 
* 
CT 


You muſt command i dent won g. T "of b 
rd Aae. 1 . S 45; 
Then give me leave to — to n „re 
What rye felicities J ſhall 25 N11. 


by M p . wy £ 
*. 4 5K Ls — 


But, fir, de hos you gave awty 


'To your Florentio all that claim you might 


Have. to me, as ſo great a wbighbouring planes” 29 8 
Ascanio. 8 5 
It was a gift my ignorance made which 1 
Was cozen'd in. For had my eye ben honour'd . 
With fight of ſuch a bezuty, ſafer he F 
Might have petition'd for my ſcepter : and 
The prone had not ſo ſoon begot repentance. * 
f Aen. 1 
But promiſes of princes muſt not be 
By after- arts evadec. Who dares a ee 


The breach of oath in ſubjects, and yet tight 


The faith he hath made.them keep ? 
—— 

But my Florentio 
Hath 1 me 895 his intereſt. 25 


That gift 9 


Was like a vow extorted, which Ee 


Cancels, as forc'd from conſcience, 


vs SINE WIT 0 07s 
But yourſelf .- 1 N 
Are free, and never by an oath ad 11 
' Queen. 2:4. 48 
My a grounded on his- ſervice, 
Ties more than aware contracts. 20 Nn 
| Accanio. e 


I'll not urge : 
You farther, but by theſe, which never yet” 


Found paſſage through my eyes, not he, nor a 


Mankind contracted to one heart, can harbour 1 . 
ove 


— 
"I 


THE QUEEN OF ARRAGON. 47g 


A love that equals that 1 burn with. Madam 
Think on't: and let your thoughts find out that path + 


Which leads to mercy, ' © 
; 3 
8 I am dae, 
Flac'd on a precipice by tyrant Love! 
The king is noble, anc 1 80 claim 
A retribution great as I can make. 
He loves me; and yields only to Florentio, 15 
In the priority of ſervice. My fad foul! ! 
Enter Florentio, looks on the Queen, fighs, and goes in again, 
Between theſe two I might ſtand diſtracted ! 5 
But, virtue, guide me: Nor can I eer.ftray _ 
While that directs, and honour leads the way. [Exeuat, 


1 - 
» and; off e Fam + " Ls G » #8 „ 7 1 % „ „% £ =: 


. [Exit Aſcavis. 
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ACT V. Scznzs Tl 
Enter Decaſtro and his Army. 
| „„ d ni ni rs. 
V fortune yet forſakes me not. There's fomething 
Whiſpers my ſoul, that though a ſtorm did cloud 
y morning, I ſhall ſet the envy of 
My yet prevailing enemy. Had you, | 
My fellow-ſoldiers, not been three hours march 
From aiding us, when the Caſtilian army 
Made the aſſault, we had given their fate a check, 
And taught them how unſafe it is to court 
Dangers abroad. I muſt entreat your courage 
To ſuffer for ſome moments; a ſhort time _ 
Will bring us the Queen's anſwer. If ſhe yield 
| * reaſon may perſuade her) we ſhall ſpare 
uch loſs of blood; if not, your valour will 
Have liberty to ſhew itſelf, Yet ſtill 
Remember, that the city's forc'd t' obey _ 
A ſtranger; in their votes they fight for us. 


FI THE: ; QUSEN or ARRA gow * 155 


Did no man ſee the lord Ofſuna, ſince 

Our fight i i“ th' morning? . 

"Captain, 5 

He a ppear d not fince . 

5 We left the city to the enemy; 

By Which hath bred jealouſy, my loud. that he. , 
| Chang' d with the preſent fortune. 


| Decoſtros 
Doubt him not : - Gt. 
He hath a heart devoted to the 1 1 
And ſafety of his country. fe id may EG 5 
Be loſt i th? number of the fl OO. 
Cannot enforce him ſtoop — the ths — tes 750 
Of reſcuing Arragon from foreign arms. 


Enter two common Soldiers, haltug Qn is 4% Rl. 
What inſolence is this? Unhand the man; 


Methinks his habit oY OR” 9 0 


Soldier 

| My lord, we T. he is ſowe ſpy, he came 

1 Sculking from t nemy's TO guard 
Your perſon ; [miſchief often lurks i in __ : 
As holy. : 

| Dass. 
1 allow your care, and thank it: 5 
ve him to me; and for a while retire, _ [Exeun. 
Qa. „„ 


Your lordſhi p knows me not? 


| Decaftre. 
Oſſuna, welcome 6 
Bleſs'd be thy better angel, who preſery'd thee 1 
How happy to the fortune of A. war 
Art thou reſtor d! I ſhould have fought anarar'd, 
Had I not had the fate t' embrace thee thus. 
How was my friend preſery'd ? 
: Cine. 
By virtue of | 
' This ſacred habit. In the midſt of war | 
Diſguis'd I thus eſcaped, though cloſe purſued 
By ſome of the Queen 5 faction. To this weed 
8 wy lafery. | 8 Decafire. 


vnr QUEEN OF n 


Decaftro, 

Quickly thr wit off, 3 AE 
And re-inveſt thy body in that keel, 5 EP 
With which thou ſtill haſt trium bd. O my lord 1 - 
How oft have we, all bath'd in 1 1 and ſweat, , 
Through clouds of duſt, found out the way to 1 
Back victory to our fide, when Fortune ſeem'd 
To doat on th' enemy! We two have grown 
Like cedars up together, and made all 
Seem ſhrubs to us, no man r ſecure 
But in our r ſhadows. | 

Q. 


Ves, we have been happy. 
| Decaftro 


Thou ſpeak'ſt ſo hollow, as « there were a doubt . 
We might not be ſo ſtill. 85 | 
But chere en 
In human fate. An emperor 4 did te 


As footſtool to the conqueror : and are we 
Better aſſured of deſtiny ? 


Decaftra, 
What firange | 
Unworthy faintneſs weakens his great ſoul, 
Who heretofore ne'er underſtood the language 
Danger ſpeaks in ? Hath one defeat loſt you 
That mighty courage, which hath fix d upon 
Your name a glorious memory? Reaſſume 
Yourſelf, my lord : let no 9 fear 
Benight the luſtre of you former acts. 
| Q ln. 
I call yourſelf and Arragon to witneſy, 

My life hath yet been ſuch, the reverend ſhades 
Of my great anceſtors need not look pale, 
Or blah, to know my ſtory. To yourſelf, - 
To whoſe brave youth I tied my youth a ſervant, 
I ever have perfarm'd all offices | 
Due to ſo brave 2 friendſhip. 


Decaſtro. 
'Tis coneſi'T. | 
+ 8 emperor, &c. ] Bajazet and Tamerlane, 


— tf * 
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| CY THE rem or ARRAGON. 


ene. 
And I vow, ſetting aſide thoſe fears 

Diſtract me as a Chriſtian, I could ſmile, 
Smile like ſome wanton miſtreſs, upon dea, | 
n ſhape 1 it wears. | 

ak Decaftro. 

My lard; this waer 

Js warranted by cafuits for lawful : 45 ; 
But they (you'll ſay) flatter the preſent ſtate, 
And make divinity ſerve human ends, 
But in itſelf it's juſt : a war, your judgment 
Gave approbation to, and urg d me firit 
To undertake. Therefore make good your own, 
And throw of this unuſeful — 


— 1 


Ges, 


| Drege 
What ga my friend ? 


By all things fd; never. tt 
In this I will grow old, and with the weight 1 
Of years bend to the earth. In this P11 breathe 
A happier air, than you in all your ſoft | 

And varied filks. 


3 fro. | 
Some nt devil e | 
Poſſeſſeth him. . 
-- Offcns. 


My lord, I am inſtructed 
T' a patience far above your injuries; 
Nor ſhall your ſcorn or anger triumph o'ex 
My reſolution. I'm fix'd here, unmov'd 
As is the centre. | 

; Decaſtro. 


I was Auch to blame: | 
This may be a brave virtue. Pins 4 my lord, 
Give me your reaſons why you tread this path, 
So little beaten by the feet of courtiers ? 

1 would not have, the world miſtake your aim, 
And conſtrue it to fear or ene per 


42 


Offine. 


THE QUEEN oF ARRAGON, „„ 


0 and. 3 | , & 
That cannot ſhake me. He, who by the card 3 
O' th” world's opinion ſteers his courſe, ſhall harbour 
In no ſafe port. -But to your ear, my lord, WE 
kf this free account. Seven winters paſt, 

hen I ſet ſail from Sicily, a ſtorm 5 
O'ertook the ſhip, ſo owerful that.the pilot 3 
Gave up the 5 to th' ordering of the waves; | 
His art and hand grown uſeleſs: 5 Thoſe kind ſtars 
The ſailors uſed t invoke, were loſt i“ th . 
And nothing but a night not to be ſeen 
Was ſeen by us. When every one began = 
T' advance himſelf toward death, as men condemn'd 
To th? axe, when hope of pardon i is ſhut out; 5 
I, ſpite o' th' envious loud, look*d up to heaven, 
And darted my faith thither ; vowing to | 
Forſake the flatter'd pomp and buſineſs of 
The faithleſs world, if I with ſafety might 
| Attain the land. 


Fe e 
Was not I there, my lord ? 
Ofuna. 
You were. 
| Decaftro. 
And made not 1 the ſelf- ſame vow 7 
O una. 


Heaven hath recorded, that we both did vow it, 
O' th? ſudden, night forſook us, and the loud = 
Unruly winds fled to their unknown dwellings ; lj 
When a ſoft breath *gan whiſper to our _ 


A calm was to enſue, _ 
Decaſtro. 


My memo 
Afflièts me much. But theſe are feeble vows, 
Made only by our fears: We ought to have * 
Our reaſon undiſmay'd, whene'er a promiſe 
Can force Pann. 1 
Mina. 


I diſpute it not. 


Soon as I reach'd ono ſhore, I courted „„ 
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Thoſe vanities which had my youth enamour'd, 
Yet Mll with ſome remorſe. onours betray'd me 
Into a glorious trouble, and I grew 5 
Proud of my burthen. But if Heaven had been 
. Severe to my delays, in this diſeas d 
3 Surfeit of pomp, my ſoul might have been call'd 
'T” her laſt account: and, O my lord, where then 
Had breach of vow been ſafe? HR 
EY, Diecaſtro. 
Theſe are ſad thoughts. 
: Offuna. OS x 
| But neceſſary. When the morning's loſs 


Made me ſearch out a ſhape for flight, this habit 
Itſelf preſented, and again redeem d me: © 
And know, I am reſolv'd ne'er to forfake it, 
Till in the vault my earth and it together 
Shall wear away A 2 
3 Decaſtro, © 22ͤ 
. %% 
Good title to your virtue. Pray retire 
Into my tent. This 3 if known, 
May much amaze the ſoldier, and endanger 
The glory of th' attempt. I ſhall entreat 


Your prayer, ſince you _ your arm. 5 
5 RR — 4. 4 FL E - IS as \ . 
My lord, may Heaven direct you! - [Exit O ua. 
V Diecaſtro. * 95 5 


Wat have I obtain dd e 5 
By all this ſweat of buſineſs? Like the wind, 
Proſperous ambition only ſwell'd my ſail, 
To give me courage to encounter with 
A tempeſt. Early cares, and midnight frights, 
Faint hopes, and cauſeleſs fears, ſucceſſively, 
Like billows, have moved in me. What a fool 
Is human wiſdom ; what a beggar, wealth; 
| How ſcorn'd a nothing, that proud ſtate we doat on? 
Time laughs us out of greatneſs, and ſhuts up 
Our wide defigns in a dark narrow room: 
| Whence, when the valiant monarch ſhall creep forth, 
| Ye will, like ſome poor coward, hide his eyes, 


And 
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: 5d * to „belt away. Bat t weſe are 'oughts; ; 
And now tis time we Aion. | 


Pg Tauer Soldier, | 


ee. 
If your beanie „ 
Will pleaſe, for 8 few moments to 8 
Into your tent, her majeſty in perſon 
Will give you n here. 
| TO 


In perſon, fir ? 
The favour bears ſome omen | "She who in 
The tempeſt of misfortune ſtil] did ſpread 
Her fails at large, why doth ſhe ſtrike them now, 
The wind ſo praſperous ? Fir! 19 2 . 
Beneath her greatneſs. | 


„ 
— 


J reach not, my lord, 
The myſteries of princes; _ this 8 
She charg'd me to returp. 


: | Neraftro. 
The acts of 


princes 
Are — — by as frail a paon 
As thoſe are of the vulgar; the ſame rage 

That ſtirs two footmen to a fray, — 

War between kingdoms : : but the zealous ſubject, 
GSanxing afar on th' actions of the proud, 
1 towers and lions in an empty cloud. 
= Acker obey her leiſure. Watch you here, 

il 


you diſcover her advanc'd this way. [Exit 3 


Euter Aſeanio „ Florentio. 


Florentio. 

Sir, you created me, and rais'd me up 
To th? ſtate of duke, when I was common a8; | 
And, had not fortune given me intereſt 
x” th? favour of the Queen, I had continued 
In the worſt fate of man, ingratitude. 
Now, I can boaſt, I have _— you back 
A.love rich as the * you ſhower'd on me; 4 
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Tis all the ſlack of my poor life, , N 
4 {/canio. : | 
Sad fate . 1 


That I muſt wound thee to the b to cure 
My leproſy with thy blood. Florentio, ſearch 

P th? ſtock of women, there's ſome other beauty, 
| # lor entio. a 


O no! no other. 
NPE: 353 Ascanio. 

3 endow her with Q 

The wealth of all Caſtile. 
Florentio. 

Poor empty nothing a 

Ascanio. | 

If ſovereignty: be th' idol of thy ſoul, | 
I will divide my kingdom ; Thou malt reign 
As * as ä 5 
F. lorentio. 
Great fir, a 

Continue but your favour, and my ſtars 

Cannot afford a greatneſs equals it. | 

The treaſures of th' ambitious, are the ſcorn 

Of thoſe who ſeriouſly contemplate life : 

My fortune's high enough. And now my thoughts 

Grow temperate ; not for th* empire of the Eaſt, - 

(Which yet retains the treaſures man enjoy'd 
Ere he grew black with ſin) would I have wanted 

This bleſt occaſion to expreſs the zeal 

I owe my prince, Here, with as free a ſoul- 
a4 give her to your arms, as e'er you threw | 3 

A ſmile vpon my ſervice, * 
| Aſcanio. 

Thanks, dear friend! 

That word muſt ſpeak our loves) by this great zin 

Thou haſt redeem'd me from the en and ö 


Poſſeſs d me of the faireſt. 
| F lor entio. ; 
92 = 
: Maus, 


The faireſt, nature e er NN for wonder. | 
W258 „ F lorentis. 
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F. lorentio. . 


she bs fair. 
Ajcanio. 


| Enjoying her, thy King ſhall live, who elſe 
Were deſperate beyond cure. He ſhall be envied : 
And every year, as age threatens decay, 

He ſhall regain new life from her. Florentio, 


- Believe't, there's miracle in ſuch a beauty. 
El lorentio. 
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Enter n Sanmartino , Onaate, tits Floriana. 


And ſee, ſn' appears! how like ſome heavenly viſion, 
That kills with too much glory 
Ascanio. 
Stand till, and wonder with me. 


Cleantha ! O the WP... And how 
Wilt thou endure his ſerious face ? Can'ft thou, 
Whom nothing tempted but wit, parcel gilt, 

| And the laſt faſhion, ſuffer Oniate ? + I 

Cleantha, 
Madam, I undertake him for a penance: 

Perhaps, he was enjoin'd me. 


— 
It was Love | 
You went to ſhrift with then. And yet how that 
Young wanton Idleneſs ſhould counſel you 
To this converſion, ſtill is more my riddle, 
Cleantha, 
The court is full of wonders, Madam; and 
*Tis handſome to do things extravagant. 
Queen. 
But kane, in th? heat of war, your thoughts ſhould be. 


So apt for love's impreflion ? 
Cleantha. 
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Love will dance | 
As nimbly to the trumpet, fife, or drum, 
As to thoſe many violins which play 
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So loud at court, Moreoyer, it concern'd 

My ſafety : I fo ſtraitly was beſieg'd, 

And by ſo ftrong a Cxfar. 
5 Queen, 


O, my lord! g | 
I am inform'd with how fierce a ſpirit 
You do aſſault our ladies. | | 

| _  Sanmartino. 

Pray, your mercy; _ E 

And if your Majeſty will pleaſe to baniſh 
The art of — love quite from the court; 

a ; 


T'll not be out of faſhion. 


EN. 
For your ſake, | * . 
I will contrive it ſo: And, good my lord, 
Will you begin th' example; you will ſee 
How ſoon the fine young lords will follow you. 
Your pardon, fir ; had I but feen your Highneſs, 
J had not loft ſo much of language, from | 
A moſt expreſſive gratitude, 8 
| Aſcanto. 5 
Madam, you pay a trivial debt with too great intereſt; 
For how contemn'd a ſlightneſs was my life | 
Until employ'd to ſerve you ? 
* | J. lorentio. | 
She glanced this way, | | 
And love's artillery play'd from her eye. | ( 
Unhappy bankrupt, what a kingdom have | 
I forfeited ! So, often, in a calm, 
Some veſſel rich in freight, and proud in ſail, 
Doth ſpring a ſudden leak, and ſinks for ever, 
1 Aſcanio. 
But, Madam, is there hope your heart can yield 
To an exchange in love ? My title's good, 
Florentio having given up his claim. 


Enter Decaſtro, Hr. 


But, fir, th eſtate is ſtill my own; nor have 
I need to {ell it. But Decaſtro's here; 


4 
1 
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And if your Majeſty will deign your preſence 


Unto the parley, *twill advance the honour | 
And purpoſe of our meeting. | 


. 


I'm your ſervant, 
gen. 


Queen. 
My lord, you ſee how near the ſafety of 
Our ſubjeQs toucheth us. We can ſtoop thus 
Beneath our majeſty, and enter parley | 


Even with a rebel, 
| Decaſtro. 
Madam, *tis in vain . 

To hold diſpute gainſt what you will condemn: 
And it were inſolence to beaſt my power, 
Or ſpeak my right, now when the hearts of all men 
Confirm the juſtice of my taking arms. = 
Caſt but your eye on this vaſt body, which - 
The kingdom doth unite in my defence, 


And ſee how ruinous is your error, that 
Muſt lean to foreign ſuccours. 


Veen. 
Tis a refuge 
Vour practice forc'd me to. 
Decaſtro. 
But would your Highneſs 
Had lent a gentler ear to the ſafe counſel 


Of him who had no crime, but too much love! 
Florentio. 


My lord, that word fell rudely from your tongue, 
And, I may ſay, unmannetly : Tis duty 


You owe the Queen, 
Decaftro.. 


Right, fir ;. an humble duty, | 5 
Ambitious to expoſe my life to dangers, 
Greater than any other ſoul dares fancy. 

Aſcanio. 

Pray fas, F lorentio; ; this is now my cauſe, 
And I (proud man) will tell you; your preat heart 
Doth want expanſion to receive a love | 


Worthy her ſcorn. | | 
| Iiz Docaſtro. 
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"© Decaſtro. 
And I will e yen 
ee monarch of Caſtile) what mould 
oever nature caſts me in, my mind 
Is vaſter than your empire; and can | 
Love equally with him, whoſe name did ee 
Kingdoms as large as your's. 5 


, Aſeanio. 
' Your Majeſty . 
Muſt licenſe here my rage, to conch his folly | 
(Preſumptuous folly) a ſubmiſs repentance. | 
Decaſtro. 
Sir, here I land 3 bo Hour within, 


Aecen. 


What noiſe is that ? | 
Oniats. 
The city's all i in mutiny ; and vow 
To periſh in the Lord Decaſtro's cauſe. 
They're ready now to lay rude hands upon 
Ihe garriſons of Caſtile, Your Majeſty 
Should hinder miſchief, if you ſuddenly 
Return, and by your preſence ſtop their fury. 
| Diecaſtro. | 
Pray, Oniate, take this fignet ; tell 
- The magiſtrates, her Majeſty and! 
Are now accorded, with a due regard 
To th' publick ſafety. Take ſome of my army, 
To give authority to what you lay. 
Aſſure them all is well. | [Exit Oniate. 
Aſcauio. | | | 
What means this wonder ? 
Plorentio. 
This ſpeaks him noble, even to our envy. | 
Queen. 
My lord, in this you have obligd. us: pray 
Inform us of your thoughts, that we may 2527 
To make this parley happy. 
Dec aſtro. 
Mighty lady, 
I find my love hack not been drefvd ſo ſanooth 


HRE QUBEN OF ARRAGON. aft; 
To m_ your liking ; and I muſt confeſs, | 
0 


My paſſion (like the ſpleen of witches) hath 
Begot whirlwinds and thunder. Would I might 
Have found a ſofter way t' have wrought my ends; 
For by your beauty (the-moſt ſacred oath 
A lover can ſwear by) that was the mark, 

The ſole fair mark I aim'd at. For if pride 
Had voverſway'd my love, I could have ſtood 
O' th” level with that Prince; fo much your people 
Were vowed to my devotion. 


Queen. 
Ohl my Lord, | 
You fairly ſpeak your virtues. 
PD Decaſtro. 
And but view 
The vaſtneſs, and good order of my camps 
| Your beſt towns ſworn to run my fortune, and 
You'll ſay, 'twas love did beg this interview. 


© 225 Aſcanio. LN 
My lord, your language cannot fright us from 
The Queen's defence. . 
ä 


Great ſir, ſhe needs it not. 5 
Down on your knees, my fellow-ſoldiers, and, 
With me, bow to your Sovereign: Swear with me 
Never to lift your arm *gainſt her command. 
Thus, as your ſubject : As your lover, thus; | 
Thus to the earth I fall, and with my lips : 
Seal my obedience, I[XTiſſeth the ground. 


Pray riſe up, my lord. | 


Would I could merit thus much favour ; but 


Decaſtro. 

Pardon, I interrupt you. But you cannot 

Find love to anſwer mine z—nor will I force it. ; | 

Be happy in your choice; and whereſoe'er þ 
You fix, ſhine ever glorious. © From this hour 

Il never more diſturb you. | 

Now beſhrew me, i 

> | 7 Methinks 


F 
| 
een. [ 
| 
/ 
: 


RAGON. 


Methinks I feel 3 Good, my lord, 

Write in that blank all your demands, and by 
The honopr of a Princeſs, I'll deny | 
| Se you ſhall inſert.” {| He looks ou it, and returns it, 


Ons 
There tis again, 
The paper innocent as when you gave it. 


My lord, you have writ nothing. 


Decaſtro. 
And *tis nothing, 
Now I have miſs'd your ſelf, I can demand; 
Fortune, contract thy treaſure from all nations, 
And gild it o'er with honour and with beauty; 
Vet haſt thou not the power to force one with, 


Now I have loſt this lady. 
Aſcanio. 
A great ſpirit l 8 
Decaſtro. 


One humble prayer I have, which muſt not be 
Denied: And tis, your Majeſty will give 
Me leave ne'er more to fee you. 


Queen. ä 

'D, my 14 

Decaftro. 

My vow 's 1rrevocable. I ſhall ſecare 
Your kingdom beſt by abſence, and my eye 
Will never brook ſo rich a treaſure made 
The purchaſe of another. To a cave, 

Some undiſcover'd cave, to which no path 
Doth lead the wandering lover, I have vowed 
The remnant of my days. 


Enter . 


2 lorentio. 
A frange converſion ! 


And will behove my fate to follow him. 


Decaſtro. 
My lord Oſſuna here, and I, have ſworn 


Our lives to ſolitude, which we'll __— 7. 
| T2. 1  Religiouſiy ; 
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| n. ; wt fince I cannot prove 
Poſſeſſor, Pl be conqueror in love, 
Ascanio. 
Pray ſtay, my lord. Behold Florentio there, 
He hath out-done you. He, for love of me, 
| Hath done what you for love of heaven. All 
Ihe intereft he had in that bright Queen 
He hath refign'd to me. 
Decafſtro. 
He hath paid you for your favours. 
F. lorentio. 
'Tis confeſs'd ; what's mine is your's, 
Aſcanio. 
Thanks. my Florentio. For with her my youth 
May be ſtill happy, and my age diſdain 
To know a weakneſs. From her eyes I may 
Draw ſtill new vital heat, and find what fools 
Have ſtudied for, th” elixir. In her arms 
1 may be ſafe gainſt all invaſion from 
Abroad, or civil dangers, nurs'd at home, 
AQucen. | 
Your Highneſs pardon, I confeſs how high 
Your merits riſe in my eſteem ; but muſt not, 
To honour your deſerts, myſelf become 
Unworthy after- ſtory, blemiſh'd with 
That ſcorn which ſtill defames our ſex, regiſter'd 
A moſt inconſtant woman ; or, what's much 
More infamous, one who referens her love 
To ſerve her profit, and expoſeth it 
To the merchant that bids faireſt, 
| Afcanio. ; 
Madam, ſpare that breath to clear 
The air, when poiſon'd by contagion. 
I know your ſettled thoughts, and that my power 
Or title weighs not in your love. Florentio, 
I will no longer rack you: - though the Queen 
Be th' only fire e'er warm'd this heart, and I 
Deſpair ever to love again, I will 
Diſdain to be unjuſt. I will not be 
| Ofercome in friendſhip ; re- aſſume thy right. Eo | 
Fs. | Florentio. | 


3 
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2 fan entio. . 
Sir, you undo me: In your injury 
Twas leſs wretched ; like a. bankrupt, now 
Without all hope of payment, J muſt owe. 
Aſcunio. 
[TV ambition of my ſervice, and diſguiſe, 
- Was to advance your fortune, Madam : Nor 
Can I attempt you farther, though the conqueſt 
Would wreathe my temples with a prouder laurel 
Than the addition. of the world unto 
My icepter. Be ſafe in your choice, and happy · 
7 Queen. 
This goodneſs grows even to a miracle, 
In his behalf, fir, I muſt vow myſelf 
A ſubject, and your ſervant. 
Aſcaniv. 
O command; 
For I have nothing, Madam, but 3 
My kingdom ſhall be proud to ſhare with your's 
In danger; ; and [I'll glory to be ſtiled 
Vour ſoldier. | 
| F lor . 


| Tam (lot! in wonder? ! Sir, 
I know not how to entertain this 8 3 
I fear = joys will be my ruin. 
Decaſtro. 

Be both happy : | 
And may time never father that black moment, 
Which ſhall appear to you leſs fortunate ! 

- Aſcamo.. * 

Join then your hands for ever. He doth live 

Mighty ä n hath — and will, to row: 
| [ Exeunt. 


The 
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The EPILOGUE at Court. 


WE have nothing left us but our bluſhes now 
For your muth penance ; and though we allow 

Our fears no comfort, fince you muſt appear 

Judges corrupt, if not to us ſeveres : 

Yet in your Majeſty we hope to find 

A mercy, and in that our pardon fign'd. 

And how can we deſpair you will forgive 

Them who would pleaſe, when oft offenders live? 

And if we have err'd, may not the courteous ſay, 

*T was not their trade, aud but the author's play? 


The EPILOGUE at the Friars. 


WH HAT fall the author do ? It madneſs were 
To intreat a mercy from you, who are ſevere 
Stern judges, and a pardon never gie; 

For only merit with you makes things live : 

He leaves you therefore to yourſelves, and may 
You gently quit, or elſe condemn the play, 

As in an upright conſcience you'll think fit; 

Your ſentence is the life and death of wit. 

The author yet hath one ſafe. plea—that tho* 

A Middleſex jury on his play ſhould go, 

They cannot find the murder wilful, fince 

*T was adſed by command, in his own defence. 
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